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TRAVEL NORTH AMERICA 


New Travel Car’ 


NOW ON DISPLAY AT NASH DEALERS! 


for 
compat tment 


All the luggage for a cross-country 
fit thi And with the 


amazing economy of Nash advanced design en 


SIX Take a nap, or rest the youngsters 


trip inte 


gines, you ll go farther thanever ona tankful of gas! dust-lree 
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with Airflex front suspension. New Nash 

of the work, but leaves 
Windshield and rear window 
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Power Steering does 75 
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shield.) You have a choice of three 
you 


of the road and ride in the world’s “travelingest™’ « 
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ex lusive Nash 
Airliner Reclining Seats adjust to 5 positions, take the 
strain and backache out of 500 miles a day. You travel 
in air filtered by the Weather Eye System. 


transmissions 
cluding Dual-Range Hydra-Matie. See your Nash dealer 
ars! 


YOu’LL ENJOY A WHOLE NEW WORLD of travel fun 
in the 1953 Nash Airflytes—cars built to make 
long trips easier, more enjovable ... With speci il 
features to banish fatigue, and even end worries 


about lodgings! 


These new Nash beauties are as luxurious as 
they look .. 


Farina. . 


. styled by world-famous Pinin 
. with the widest seats, the finest 
visibility ever built into a car. And pictured 
below are new motoring wonders offered by 
Nash alone! Yes, see how much more you get 


when you make your next car Nash! 


Rough it and love it, with Nash Twin Beds, ready 
in seconds. Plastic window screens available to keep 
out insects. No more lodging worrtes or expense! 
You can camp anywhere. 


are widest of all. (Note Handi-Pak Carrier above wind- 


in- 


AMBASSADOR + STATESMAN + RAMBLER 
' GREAT CARS SINCE 1902 


Nash Motors, Div. Nash-Kelvinator Corp., Detroit, Mich 
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¢h UK, ... and something wonderful happens. + / 
You'll begin to get pictures you never even dreamed of — 
action or landscape, rain or shine, black-and-white or color! Best of 
all, your gorgeous natural color slides (which you can show in a 
viewer, project on a screen, or enlarge into album-size color 
prints) cost but littke more than ordinary snaps. Range-finder 
focusing and the Ciro 35’s tremendous depth of field make 
out-of-focus shots practically impossible —and the full SOmm coated, 
color-corrected f/3.5 lens assures absolute all-over picture sharpness. 
Count the Ciro 35’s other features too. You'll be amazed that such a precision- 
built prodigy could weigh only 18 ounces! 


(Price subject to change) 





ROUND-THE-CLOCK COLOR...at minimum cost! 


Complete with Flash, the Ciro 35 opens up 
a whole new world of photo-fun! You don’t 
have to wait for bright sunshine to take 
brilliant color shots. Just zip on the Flash 
and shoot . . . night or day, indoors or out- 
doors. Note particularly—the Ciro 35 Flash 
Unit fits centrally, right on top of the cam- 
era (the idea! spot for perfect illumina- 


tion). No wires, no adjustments, no extra HAPPY DAYS! Tricky light conditions GLAMOROUS NIGHTS! Half the fun 


are no trouble with the versatile Ciro of your vacation is after sunset. Built-in 
expense. ; In short, you get superb color 35. With flash, you can control shadow ~— flash allows perfect picture-making 
with minimum treuble...at minimum cost! values any time — even in sunshine! at night—in monochrome or color! 








PICTURES 
YOU'LL BE 


GRAFLEX *% 


" oma vf 
ES ad | See your Graflex dealer today —or write Grafiex Inc., Dept. 70A, 
Rochester 8, New York —for FREE illustrated literature. 
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Take your pick of two of the world’s great ships— 
S.S. UNITED STATES S.S. AMERICA 


You're in Havre in less than 5 A luxury liner with such a win- 
days—just a long weekend with ning personality she’s become 
a gay “Who's W ho.” She’s the — the favorite of thousands of ex- 
world’s fastest, most modern — perienced travelers. Wonderful 
liner . . . air-conditioned from — food, friendly service, a “family” 
stem to stern with individual atmosphere — youngsters spend 
“climate control” in every state- happy hours in her playrooms. 
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each ship has 3 Mever Davis orchestras. 
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[ JULY COVER. Robert Geissmann’s cover picture calls sharp attention to the con- 
tinent of North America—to which this entire issue is devoted. This summer, citizens 
from all parts of our continent are visiting neighboring sections, being hospitably received, 
discovering unsuspected wonders and learning, perhaps, how it is that all the differing 


cultures, people and interests of this continent can live together so peacefully and profitably 








NEXT MONTH. In August, Samuel W. Taylor revisits his home state, Utah, an iso- 
lated fairyland of enormous beauty, peopled by a unique brand of tightly-knit Puritans. 
Don Smith tells of his Adventure in Tito-land, a place of good food, superb scenery and 
ubiquitous secret police. H. L. Davis discusses that amiable malady, Fishing Fever and 





TRAVEL NORTH AMERICA 





Tweed...the one 





Arthur Bartlett goes Cruising Down East along the rugged and picturesque Maine coast. 


fragrance above 





Holiday 


U. 8. and Possessions, Canada, Costa Rica, Cuba, Dominican 

Republic, Guatemala, Haiti 

ippine Islands, Republic of H 

America except the Guianas: 1 year, $5 

4 years, $14. All other countries, 1 year, $7 
D h 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICES 


Mexico 


Nicaragua, Panama, Phil 
nduras, Salvador, Spain and South 
2 years, $8; 3 years, $11 


f G We agree juest direct D 


The Curtis Publish 
nha ! Joard r 


< 


ng Company Walt Db i { a 1 Sat Kvening Post, La 
i I aN P 
CHANGE OF ADDRESS 
Send your new address at least 30 days before the date of the issue with which if is fo take effect 


HOUDAY 


independence Squore, Philadelphia 5, Pennsylvanio 
! ad abel. The Post Office w 
ie) 1 ‘ ct 


all others...to wear 


anytime, anywhere. 


vere 


bem £195 tn 8 


/ 
Ad a 
| C 


| PARIS @ LONDON @ NEW YORK 








What’s doing at Douglas —worLp’s LARGEST BUILDER OF AIRCRAFT 


New York—population 7,891,957 Chicago—population 3,620,962 Johannesburg —population 912,339 London—population 8,346,167 
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Tokyo—population 6,277,500 Rome—population 1,721,855 Buenos Aires—population 3,366,693 Sydney—population 1,610,580 


Add the millions in all these cities 


—and you'll see how many people have flown by DC-6! 


Almost thirty-four million people have flown by Douglas DC-6 and 
DC-6B. These giant 300 m.p.h. airliners are the 2 fo I choice of 
experienced air travelers, as shown ina nation-wicle survey. You can fly 


completely around the world by De -G6—and hundreds do! 


New Douglas jet bomber is faster than 
many jet fighters! Though it flies about 
600-700 m.p.h., the Navy’s A3D-1 can 


lift a bigger bomb load from a carrier 





and deliver it farther—than any other 

plane. Today, 88°) of Douglas produc- Dinner for 60, please! The gleaming kitchen of a DC-6 or 

tion is military, DC-6B is in two sections that are only a few feet wide. Tiny 
Only De uglas builds all four airplane though it is, this kitchen can easily turn out sixty delicious full- 

types: paston engine, turhe -prop, jet, rocket course dinners at a time. Hot foods come to you really hot, cold 


. and guided missiles, too. foods really cold. During your dinner hour, you travel over 300 miles! 


“Queen of the Fleet” on these leading airlines of the world is the giant, modern Douglas DC-6 or DC-6B: 


AA Argentine » *ALITALIA Italian » AMERICAN U.S. + BCPA Australion New Zealand 
a y y BRANIFF U.S. « CMA Mexicon « CONTINENTAL U.S. » CPAL Conodion + DELTA U.S. 
['wice as many people fly Ol Gf q 4 *FLYING TIGER U. S. « JAL Jopanese *« KLM Netherlands + LAI italian « NATIONAL U. S. 
4. PAL Philippine « PANAGRA U.S. « PAN AMERICAN U.S. « SABENA Belgion 


. “ SAS Danis! wwegian Swedish e IcK u. Ss. « SWI wiss @ T renc 
as all other airplanes combined Goakh Nerwagien § SLICK U. S. » SWISSAIR s Al French 
ae TRANSOCEAN u.S. « UNITED U.S. « WESTERN U. S. *Soon 
















































































Valli & Pierre 


The girl on page 105 of your April issue 
on Paris (see above) is a good representa- 
tive of the St. Germain-des-Prés youth. Like 
many of them, she is not French. She its 
Australian. It is too bad your photograph 
was not in color. She covers her face with 
stark white powder, including her lips, and 
wears no other make-up but very heavy 
black mascara and eyebrow pencil. This 
ghostlike appearance in contrast with her 
fiery red hair (which she carefully musses up 
at intervals) has a startling effect. She is a 
well-known figure, and | have heard people 
as far away from Paris as London, New 
York, Vienna and Cairo discuss her. 

RUTH LEMOINE 
Baltimore, Md. 


I met both of the “arty young Parisians” 
in the photograph on page 105. The girl ts 
Valli, originally from Sydney, Australia. 
She is a dancer and an existentialiste. Het 
friend is Pierre, Parisian, also existentialist. 
They used to sit and talk with me over 
glasses of wine at the Mabillon. Pierre does 
not work, neither does Valli, unless she 
happens to find a dancer’s opening once in 
a while. One evening, Valli came to my 
table alone and crying. | asked the cause of 
her hysterics and was shown a fistful of he: 
precious long, red hair. She said Pierre had 
cut it off the night before. | asked Valli why 
she did not leave Pierre. Drying her eyes 
she said she could not leave him because 
they were so deeply in love. 

PVT. ERIC RUDD 
Monterey, Calif. 


L’exclusivité et Steak 


Mr. Spitzer, in Paris! City of Fine 

Foods (April HOLIDAY) says the Rue de 
la Paix is the Seventh Avenue of Paris. This 
is ridiculous. Seventh Avenue is mass pro- 
duction. Rue de la Paix has “‘/e chic” and 
“Lexclusivite” ... As to eating steak . . . my 
friends from France have never heard of 
asking for a steak “h/euw” when they mean 
“Saignant,” or “bloody,” is the 
“Bleu” may be a local slaughterhouse 
slang term, but if so, it should be clearly 
indicated as such. FRED J. LATHAM 
New York 


very rare. 
word. * 


e@ Author Spitzer says: ““Nowhere did 
I state that ‘the Rue de la Paix is the 
Seventh Avenue of Paris.” | said a cer- 
tain restaurant, La Mediterranée, ‘com- 
bined definite aspects of the Rue de la 
Paix, New York’s Seventh Ave., and the 
old Port of Marseilles.” The slang ex- 
pression “bleu” has long been used to 
designate a steak cooked just past the 
raw State. If Mr. Latham is now in New 
York, he can try this out on Alex 
Hounie of the Chateaubriand, Georges 
Barratin of the Veau d’Or, or René 
Dreyfus of the Chanteclair. Or, if he is 


naa bid As ae iE Y 
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in Paris, let him order a steak “hleu” 
at le Cochon d'Or, | Amiral or Dagorno. 
It will serve him right if he gets exactly 
what he orders.”°—Ed 


More on Paris 


Your Paris issue provided me with one 
of the most pleasant evenings I've had 
since being in Paris myself eight years ago. 
For the first time in my life I sat down and read 
a magazine from cover to cover and loved 
every moment of it. If HOLIDAY continues 
to present more than merely the surface fea- 
tures of a subject |, for one, shall set aside 
one evening a month just for reading it 
through. LEROY D. GAREY 

Kansas City, Kans. 


What a wonderful issue! Short of another 
visit itself, nothing could be more satisfying 
Best of all is that beautiful piece by Ruth 
McKenney ( Paris! City of Children). Wt has 
in it more understanding of French life, its 
weaknesses and its superb qualities than a 
dozen pretentious volumes. What courage 
to set a standard like that! You will kill 
yourselves trying to live up to it in the future. 

PAUL D. EVANS 
Burlington, Vt 


Caviar on lvory 


Re The Perfect Restaurateur, by Lucius 
Beebe (May Ho.ipay). Tins of caviar! 
Vetal spoons to serve it! Has no one ever 
told Henri Soulé that the old-time Russian 
gourmet never allowed metal to contami- 
nate his caviar? Porcelain containers and 
ivory utensils for serving. 

R. RANDOLPH CHAMBERLAIN 
Prescott, Ontario 


e@ Says Author Beebe: “Even the most 
exalted caviar comes in tins and I doubt 
if its service with silver will further 
contaminate it. Many of these old-time 
prejudices were once justified, but metal 
containers today seem pretty well ac- 
cepted. | imagine when his caviar is de- 
livered in porcelain, Mr. Soulé will 
serve it on ivory.”—-Ed. 


Oklahoma 


Most of my life was spent in Oklahoma, 
and | am about three-sixteenths Osage In- 
dian, so | particularly appreciated such a 
clear picture of the state. HOLIDAY and the 
comparatively young state of Oklahoma 
should both be very proud of this remark- 
able story! GEORGE ANTHONY 

Burbank, Calif. 


MARS POSTAGE 





) 
FIRST MARS EXPEDITION 
$ 1974 


Spaceman’s Gag 


... At the end of A Journey to Mars 
(March Houmay) Arthur C. Clarke ex- 
presses a desire for some Martian stamps 
| have one (above) commemorating the 
First Mars Expedition—the one back in 
1974. ... I designed this stamp for the 11th 
World Science Fiction Convention, to be 
held this year at the Bellevue-Stratford 
Hotel, Philadelphia, over Labor Day week- 
end RUSSELL SWANSON 

decease snes 


Adimmeniementonn e for thiedep artment to Letters to the Editors, How IDAY, 
Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. No anonymous letters will be considered. 
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FoR 1953 — You don’t loiter with this motor when 
FOUR GREAT ALTERNATE FIRING TWINS there’s fishin’ to be done. It leaps to 
SEA-HORSE 3 — 3 hp. Only 52 Iba! Amazing life with a surge of power that means 
Angle-matic Drive. Goes where others dare } : c 
ser somes $145.00" yusiness. It floats down to a crawl with 
SEA-HORSE 5 —5 hp. Neutral Clutch. No shear out a sputter. That’s Jobnson’s modern 


pin. World's biggest seller $187.50° 


SEA-HORSE 10 — l0 hp. Gear Shift. Mile 
Master. Synchro Twist-Grip Speed Control 
Flashing performance! $275.00° 
SEA-HORSE 25 — 25 hp. Gear Shift. Mile 
Master. Synchro ‘Twist-Grip Speed Control 
Speeds over 40 mph! $390.00° 
SHIP-MASTER REMOTE CONTROL —Shift and 
throttle. Corrosion- proof, Snap fittings on Sea 
Horses 10 and 25 $29.50° 


Hi-Torque performance! 

Sea-Horse 10 is 
modern. Power, compactness, Gear Shift 
Mile-Master Fuel Supply System, Syn 
Twist 


Everything about the 


chro Grip Speed Control, and 
built-in fittings for Johnson's wonderful 
new Ship-Master Remote Control. Adl/ 
at a price that is making outboard news! 
All hp ratings are OBC Certified brake 
Ber hp at 4000 rpm. *All prices f.0.b. factory, See Look for his 
subject to change without + ce, Weight “6 ” 
a name under ““Outboard Motors 
classified phone book 


your Johnson Dealer 


are approximate 


FREE! 


in your 
. 


Write for the big 
Johnsons for "53 


new Sea-Horse Catalog that describes the four 
all Perfected Alternate Firing ‘Twins 


JOHNSON MOTORS, 900 PERSHING ROAD, WAUKEGAN, 
In Canada: Manufactured by Johnson Motors, Peterborough 


Johnson 
SEA-HORSES 
ror DEPENDaaitity 


THE ONLY MANUFACTURER WHO HAS BUILT A MILLION OUTBOARD MOTORS 
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... glorious in the 
summertime! 


e@ A superb hotel... 
excellent cuisine, 
beautiful appointments, 


exyn ri service . 


@ A wonderful location... 
in the quiet of its own 
exotic grounds, yet close 


to enchanting Nassau... 


@ very facility for fun... 
two private beaches, largest 
swimming pool in the tropies, 
championship tennis courts, 
guest privileges at Bahamas 
Country Club, water 

skiing, riding, a lively, but 
unobtrusive so ial 

program, an conditioned 
Continental Room for dining 
and dancing, all at inviting 
reduced summer rates! 


(April bo to Ss pl. %) 


@ No wonder the British 
Colonial Hotel has been the 
favourite with so many of 
Nassau's discriminating visitors 


’ 
for so many years 


Reginald G. Nefzger 


General Manager 


For reservations, see your 
TRAVEL AGENT or 
Roseur F. Wanwen, ivc., U. S. Representative 
588 Fifth ne New York 19, N, Y. 
; 


JUpsen 6.5500 
Chicago Washington, D.C, Boston 








1 CANNOT recollect the time when 
| did not love fireworks. When I was 
three, my elder brother, all a-tremble 
for my inflammability, placed in my 
hand and lit a “sparkler.” That was 
an Independence Day indeed, for | 
was suddenly made free of a new 
world. The stars blooming from the 
sparkler have remained fixed stars 
with me. From that moment the 


smell of punk was as the odors of 


Heaven. Even today I cannot regard 
without a slight vibration of awe 


those squat, unquenchable pots of 


fire set out as nightly danger signals 
along roads under repair. They seem 


to have intruded into the world of 


steam rollers and asphalt from an- 
other time, thicker with romance. 
They take one back to the fire festi- 
vals of the Druids, or to the serial 
mountaintop beacons flashing to 


Argos the news of Troy’s far-off 


fiery fall. 

Fireworks must be one of the few 
inventions that please everybody. 
They comprise fire’s loveliest mu- 
tation; and, if so, neon lights must 
be its ugliest. A certain candescent 
splendor once gleamed along New 
York’s Great White Way. Today, 
with its flickering neon signs, like so 
much palsy and St. Vitus’s dance 
rendered in raw color, it is a vulgar 
Hell through which drift the livid, 
hectic or chlorotic faces of Man- 
hattan’s restless damned. G. K. 
Chesterton's comment—that Times 
Square at night would seem an ex- 
quisite fairyland to anyone who 
couldn't read——no longer holds true 
even for morons, 

But fireworks are a fairyland for 
all, It is true that great displays are 
not so easily to be viewed as they 
were twenty-five or fifty years ago. 
Far away from our brittle, knowing 
era are those gorgeous pyrotechnical 
naiveties of Victoria's time, with its 
set pieces, its “Mt. Etna,” its “Forge 
of Vulcan, “its “Battle of Waterloo,” 
its fire portraits 60 feet high. Will our 
self-styled age of wonders ever wit- 
ness anything as wondrous as New 


PARTY OF 


1 Fanfare for Fireworks 


by CLIFTON FADIMIAN 


York’s Columbian Celebration in 
1892, when, on October 10, a lam- 
bent Niagara fell along the whole 
length of the central span of Brook- 
lyn Bridge, virtually setting the East 
River, if not the Thames, on fire, 
bringing delight to the watchers on a 
hundred thousand rooftops? And we 
are distant indeed from fireworks’ 
greatest days in the reign of the Sun 
King and his great-grandson, when 
fabulous displays, both aquatic and 
aerial, were given at Versailles, 
sometimes for five successive nights. 
On the other hand we do not, as 
they did in 18th Century London's 
pleasure gardens, turn loose bulls 
with flaming fireworks fastened to 
their bodies. Nor do we admire the 
spectacle of “living fireworks” 
pyrophores clad in asbestos suits, 
and one of the more dismaying nov- 
elties of the late 19th Century in 
England. Let us be fair to our own 
age. Not yet are our revels ended. 
For example, among the festivities 
marking the coronation of George 


VI was a simultaneous flight of 
100,000 rockets from the decks of 


the ships of the fleet drawn up at 
Spithead. This must have been the 
greatest flight of rockets in the his- 


tory of pyrotechny. (In passing, if 


you collect nouns of assembly, it’s a 
flight of rockets, a sa/vo of shells, and 
a battery of roman candles.) 

If alchemy is chemistry’s father, it 
owns in pyrotechny an impractical 
but joyous grandson. Base matters 
saltpeter, sulphur, charcoal, iron 
filings, shellac, gum and a few cheap 
chemicals—are transmuted not into 
gold but into something lovelier by 
far, colored light moving in con- 
trolled patterns. The pyrotechnist is 
a dynamic pa nter, with all space as 
his dark canvas. He seems almost to 
confute the law that nothing can 
come of nothing. From these trivial 
metal salts and particles of mag- 
nesium a whole ephemeral cosmos 
may flower, with its own astronomy, 
its Own sun systems and shooting 
stars and wild-haired comets, its own 
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Auroras to dazzle any latitude. A 
dream landscape gleams upon the 
sight, with showers and storms, 
fountains, trees and cascades, chari- 
ots of fire and bows of burning gold. 
Yet a flashing second ago this weird 
green was but a little acetate of cop- 
per, this awful red a bit of stron- 
tium, this pure, triumphant blue 
mere copper, these wild rains of 
flame and tempests of sparks a heap 
of iron filings. 

For 2000 years—Chinese pyro- 
techny is quite probably that old 
such bursts of enchantment have 
drawn from the throats of millions a 
universal “Aah-h!’—partly a pro- 
tracted note of rapture and partly a 
diminuendo sigh of sorrow for beauty 
that must die. Kings like Louis XV, 
queens like Elizabeth were lovers of 
fireworks. Children unendingly have 
loved them: Chinese children watch- 
ing the wonderful geometry of “the 
Drum,” a glowing lattice of colored 
lanterns; Japanese children open- 
mouthed at the formal, almost mili- 
tary precision of their native aerial 
fireworks; our own children, with 
fearful joy flourishing their roman 
candles, setting off their Catherine 
wheels and serpents, their “flower- 
pots” and “volcanoes.” 


The appeal of fireworks is partly a 
matter of tradition. For at least four 
centuries, beginning in Italy and 
spreading quickly to the rest of the 
Continent and England, that con- 
trolled triumph over darkness which 
is fireworks has been accepted as a 
high expression of man’s sense of 
holiday. Partly the appeal is crypto- 
military: these radiant flares are to 
real explosives what lead soldiers are 
to real ones, the assault on heaven's 
dark vault is a kind of toy war. Per- 
haps too there is the perfectly human 
delight in splendid waste, the using 
up of matter for the purpose of joy. 
Add now the thrill of lighting the 
fuse and thus magically producing 
action at a distance. Is there one of 

Continued on Page 8 
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Estimated Number of Days The Sun Will Shine 
in Each State This Year.* 


Alabama 235 days 
Arizona 325 days 
Arkansas 252 days 
California . 282 days 
a 295 days 
Connecticut 235 days 
Delaware ee 233 days 
District of Columbia. . : 247 days 
Florida bimetes 269 days 
SE bbe kw ea ous 248 days 
RS a. 6 % a ee owe 233 days 
SA oo rer cnge 233 days 
. .. Perera cee 225 days 
ee ae 242 days 
eI ae 278 days 
a 237 days 
Louisiana a 260 days 
Maine Tew 205 days 
ee 247 days 
Massachusetts ...... 231 days 
eee eee 206 days 
PE & 6 a Oe we wo 226 days 
A ee 256 Gays 
ae eee 259 days 
I 230 days 
ee 263 days 
ee ee 282 days 
New Hampshire... ... 245 days 
a wo & oe ela a 230 days 
New Mexico... .... 311 days 
og ee Se 204 days 
North Carolina Aa 250 days 
North Dakota ....... 245 days 
a EP ay aoe - 219 days & * 
Ce a +e 4 oe we 275 days 
re 211 days 
POR. 5 6 ct ee oe 222 days 
ae 243 days 
South Carolina. . . 2... 256 days 
South Dakota. ....... 263 days 
ro 247 days 
Re ae ee 270 days 





*Estimates based on US Department of Com 
merce Weather Bureau annual records of av 
erage number of clear and partly cloudy days 


S52) > 6 ete we ee 271 days 
eee 185 days 
CD 2.5 6-6 ee es : 253 days 
Washington. ....... 191 days 
West Virginia ..... 206 days 
ee 220 days 
Wyoming ‘ 263 days 
Alaska 14] days 
Hawaii 287 days 
Puerto Rico 299 days = = 


— = 7 
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cg Learn How To Tell When 


~ vena tact sty 
. The Sun Is Going To Shine ln the greges au ) 


oe Surprise your friends by pre- @) | d * th 1 

Sw dicting the weather. Write today tol every one ut I Q SUN 
for our booklet, “How To Forecast the : 
Weather”. Address: Willson Products, Al t LLSON ITE styled sun glasses 


Inc., 203 N. Second St., Reading, Pa. 
Re., 205 N. Seeen —s FOR YOUR COMFORT AND PROTECTION e WILLSON PRODUCTS, INC., READING, PENNSYLVANIA 


OwWilison Products inc 1953 





Raleigh Industries of America, Inc., Dept. H, 669 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 
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A tip 
for 
your trip! 


Many interesting places and good times 
ahead. But they don’t repeat themselves. So be 
sure to get perfect pictures every time. 

Just take a WESTON along, and every still or 
movie you take will be correctly 

exposed . .. sharp and lifelike with all 

colors true. See the Master II at your 

local camera store today. 


The Meters Most 


Photographers Use We te é 0 n 


EXPOSURE METERS 


sound the trumpets... 
sing out with glee 


Here’s Britain's Best for '53! 


great British bicycles 


the RALEIGH 
the RUDGE 
the HUMBER 


For true cycling pleasure, trust the British to 
develop the finest precision-made bicycles in all 
the world. You'll find that most models of the 
Raleigh, Rudge and Humber come equipped 
with Sturmey-Archer variable speed gears, 2- 
wheel safety: brakes, Dynohub self-generating 
lighting set and many other exclusive and 


unique features. 


For ease of handling, safety in action, and light- 
ness of construction, you'll find it hard to beat a 


Raleigh, Rudge or Humber. 


Made by Raleigh Industries, Ltd., Notting- 
hara, England . .. in the world’s largest and most 


modern bicycle plant 


Fer free catalogue ond dealers’ names, write to 





















HOLIDAY 


Continued from Page 6 

us who has not clamored, “Let me 
light it!? In Paris, in 1749, during a 
fireworks celebration of the peace 


treaty of Aix-la-Chapelle, groups of 


French and Italians fought savagely 
for the privilege of lighting the fuse 
first. Both parties lit it together, the 
entire display was accidentally set 
off, 40 were killed and nearly 300 
wounded. 

Doubtless the magnetism of fire 
itself accounts in part for the almost 
unexplainable pleasure of fireworks. 
We are all unburnt children; fire 
draws us as mystically as does the 
sea. Pyromania is more widespread 
than we dare admit. It may reach 





Inside 
Paronomasia 


@ Next month Clifton Fadi- 
man, himself a punster be- 
yond redemption, examines 
the whys and wherefores of 
punning, and supplies some 
examples, classic and con- 
temporary, of this minor 
art. 











forms as intense as the fabled suicide 
by fireworks of the Greek philoso- 
pher Empedocles who was supposed 
to have thrown himself into the 
crater of Mt. Etna—a dire warning 
to those mischief-makers who vio- 
late a safe and sane Fourth. 

Yet back of all this lies the deep 
appeal of that “excellent beauty,” in 
old Bacon’s phrase, that “hath some 
strangeness in the proportion,” an 
unearthly wonder making all ages 
one, conferring the fleeting immor- 
tality of self-forgetfulness. 


Whenever | think of fireworks 
three night pieces begin to glow in 
my memory. 

The first goes back to 1912, when 
I was eight. The scene is the beach 
at Revere, Massachusetts, then 
largely a summer resort. It is the 
night of July 4th. On the sands a 
deep water tank has been erected 
and just back of it a platform sixty 
feet high. Up an incline, to slow 
music, shining in starlight, steps a 
magnificent white stallion. Reaching 
the high platform he freezes for a 
moment to an alabaster statue. 
Then fireworks, mounted along the 
sides and top of the wooden struc- 
ture, burst into myriad spears and 
pennons of light, framing the gleam- 
ing body of the brave horse as he 
dives into the tank sixty feet below. 

The second memory is shared by 
many: the uneasy summer of 1939, 
at the New York World's Fair, with 
its fabulous pyrotechny over the 
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Drive right into the Sherman— 
the only drive-in hotel in Chicago! 
No waiting for busy doormen 
when you arrive—no waiting for 

delivery when you drive away. 
And your car is bedded down with 
all the care we show our guests... 
and protected from outside grime 
and risk ... always immaculate 
and ready for your orders. 


ait 


CHICAGO'S MOST CONVENIENT HOTEL 
e 


Randolph, Clark and La Salle Streets 
Telephone: Franklin 2-2100 





| Teletype: CG 1387 


















THE (oolest THING 


UNDER THE SUN 


tor Carefree (omforr 


LIFETIME, VENTILATED 


HOOLVENT 


Beach & Garden 
UMBRELLA 


Designed for modern outdoor living, the 
8-foot diameter KoolVent Umbrella 
brings added charm and comfort to any 
setting. Its unique ventilating design keeps 
out the sun, yet lets in cool breezes. And its 
strong iluminum construction lasts for 
years to come. No upkeep or storage 


problems 


FOR FREE COLOR BOOKLET — Mail Coupon Today! 


KOOLVENT Aluminum Umbrella Corp. 


KEYSTONE BLDG., PITTSBURGH, PA, 
Name - 
Address sntieneaianeniiies 
City Zone State__ 


Paste on post card H-12 


CHOICE OF FOUR COLORS 

















“FOR VARIETY 
Spice your life with MYERS” 


hradttional dark 





MUAY ERS 


Jamaica Rum 


“Planters’ Punch” Brand 


not too heavy... 
not too light... 







Write for FREE 
Rum Recipe Booklet 


R. U. Delapenha & Co., Inc., Dept. W, 








97 Proof 655 Madison Ave., New York 21, WN. Y. 
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Sig ft 
"GC hue Folks!’ 


We're off again for a wonderful 


Ontario holiday! George will fish 


—I'll sun, and enjoy the pleasant 


accommodations and the 


young 
people (they'll join us later) will 
swim and sail! We've never gone 


anywhere else and we've always 


loved our Ontario Vacations! 


TRAVEL TIPS 


®@ More miles of super-highways than any 
state ir. the U.S.—all toll free 


e Good 





shopping and liberol customs 
exemptions. 
CANADA- 
VACATIONS 
UNLIMITED 
c- ew --—-—-—-—- -— - ---- - 4 
| Ontario Travel, | 
| 42.E Parliament Bidg., Toronto 2, Ontario | 
Please send me free guide map and 64-page 
| illustrated booklet about Ontario. | | 
| Nome evcoweee | 
Street 
| City ate | 
| PLEASE PRINT | 
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serene lagoon, mirroring strange 
moons and meteors night after night 
as we looked on, trying not to vision 
in this explosion of beauty that 
greater explosion we knew would 
soon shake our whole world. 

My last memory is recent. A few 
summers ago I was invited to be one 
of several speakers at the Aspen In- 
stitute for Humanistic Studies, in 
Colorado. | suppose they needed a 
kind of court jester—at any rate my 
colleagues were all grave scholars, 
presidents of universities, philoso- 
phers with their minds fixed on 
eternal truths. To my notion, how- 
ever, among these eternal truths were 
fireworks. During the day of July 4th 
I furtively purchased a staggering 
number of roman candles, sky- 
rockets, pinwheels, sparklers and 
similar immortal perishables. In the 
evening, my heart faint within me, | 
asked my dignified associates to a 
fireworks party. My doubts proved 
unnecessary. Within five minutes a 
dozen middle-aged or elderly schol- 
ars had turned into lunatic pyro- 
philes. In an unphilosophical frenzy 
they set off the vast assortment, en- 
dangering their own valuable lives in 
the process, fiery-eyed with enthusi- 
asm, f life 


the great issues o and 


death forgotten amid the pleasures of 


pyrotechny. 

Three nights of fireworks: the 
first a now lost part of the Age of 
Innocence; the second belonging to 
the Decade of Fear; the last the 
tiniest of tiny candles throwing its 
beams forward into a naughty but 
not hopeless world. 


READING I'VE LIKED 


You Shall Know Them, by Vercors. 
Translated from the French by Rita 
Barisse. This department's choice as 
the year’s most brilliant novel. A 
witty satire turning on the discovery 
of a tribe of near-men who appear to 
be “the missing link.”” The problem, 
involving both the fates of individu- 
als and the deepest of metaphysical 
dilemmas, is: Are they men?, which 
in turn compels the question, What 
is man? Funny, wise and equipped 
with a surprising and tricky plot, 
plus an engaging romance. Highly 
recommended. (Little, Brown & Co., 
Boston, $3.50.) 


The Face of England, by H. E. 
Bates, with 40 photographs in color 
by A. F. Kersting. A wistful and 
quite properly emotional essay on 
the fast disappearing loveliness of 
the English countryside, with non- 


garish, tender color photographs of 


coast, river, landscape, castles, vil- 
lages and towns, universities, and 
town and country houses. (British 
Book Centre, Inc., New York, 


$4.50.) THE END 
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Mt. Shasta is seen from the “Shasta Daylight.” 


Shaila Dauylight- 


@ On your trip West this yeur, treat your- 
self to one of America’s truly great travel 
experiences. See the Pacific Coast by 
daylight. Southern Pacific's “Shasta Day 
light” (Portland-San Francisco 
with 


teams 
Coast Daylight” (San Francisco-Los 
Angeles) to show you 1188 miles of forests, 
mountains, lakes, rivers and Pacific Ocean 
surf. You can make it part of your Southern 
Pacific roundtrip for little or no extra rail 
fare. (See map for connecting S. P. routes.) 


You'll find the “Shasta Daylight’s” 
Timberline Tavern (styled after 
famed Timberline Lodge on Oregon's 
Mt. Hood) a delightful place for re- 
creation, refreshments and meeting 
friends. Eating in the Dining Car 
(right) or Coffee Shop while the West 
glides by your window is half the 
fun of traveling. The “Daylight” fea- 
tures over-size windows, feather- 
touch doors, reserved Chair Car seats. 





AMERICA’S MOST MODERN TRAINS 


S. P. meals are delicious 


= ~ — a eeoereer eee eee eeeeeseeeeeeenseeeees 
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<7 a C. T. Collett, Southern Pacific, Dept 

rorniame, mnenet APOUS 


310 So. Michigan Ave., Chicago 4, Illinois 
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Please send me, free, color book, “ 


Wonderful Ways 
West.” 
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-+» ALL FINISHED IN 60 SECONDS 


There she is at the wat r’s edge Clare- 
ful, don’t let her see the camera. Wait till 
that wave slides back. Now wh! 

Did you get her? Did she turn her face 
iway just as you snapped the shutter? 
Should you shoot another? 

Such questions are answered in just 60 

rnud when you use a Polaroid Land 
Camera, Without tanks or liquids, it de- 
velops and prints in one minute the fin- 
ished picture a jumbo-size, profes- 
vonal-looking snapshot that’s ready for 
framing, mailing or just plain marveling 
it. It's easier than most cameras to use 
Luasy drop in” loading: easy to focus: 
easy to set the single dial controlling lens 
ind shutter speed ; casy to lift out the fin- 
ished print 


But don’t forget the most famous fea- 





Polaroid 
Pathfinder 


10 


ture. If the pose isn’t perfect, if your com- 
position is something less than classic, 
you'll know right away how to correct 
and shoot again. No more double ex- 
posures. No more waiting for develop- 
ing. No more failures or frustrations 
Wherever your holidays take you, 
Polaroid film is available 


6,000 dealers in the U. S. alone 


through 

Wher- 
ever you live, chances are there’s a dealer 
Polaroid 


That, too, takes only a 


ready to demonstrate the 


Camera for you 


Thintute 
Free booklet: “Best Travel Pictures You 
Ever ‘Took Helpful and authoritative 


advice for every picture-taker, no matter 


what camera you use. For your copy, 
write: Polaroid Corporation, Dept. H-7, 


Cambridge 39, Mass. 
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MOVIES 


A New Western Classic 








Jean Arthur, Brandon de Wilde, Van Heflin and Alan Ladd prove that 


the Wild West was flesh and 


Shane blends tried- 
and-true horse opera 
ingredients with true-to-life 


character and mood 


by AL TINE 


SOME of the most beautiful coun- 
try in North America lies around 
Jackson Hole, Wyoming. There is 
scenic beauty here in all the spa- 
ciousness and color of the North- 
west, plentiful game and fine fishing 
Even if it may mean a few hundred 
miles detour, if you’re that near, it’s 
worth a visit. 

If you aren’t that near and have 
no prospect of being so, go immedi- 
ately to your nearest movie theater 
You will be treated 
to a good hunk of Jackson Hole 
scenery, including some wildlife, and 


and see Shane 


you will also have the pleasure of 


sitting through a classic Western 
which should rank with Stagecoach 
and High Noon in years to come. 

Shane was shot around Jackson 
Hole about two years ago by George 
Stevens (Place in the Sun, Gunga 
Din, Alice Adams), a director of the 
old school who can do almost every- 
thing superlatively well. Stevens took 
a fairly long time to shoot Shane, 
his last picture under a Paramount 
contract, and Paramount then pro- 
ceeded to keep the film in cans for 
an even longer time. Now it’s out, 
and praise the Lord! 

Medium-good Westerns are easy 
to come by, but something as fine as 
Shane is a rarity which should not 


be kept under wraps. Originally 


LY 


blood as well as 


blood and thunder 


Shane was a novel by Jack Schaefer, 
one of the best Western novels to 
come down the pike in a long time 
Stevens got novelist A. B. Guthrie 
(The Way West, The Big Sky, and 
familiar to HOLIDAY readers for con- 





tributions to these pages) to do the 
screen play, Guthrie’s first. The com- 
bination worked out admirably. 
Here is a Western which will be ap- 
preciated by both your 10-year-old 
son (it may even wean him away 
briefly from Captain Video, and 
back into chaps) and your wife’s dif- 
ficult cousin Edgar, who is a history 
instructor at State. The oldest tried- 
and-true ingredients of the horse 
opera come to life again in Shane to 
prove that a good story needn't be a 
new story, and that an old story ap- 
proached with honesty and sensi- 
tivity will always be great. 
Here’s how it goes: 





Shane teaches his adoring friend 
Joey how to beat ‘em to the draw. 

















and let 
TANNER 
GRAY LINE 


really show you the sights! 
Buses pick up at all leading 
hotels...see inside movie stu- 
dios, TV and radio shows, 
homes of the stars. Free park- 
ing for motorists. 


Rent an Avis U-Drive car, 
exclusively yours at rea- 
sonable rates. Reserve 
a car at depot, air- 
port or hotel. 





Folder Dept. H 7 


TANNER-GRAY LINE 
1207 West 3rd St., Los Angeles 17, Calif. 


Please send Tour Folder to: 


Name 





Address 
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City State 
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Joe Starett (Van Heflin) is a home- 
steader trying to carve a small farm 
out of the public lands. With him 
are his loyal wife (Jean Arthur), his 
young son (Brandon de Wilde, The 
Member of the Wedding), and a 
handful of other homesteaders. They 
are faced with the implacable and 
ruthless enmity of the local cattle 
baron, Ryker (Emile Meyer) and his 
henchmen. Ryker just can’t stand 
farmers, “pig raisers,” 
the range he has come to think of as 
his own. 


moving in on 


Along comes a stranger, Shane 
(Alan Ladd), who first accepts Sta- 
rett’s hospitality, then goes to work 
for him as a hired hand. Shane is 
actually a reformed gun fighter, but 
to the homesteaders he is a decep- 
tively soft-spoken man of unknown 
background. He’s a big help to 
Starett (whose name is always pro- 
nounced Sta-art) around the farm. 
In the struggle with Ryker, Shane 
seems at first ineffective, allowing 
himself to be bluffed out of the local 
saloon and general store by Ryker’s 
bullies. 

Ryker warns Starett to get out of 
his claim by first snowfall. Starett’s 
homesteader friends are fearful, but 
as a sort of group leader, he keeps 
their courage up. Until Ryker moves 
to real violence and Torrey (Elisha 
Cook, Jr.), one of the homesteaders, 
is killed. Then the homesteaders are 
almost ready to give up. They know 
Ryker has imported a real gun 
fighter, Slick Wilson (Jack Palance) 
from Cheyenne. Starett knows that 
eventually he must face both Ryker 
and his imported hood. He prepares 
to do so when Shane, who by this 
time has proved his mettle in a bar- 
room brawl, interferes. Shane has to 
knock Starett out to dissuade him, 
then rides off alone to settle the af- 
fair. Watched by Starett’s son, Shane 
faces Slick Wilson, kills him, taking 
a possibly fatal shot himself, and 
rides off into the night, having been 
forced back into the gun fighting he 
had hidden from at Starett’s farm. 

This is the most inadequate of 
summaries. It gives nothing away, 
since anyone who has ever seen any 
Western is going to peg the relation- 
ships and the eventual outcome of 
the plot before the movie is long un- 
der way. But none of this detracts at 
all from enjoyment and excitement. 
For none of this can even hint at 
the richness of the picture which 
Stevens and Guthrie ‘and an able 
cast have put together upon this 
familiar skeleton. 

Most moving, perhaps, is the re- 
lationship of Brandon de Wilde and 
Ladd, and the understanding Heflin 
has of this relationship. To the young 
boy, Shane is everything wonderful 

Continued on Page 14 
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PORTABLE , 
RADIO 


Now Sy!vania brings you the “‘last 
word” in portable radios. It’s styled 
for tomorrow . . . powered for clear 
distance-reception . . . and available 
in your choice of 6 beautiful indoor- 
outdoor colors. You'll want the amaz- 
ing Catalina with you, wherever you 
go. Indoors, a striking table radio... 
outdoors, the Catalina is the sturdiest 
of fine portables. Your eyes will like 
the Catalina! Your ears will love it! 


EASY TO CARRY 


A concealed handle 
flips into carrying 
position and your 
Sylvania Catalina is 
ready to go with you. 





STANDS UP—LIES FLAT! 
Ingenious dial ar- 
rangement allows 
you to enjoy your ? 
Sylvania Catalina in 
either position, 





USE IT INDOORS, TOO! 


Slip off the conven- 
‘ient battery base 
' and your Sylvania 
Catalina is a smart, 
colorful table radio. 


In 6 Beautiful Colors! 

LUGGAGE TAN + CHERRY RED 

JONQUIL YELLOW + CHARCOAL 
HEMLOCK GREEN «DESERT SAND 


SYIVANIA 


Sylvania Electric Products Inc. 
254 Rano Street, Buffalo 7, New York 


RADIO y LIGHTING 





TELEVISION ELECTRONICS 
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For your enjoyment 
wherever you go! 


SYLVAN IA 


THE SMARTEST, MOST PRA 
PORTABLE RADIO IN Hii 





HURRY...SEE YOUR SYLVANIA DEALER NOW! 
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OF EXTRA 


Fi RE cost! 


“Fun Lovers’” Special 
This big $7.95 value | 
TARTAN TOTER 
PICNIC COOLER 


at absolutely no extra cost 
with your purchase of a new 


SYLVANIA 


Portable Radio 
IF YOU HURRY 
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Big four gallon, 
all-purpose pic- 
nic cooler, Dry- 
pac tray for sand- 
wiches plus loads 
of space for food, 
beverages, ice. 


LIMITED 
TIME ONLY! 


$52.90 VALUE 


Radio $44.95 + Pienic Cooler $7.95 


wy Qe 


leas batteries 









Slightly higher West and South 





Only with Pan American and Panagra ‘ sam 
can you visit Port-of-Spain, Rio de Janeiro, mas oats tN Y JU Can fly I"( und 
Montevideo, Buenos Aires, Santiago, Lima, a , 
Panama—and never be more than a day away Cal reli C 2-we ek 
from the U.S.A. No other airline system can ‘ 
take you all the way ‘round... no other is Spel 1d | | days 1) 
backed by 24 years of experience in South America. 


ie almost unbelievable! One day you're lolling 
on a tropical beach fanned by cool ocean breezes 
the next you’re in the midst of fairy-tale mountain 


scenery. Climate and customs differ at every stop. 


You fly the Fast Coast from New York to Buenos 
Aires on Pan American’s new Super-6 Clippers*. 
They're pressurized, air-conditioned ; offer superb 


continental dinners with vintage wince. 


At Buenos Aires you board deluxe El InterAmericano 
and fly the West Coast to Miami. Panagra thes the only 
daily DC-6 between the Americas the “Fiesta Lounge” 
flight is the fastest U. S. commercial air service. 
First-class fare is $988.20' round trip from New 
York in either direction, Convenient routings from any 
part of the U.S.A. There’s also pressurized tourist 
service on both coasts with savings up to 20%, 


Call your Travel Agent or the nearest Pan American office. Watch ski fun 


in Chile from 
July to October. 


® Trade-Mark, Reg, U. S, Pat. Off. t Berths available at small extra charge 





Marvel at the incredible beauty of Rio de Janeiro. See how Sugarloaf Mountain stands 
as a sentinel at the entrance to the harbor. Its about the height of the Empire State Building. 


Rio has one of the finest race tracks in the world, excellent golf courses, and boats for 


sailing and fishing. 


Laze on the sand in the sun! Montevideo 
has many unusually beautiful crescents 


that make up the lovely city’s waterfront. 
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a WHOLE CONTINENT on a 
vacation ... Still 


Jamazing SOUTH AMERICAN cities ! 








You can live in luxury at the Lima Country Club (above). It is 
one ol many deluxe hotels that you find in every city you visit 
flying ’round South America. Most offer reasonable rates. Lima 
basks in the sun on the shores of the Pacific. Flowers bloom the year 


*round. Rain is rare. 











—And look at the low round-trip fares 
to these near-by places— 


you can be there tomorrow! 


PS ieee eel 


_ Firing Time to tems . a) 
PORT-OF-SPAIN  10!/, 81/, $288  $352% $2737 $282 
LIMA 10%, 15% 574° 714% 458 546 
SANTIAGO 16, 22 871% 975 678 166 


You'll enjoy every minute of your stay in Buenos Aires—from your morning shop- 


ping tours to your 8- and 9-course dinners. Argentine steaks are the finest you've ever RIO DE JANEIRO 21/4 19%, 765 828 674 723 


tasted, and they cost from 25 to 50¢ in the best restaurants. English is spoken everywhere 





in South America. 


Hy PAMAGRA od BAM AMERICAN 


PAN AMERICAN-GRACE AIRWAYS © PAN AMERICAN WORLD AIRWAYS 
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WITH 


MORE OIL MILES 


THIS 


LONG QUART 


P| 


LONG because it lasts long— saves added quarts between oil changes 


MILE AFTER MILE 


hour 


hour after 
of steady pounding on a sun 
scorched highway puts a real strain 
on your engine But you can rest easy, 
all along the way, if you start out 
with a fresh crankcase full of tough, 
long-lasting Pennzoil Motor Oil. 
The ataying qualities of this 100% 
Pennsylvania oil with rut Jough- P 


prove that it’s vital 


Sound your 24 


at this sign... 


Pennzoil gives all engines on extra margin 
of safety. There's @ correct type ond grade of 
Pennzoil for YOUR car and service conditions. 


protecting 





ar) Grade Orude OF 





Acon., Permit No 





engine parts from intense heat 
guarding 
and other deposits that cause engine 


against harmful sludge 


wear. And because Pennzoil lasts 


so well, and so long, you know 


that it’s keeping your engine clean, 
smooth-running and safe. 
Drive this 


worry-free summer 


Switch to Pennzoil. And, to get the 


genuine, ask for it by name! 
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Continued from Page 11 
and mysterious and exciting. And 
Ladd, in a performance of which | 
would not have believed him capa- 
ble, makes the child’s worship and 
affection seem wholly real and justi- 
fied. In a sort of hopeless way he 
finally yields to the boy and shows 
him how real gun fighters shoot, 
where to carry your gun and how to 
draw and all the other wonders. And 
for minutes on the screen he becomes 
not the Wild West caricature but a 
very real man wrestling with the 
problem of a past he cannot escape. 

Brandon de Wilde (after the first 
few moments and after you give up 
looking for Julie Harris to appear 
from over the range) turns in a won- 
derful performance as a kid torn in 
that first hero-worshiping stage be- 
tween his father and his hero. Jean 
Arthur (absent all too long and too 
often from pictures) is handsome 
and believable as Heflin’s wife. She 
is good to look at but not so Holly- 
wood groomed as to be incredible 
as a homesteader’s wife, and she 
plays her obvious attraction to Shane, 
coupled with her love for her hus- 
band, tastefully and well. 

And so it is all down the line. For 


aside from the gripping qualities of 
the story, the greatest virtue of 


Shane is the perfection of all its 
characters. Ryker may be a villain, 
but Emile Meyer gives him more 
than one dimension, and it is easy to 
understand, without wavering from 
sympathy with Starett, how Ryker 
feels about the land which he be- 
lieves belongs to him almost by right 
of original conquest. 

Jack 
Joan 


Palance, recently seen as 
Crawford’s near-nemesis in 
Sudden Fear, seems more at home as 
Slick Wilson, the pro killer, the cold, 
swift man who drinks only coffee in 
the saloon and seems always tensely 
itching to be using his gun. Ben 
Johnson, long one of my favorite 
Western actors, is one of Ryker’s 
bully boys who comes over to the 
homestead camp in the end. And he, 
too, carries his part beautifully. 

In other hands the whole story 
might easily seem preposterous, 


Shane himself a phony figure of 


childish mystery, Starett merely a 


stubborn farmer, Ryker a pattern of 


the land-rich villain, and Slick Wil- 
son just another bad man. Somehow 
none of this is so. Shane is flam- 
boyant and fancy, but perfectly in 
key. Starett is a self-tortured, self- 
driving slave to belief in his rights, 
Ryker a man who may be working 


evil, but who has rationalized his ac- 


‘ tions almost sympathetically. Even 


Slick Wilson is something more 
than cardboard, a gun fighter as an- 
other man might be a bricklayer or 
an agronomist 
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Shane also should win high marks 
for having one of the best saloon 
brawls in Western history. When 
Shane first decides to tangle with 
Ryker’s not gun 
fighting yet), it is one of the most 


crew (fisticuffs, 
completely noisy, fractious and un- 


inhibited free-for-alls in Western 


history. And | am not forgetting 
Victor McLaglen in Shc 


Yellow Ribbon or any other favorites 


Wore a 
of the past. There are Technicolor 
blood and gore galore, chairs smash- 
ing, tables overturned, bottles broken, 
and strong men flying through the 
air in all directions, particularly 
after Van Heflin joins in the brawl. 
addict, this alone 
would be well worth the price of 


To a Western 


admission. 


And then, to get back to Jackson 
Hole, there is the scenery which is 
almost impossible to beat. The chang- 
ing light of the Wyoming day and 
evening, shadows and sunlight, and 
the kid, Brandon de Wilde, stalking 
an elk in the front pasture of the 
farm, clucking an imitation shot 
sound to send the intruder scamper- 
ing away. All this is magic 

When I saw Shane previewed it 
was as a “flat” picture on a conven- 
tional screen. Now | understand that 
it will be exhibited in some cities in 
the Paramount version of depth illu- 
sion. Should be even more impres- 
sive, but | wouldn’t like to be sitting 
very far down front when Shane and 
the Ryker gang start knocking each 
other around in that saloon fight. 








NOTES & RECOMMENDATIONS 


Y The Cruel Sea (Ealing)—A fine picture from 

a fine book about naval warfare in the Atlantic. Jack 
Hawkins gives the standout performance of 

an almosi uniformly excellent cast. Eric Ambler 
deserves credit for translating the Nicholas Monsarrat 
novel into a taut and exciting screenplay 


¥Y Man ona Tightrope (20th Century-Fox) Some 

more excitement. This time a chase picture chronicling the 
flight of a circus troupe across an Iron 

Curtain frontier. Fredric March, Gloria Grahame, Terry 
Moore and Cameron Mitchell take acting honors. 
Screenplay by Robert Sherwood, direction by Elia Kazan. 





Y The Glass Wall (Columbia)—-And another chase, 
this time after Vittorio Gassman as a DP at large in 
New York without proper credentials. Gloria Grahame 
(busiest Supporting actress around) abets his flight. 
Good acting and photography by Joseph Biroc 

raise an only fair story to well-worth-seeing interest 





Y Bright Road (M-G-M)—A warm and honest 

story, eschewing most of the hokum which Hollywood 
tends to inject into racial themes, of a Negro boy 
problem child and his schoolteacher’s attempt to 
integrate him to school life. Blues singer 

Dorothy Dandridge plays the teacher with dignity and 
beauty. Harry Belafonte scores as school principal 





3-D 


Man in the Dark (Columbia)—Several notches 
above the unbelievably wretched Bwana Devil, this 
hastily-put-together thriller is still not the definitive 

word in 3-D movie making. Or we hope not 

Fair fun at a fun fair, routine cops-and-robbers plot 
Edmund O’Brien, Audrey Totter, 

Horace McMahon and others leap out of the screen. 


House of Wax (Warner Brothers)—Another, 

and somewhat better, 3-D chiller. Tried-and-true 
Grand Guignol kinda plot with Vincent 

Price menacing as a mad sculptor. Phyllis Kirk and 
Carolyn Jones are menaced. Things pop out 

at you from the screen and the new process does 
help enliven the ghoulish proceedings. 
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THESE FOR COOL, 
CONVENIENT © 

SUMMER COMFORT 


Unlined cocoa color Nylon mesh. 
Rich tan calf trim. Gore inset. 


at our own stores and 
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HOW TO CHOOSE 
| A BINOCULAR 


Close-up sharpness of detail... brilliance of image... 
and lifetime service can be built into a binocular only 
| through advanced optical design and precision man- 
ufacture. Outdoor lovers and sportsmen who have 
compared, find they get most for their money—in per- 
formance and service—from a Bausch & Lomb Binoc- 
ular. To get the facts which will help you make the 
best choice in a glass for your own use, send 
for the 42-page booklet “Binoculars— 
and How to Choose Them.” 

Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., 
10419 Lomb Park, 
Rochester 2, N. Y. 


Zephyr-Light 
7x,35mm Binocular 
$186, Ved. tax inel 





HOLIDAY /JULY 15 








Oe ¢ e! Stake your n he day fun in the Black Hills of South 
Dakota. Vacation mic ist natural beauty in the highest mountains east of the 
Rockies. See inspiring Mt. Rushmore, America’s Shrine of Democracy—the world-famous 
Black Hills Passion Play. Follow rushing mountain streams, swim gem-like lakes. Catch 
the spirit of the Old West at rodeos, colorful celebrations. Pick up the romance of the 
past in Black Hills frontier ! Bring your camera and your sporting gear, your play 
clothes and your fun mood. Enjoy days that sparkle nights that whisper. This 
year, for the holiday you'll always remember, vacation in the breathtaking 


Black Hills of South Dakot 


TEAR OUT and mail tor FREE color folder/ 


=< = eo ee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe ee ee ee ee ee 














SOUTH DAKOTA STATE HIGHWAY COMMISSION 
A. H. Pankow, Pub. Dir., Pierre, South Dakota 


Please send FREE color literature on the Black Hills vecationiand 
NAME 
ADDRESS 


CITY and STATE 


HOLIDAY 





Oe 











A DOZEN 


FAVORITE TOURS 


Here are the highlights of a continent — from Alaska to 


Canada, from the U.S. to Mexico—all done up in vaca- 


tion-sized packages to save you money and planning time. 


Whether you go by your own car, by plane, train, bus 


or boat, these tours will make your travel more memorable 





Air Tour to Mexico 


@ A 15-day plane-and-motor tour can 
include many of Mexico's highlights. 
Every Saturday, Cartan Travel Bureau 
of Chicago runs such a tour out of that 
city (or you can join it at places along 
the line of flight). 

You arrive in Mexico City Satur- 
day afternoon and stop at the Hotel 
Del Prado. The following two days are 
spent doing the city in sedans with 
guide. You take a boat ride through 
Xochimilco’s floating gardens, visit 
Chapultepec Park for the Sunday 
charro parade, see the markets, the 
Palace of Fine Arts, the cathedral, 
Rivera murals, glass and silver factories, 
and, if you like, a bullfight. 

The next three days are reserved for 
Acapulco, Mexico's lushest beach re- 
sort. A 60-minute flight and you are in 
your terrace room at Hotel Caleta, 
right on the beach. Swims, hammock 
siestas, Quebrada diving boys, Pacific 
sunsets, jungles, deep-sea fishing—all 
are part of the atmosphere. ; 

You are back in Mexico City for the 
seventh and eighth days, at the Del 
Prado, You shop, go to a dinner dance 
at night club El Patio, take excursions 
to the Shrine of Our Lady of Guadalupe 
and to San Juan Teotihuacan, with its 
ancient Pyramids of the Sun and 
Moon, its buried city and Temple of 
Quetzalcoatl. 

The ninth day starts a five-day 
round-trip auto jaunt to Cuernavaca, 
Taxco, San Jose Purua, Morelia, Lake 
Patzcuaro and the island of Janitzio. 
In Cuernavaca, you visit the Borda 
gardens, Palace of Cortez and cathe- 
dral. Taxco, a silver center, is a master- 
piece of Spanish Colonial architecture. 
On the way to San Jose Purua, week- 
end watering spot of wealthy Mexicans, 
you drive through the Desert of the 
Lions, a beautiful National Forest. 
The Janitzio islanders, on their gem- 
like lake, still live almost as in pre- 
Cortez days. 

Back to Mexico City on the four- 
teenth day for sight-seeing and shop- 
ping on your own. 

Cost of the tour from Chicago 
including transportation, hotels, meals 
and sight-seeing—is $480 (plus $37.13 
tax). 
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Mayaland Holiday 


e@ A six-day tour shows you the won- 
derfully preserved Mayan ruins at 
Chichen Itza and Uxmal, Indian civiliza- 
tions that, 1000 to 1400 years ago, were 
in many ways far ahead of Europe. 
The tour begins at Merida in Yucatan, 
Mexico, where you are met at the 
airport and escorted to Hotel Merida 
for lunch. Then you are driven seventy- 
five miles through tropical farmlands 
and jungle to the surprisingly luxurious 
Hotel Mayaland at Chichen Itza. 

The second and third days, you visit 
the sacrificial wells into which maidens 
and treasure were hurled, temples atop 
pyramids that rival Egypt's in size and 
surpass them in beauty, the astronomical 
observatory, and ball courts where the 
Mayas played a version of our own 
soccer and basketball. You also ex- 
plore a 17th Century hacienda and 
Piste, a native village. 

On the fourth day, you motor over 
a Mayan causeway—built a thousand 
years before Columbus—to the con- 
temporary Mayan town of Izamal, then 
to Merida for the night. 

The fifth day you motor to the 
stone-carved ruins of Uxmal. The 
Governor's Palace, built of 20,000 
blocks carved with endless geometric 
designs, snakes and masks, has been 
called “the most magnificent single 
building of pre-Columbian America.” 
In the afternoon you have time to 
look over Merida, and on the sixth 
day, it’s shopping and the plane home. 

The tour rate of $100 per person 
(based on two in a room) includes 
motor transportation, hotel and meals. 
Tour under the management of Bar- 
bachano’s of Merida. 


Mexican Auto Tour 


e@ Here is one of the great auto trips 
of the continent, filled with foreign 
flavor, ancient wonders and almost un- 
believable scenery. 

Hit the Pan-American Highway at 
the border town of Laredo, Texas, 760 
miles and two or three overnight stops 
from Mexico City. The road runs first 
through cactus and chaparral-covered 
plains, past hamlets of rough adobe 
houses, with serape-wrapped residents, 
a world suddenly centuries older than 
the one you've just left. Beyond Sabinas 
Hidalgo you go up and over a Sierra 
Madre spur, via a winding, scenic road 
to Mamulique Pass (elevation 2280 
feet). Then down into Mexico's leading 
industrial city, Monterrey, dominated 
by the great peaks of Saddle and Miter 
mountains (5700 and 7800 feet). This 





is a city to tour and a good place to 
stop overnight. 

South of Monterrey, as you pass 
burros and oxcarts, you drive through 
sheer Huajuco Canyon, over bare hills, 
past orange groves. About 24 miles 
south of Ciudad Victoria you cross the 
Tropic of Cancer and are in the Torrid 
Zone. The road climbs the Mesa de 
Liera for splendid views, then plunges 
into luxuriantly green valleys, where 
Indians live in straw-thatched huts. 
You cut through a deep canyon, the 
towns of El Mante and Valles; then 
through lush country, with palms, 
bamboo and exotic tropical flowers, 
practically inaccessible till the Pan- 
American Highway was built, where 
many speak only the native Indian 
language. You climb a beautiful moun- 
tain range at Matlapa and drop precipi- 
tately into the valley of the Rio Moc- 
tezuma and the old town of Tamazun- 
chale. Here you had better stay over- 
night (unless you decided to stay earlier 
at Valles). 

South of Tamazunchale begins the 
amazing 5000-foot climb to the top of 
the Sierra Madre range, and for safety’s 
sake this 60-mile stretch should be at- 
tempted only between 10 A.M. and 4 P.M. 
when chances of fog are smallest. If it’s 
clear, you'll rarely see more spectacular 
scenery. After passing primitive moun- 
tainside settlements you break into the 
open 1000 feet above a valley in which 
lies Jacala, itself 4600 feet above sea 
level. From Jacala, you go up again to 
the highest point on the route, 8209 feet, 
between Actopan and Colonia, and are 
now on the high plateau on which 
Mexico City is located. The road dips 
gradually into the Valley of Mexico 
(7500 feet high), a place of eternal 
spring and towering volcanic peaks. 

For things to see in Mexico City and 
vicinity and a five-day auto tour, see 
Air Tour to Mexico, above. Other fas- 
cinating drives, all out of Mexico City, 
are the following: (1) to Acapulco 
225 mountainous miles. (2) To Vera- 
cruz—274 miles, in the course of which 
you descend from 10,486 feet at the 
Continental Divide to sea level on the 
Gulf, and visit Cholula, with its 47- 
domed church and its ancient pyramid, 
and Puebla, city of tiles. (3) To Oaxaca 
333 miles, via Puebla again, through 
mountainous, primitive Indian coun- 
try to see the ancient Indian temples 
and tombs of Monte Alban and Mitla 
just beyond Oaxaca. And, (4) a 140- 
mile circle tour to Cuernavaca and 
back, with breathtaking views of the 
great snowcapped volcanoes, Popocate- 
petl (17,888 feet) and Ixtaccihautl (17,- 
343 feet). Going out on Mexican routes 
3 and 95 you can turn oft briefly to 
Xochimilco’s floating gardens and the 
Aztec Pyramid at Tepoztlan. Coming 
back on the Pan-American Highway 
through Cuautla and Amecameca, you 
can turn off, about 1.3 miles south of 
Amecameca, for a 16-mile drive high 
up Popo’s side. 

For your return to the U. S., par- 
ticularly if you're heading for Califor- 
nia, try the newly all-hard-surfaced 
Central Highway to El Paso, 1332 miles 
that can be taken in three to four over- 
night stops. It is not highly scenic but 
it shows you much of old Spanish 
Colonial Mexico. Highlights are sleepy, 
flowery Querétaro, where Emperor 
Maximilian was shot. .. . San Miguel 
Allende and Guanajuato (both slightly 
off the main road), old mountain cities 
whose streets are so steep many turn 


into stairways. Aguascalientes, 
with its hot springs. . . . Zacatecas, a 
place of steep steps and baroque door- 
ways. ... Durango... .Chihuahua . 

and the border town of Ciudad Juarez. 


a 





Gaspé Peninsula 


@ The classic circle tour of the Gaspé 
Peninsula, with its windmills, dog carts 
and Old French folkways, is a scenic 
journey into the past. It starts and ends 
at Mont Joli, 203 miles down the St. 
Lawrence from Quebec City, and takes 
four days. You can make it in your own 
car or take the Gray Line-Gaspé Tours 
Line all-expense tour for $95. 

First day: A leisurely 161 miles along 
the south shore through the tiny river 
resorts of Métis and Matane, past pic- 
turesque French fishing and lumber- 
ing villages, over swift} mountain 
streams, with the highway occasionally 
climbing breathtakingly high above the 
river. Lunch at Cap Chat; the night at 
Hotel du Golfe in Riviere Madeleine. 

Second day: 87 miles through the 
Appalachian Mountains, around the 
peninsula’s tip to Gaspé Village, a beau- 
tiful harbor at the confluence of the 
York and Dartmouth rivers. Lunch in 
Gaspé at the Battery Park Hotel. Then 
48 miles through trout-fishing country, 
to Percé and overnight at Au Pic de 
l’'Aurore Hotel. Percé, a quaint fishing 
village on the ocean’s edge, has been 
called “the most enchanting summer 
resort in America.” 

Third day: Wander round Percé’s art 
colony and stop by the beach to chat 
with the Breton cod fishermen. Then 
make the boat trip to Percé Rock, a 
massive natural archway. After lunch, 
it's 126 miles along the Gulf of St 
Lawrence and Baie des Chaleurs to the 
summer resort of Carleton, where you 
stop at Hotel des Sables Rouges. 

Fourth day: After a dip in the pleas- 
ant, relatively warm waters of the Baie 
des Chaleurs, drive the 46 miles to 
Matapedia for lunch. Matapedia is the 
chief town of a lovely wooded valley, 
offering sportsmen moose hunting, 
canoeing and salmon fishing. If you 
are making the complete .circuit, 89 
miles though this valley and across the 
peninsula will get you back to Mont 
Joli and the highway to Quebec. Or 
you can turn south at Matapedia for 
New England points. 


North to Hudson Bay 


e@ If you'd like to see the tundra and 
the northern lights, here’s an unusual 
north-country jaunt by Canadian Na- 
tional Railways: a week-long, all- 
expense tour leaving Winnipeg on Au- 
gust 14 for Churchill, the sub-arctic sea- 
port on Hudson Bay. The 2300-mile 
round trip, with scenery featuring tur- 
bulent rivers and rapids and lonely 
lakes, is made in a special train, your 
hotel on wheels. 

There’s a motor tour of Dauphin, 
once a Hudson's Bay fur-trading post, 
now a farm center. At Flin Flon, a 
booming minins town that popped out 
of the middle of nowhere 20 years ago, 

Continued on Page 19 
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AVERSAL Motor Luncheon Set 


North, South, East or West—make traveling more fun 
and more convenient, too, by packing a picnic in 
Universal's Motor Luncheon Set. Two quart size Vacuum 
Bottles keep drinks icy cold or piping hot for hours. 
The big enamel lunch box can hold a feast. 
Four plates and cups, four knives, 
forks and spoons, plus a can opener and 
salt and pepper shakers all pack into a 
handsome carrying case. Only $32.95. 


UNIVERSAL SCOTSMAN 
+ in | Outing Set 


Colorful Scotch plaid case contains 
quart food jar for perishable 
foods like fried chicken or 
salads, a quart vacuum bottle 

for beverages and a sturdy 

box for sandwiches, cake and 
fruit. Only $14.95. 















| Junior Scotsman Set with Pint Bottle, Pint Pood 
| Jar and Plastic Sandwich Box. Only $10.95. a 


America’s Most Preferred Line of Vacuum Goods 
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The thrilling new “Two-Ten” 4-door Sedan, one 
of 16 beautiful models in 3 great new series. 


What's back of Chevrolet's 


sensational new gasoline economy... . 


Lhe smiling 


eling since early morning; and, much to their 


people in this picture have been 


pleasure, they are having a remarkably thrifty trip. 

You see, the 1953 Chevrolet makes gasoline go 
a /ot tarther—in fact, brings you the most im 
portant gain in economy of any new Chevrolet in 
history—due to outstanding improvements made by 
Chevrolet engineers. 

New higher compression ratios in the 115-h.p. 
‘Blue-Flame” engine with Powerglide*® and the 
iO8-h.p. “ Lhrit-King” engine with standard trans 
i on have boosted power output greatly while 


cutting yasoline consumption sharply. 


( onsequently, Chevrolet owners evervwhere are 


highly enthusiastic about the twin gains of im 
proved performance and economy in these most 


ulvanced cars in the entire low price field. 


MORE PEOPLE 


We cordially invite you to visit your Chevrolet 
dealer’s and experience the sensational new  per- 
formance and economy of the 1953 Chevrolet at 
your earliest convenience, 

And also to enjoy the many other exclusive 

advantages which are causing people to pronounce 
this car the first buy of the land!... 
Chevrolet's new Powerglide automatic transmission, 
coupled with the entirely new 115-h.p. valve-in- 
head engine (highest compression engine in_ its 
field) now provides automatic getaway in low and 
automatic pick up for passing in trafic. Results: 
Much fleeter performance, important new gasoline 
savings, and the finest no-shift driving in Chev- 
rolet’s price range. 

New Fashion-First Bodies by Fisher bring you 


beauty, comfort and safety fully as outstanding as 


HOLIDAY, JULY 


Chevrolet’s new performance and economy. Inte- 
riors are richer, roomier, and color-matched with 
exteriors in ““T'wo-Ten” and Bel Air models. 
You'll park and steer with finger-tip ease, and 
enjoy greater safety as well, thanks to new Power 


* the most vital improvement since auto- 


Steering, 
matic driving, and exclusive to Chevrolet in its field. 

Improved Velvet-Pressure Jumbo-Drum brakes 
(largest in Chevrolet’s field) and the softer, 
smoother Knee-Action Ride give maximum com- 
fort and safety. See this wonderful new Chevrolet 
— America’s lowest-priced full-size car —at your 
Chevrolet Division 
of General Motors, Detroit 2, Michigan. 


Chevrolet dealer’s now. 


*Optional at extra cost. Combination of Powerglide automatic trans- 
mission and 115-h.p. ““Blue-Flame’”’ engine available on “Two-Ten”’ 


and Bel Air models only. Power Steering available on all models 


BUY CHEVROLETS THAN ANY OTHER CAR! 








Continued from Page 17 
you have time to swim, fish, or try 
the world’s only golf course built on a 
lake bottom, and the town invites you 
to a dance. At Sherridon, you visit a 
copper mine (if conditions permit) and, 
if you like, cruise on Lake Kississing. 

Churchill is a far north seaport 
through which Canada’s grain goes to 
Europe by a route about a thousand 
miles shorter than via the Great Lakes. 
It is over 250 years old. You'll meet 
trappers, prospectors, Mounties, In- 
dians, Eskimos at “The Ball,” the big 
event of the sub-arctic year. If this 
isn’t enough excitement, a white whale 
hunt can be arranged. 

Cost of the tour, including lower 
berth and all meals: $126.25, Canadian 
funds (plus 15% tax if bought in U.S.). 


Saguenay River Cruise 


@ Old Quebec, the “habitant” villages 
of Canada’s New France, posh Mur- 
ray Bay, the wild, pine-scented north- 
lands of the Lake St. John district 
all these are wrapped in one package 
by the Canada Steamship Line. A six- 
day cruise on the S. S. Richelieu takes 
you on the St. Lawrence and Saguenay 
Rivers, through forests, past 
headlands rising 2000 feet straight up, 
into tiny villages where habitants still 
bake bread outdoors. At famed Mur- 
ray Bay the palatial Manoir Richelieu’s 
public swimming pool and 
Casino are open to passengers. Both 
there and at luxurious Hotel Tadoussac 
there is time for golfing, riding, tennis. 
There’s a full day to explore Quebec, 
and side trips to the Ste. Anne de 
Beaupre basilica (where many cripples 
have left their crutches) and to lacy 
Montmorency Falls, 100 feet higher 
than Niagara. 

Steamer leaves Montreal every Mon- 
day from June 22 to Sept. 7. Cost, in- 
cluding berth and meals on steamer, is 
$135 and up, depending on stateroom. 
Add 15% tax to and berth 
costs if tour is purchased in U.S. 


dense 


rooms, 


passage 
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Inside Passage to Alaska 


@ The sheltered Inside Passage, running 
between rugged islands and the fjord- 
cut coast of British Columbia and 
Alaska, where glaciers come down to 
water's edge, offers all the pleasures of 
an ocean voyage, plus matchless scenery 
and smooth sailing. Canadian Pacific's 
Princess three times a 
month, June to November, on the nine- 
day Vancouver-to-Skagway round trip. 

Your ship calls at Prince Rupert, 
Canada’s most northerly Pacific sea- 
port; Ketchikan, fur, fishing, gold and 
totem-pole center; Wrangell, onetime 
Klondikers’ outfitting post, and site of 
a unique Indian museum; Petersburg, 
in glacier country, where autos speed 
over plank streets; and Juneau, capital 
of Alaska, from which you can go right 
to the edge of nearby Mendenhall 
Glacier by car. In Skagway, a mining 
and trapping outpost dwarfed by sur- 
rounding mountains, you have two free 


Louise sails 


days (incredibly long in these latitudes). 
From here you can jump off on Cana- 
dian Pacific's West Taku Arm or Lake 
Laberge tours. These overnight, all- 
expense jaunts into beautiful, unspoiled 
Northern lake country cost $45 each. 

Minimum fare for the Vancouver- 
Skagway round trip is $165, including 
meals and berth without bath; $201 
with bath. (Add 15% tax if bought in 
U.S.). Berth and meals in Skagway are 
about $10 extra for those who wish to 
stay aboard. 


U.S. West 


& Canadian Rockies 


@ The Grand Canyon, the California 
and Northwest coast, Yosemite, Puget 
Sound, Victoria, Vancouver, Lake 
Louise and Banff are included in a 24- 
day, 7000-mile grand tour. Train trans- 
portation is Pullman or parlor car and 
busses and hotels are de luxe. 

A Santa Fe luxury train leaves Chi- 
cago every Monday from June | to Au- 
gust 17. First leg is the two-day journey 
to the Grand Canyon. There you havea 
motor tour to various view points and 
take your meals at El Tovar Hotel over- 
looking the south rim. Your train next 
whisks you to Riverside to begin a 12- 
day tour of California. You stay at 
Riverside’s Mission Inn, then board a 
bus for Los Angeles. There you have a 
three-night stay at the Biltmore and 
tour the city, Beverly Hills and Holly- 
wood. 

There's a five-day bus tour en route 
to San Francisco. You take in Santa 
Monica, the Pacific beaches, stay over 
at the Mar Monte Hotel, Santa Barbara, 
and at Casa Munras Hotel in Monterey. 
You tour the beautiful seascape of the 
Monterey Peninsula, then the bus turns 
inland to Yosemite. There you stay two 
nights at the Ahwahnee Hotel, see the 
great falls and the Mariposa Grove of 
Big Trees (giant redwoods). 

A drive through beautiful San 
Joaquin Valley brings you to San Fran- 
cisco for a three-night stay at the Palace, 
with tours of the city and of Berkeley 
and Oakland across the Bay. 

A Southern Pacific streamliner car- 
ries you to Seattle; where you stay at 
the Olympic Hotel. Then you board a 
Canadian Pacific steamer for a cruise 
on Puget Sound and an overnight visit 
at the Empress Hotel in Victoria, B.C. 
The steamer takes you next to Van- 
couver, where you board the train for 
the ride through the towering snow- 
capped Canadian Rockies. You're at 
Chateau Lake Louise two nights and 
while there you take motor trips to 
Moraine Lake and the Valley of Ten 
Peaks. Then you drive to Banff Springs 
Hotel. At Banff you board the Canadian 
Pacific-Soo Line train to Minneapolis, 
change there to a streamlined Zephyr, 
and so back to Chicago. 

This tour, run by American Express, 
costs $681 plus $40.99 tax for upper 
berth or $705 plus $42.57 tax for lower 
berth. Cost includes transportation, 
hotels and all meals except in Los 
Angeles and San Francisco. 
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Omar NNCATIONERS USE THE 
New Jersey Turnpike 


Nothing can ruin a disposition — and 
a vacation — like crawling through mile 
after mile of snarled-up traffic. 


son to the Delaware —with no stop lights, 
no cross traffic, no steep grades or sharp 
curves. No bumper-to-bumper conges- 


Bound for the beaches or for the moun- tion—speed limit, 60 miles an hour. 
tain and lake country — you'll get there So when driving to and from 


so much quicker, so much more relaxed 
when you travel the non-stop, multi-lane 
New Jersey Turnpike. It’s 118 miles of 
safe and carefree driving from the Hud- 


your favorite vacation place, use the 
New Jersey Turnpike. You will save up 
to four hours on the round trip —a 
most welcome vacation dividend! 














NEW JERSEY TURNPIKE AUTHORITY 


Administration Building, New Brunswick, N. J. 


HOLIDAY SCHOOL AND CAMP DIRECTORY 


These advertisers will be glad to send literature. Write them direct, stating your specific interests. 
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EDUCATIONAL 
TROUBLE SHOOTERS 


Individualized Plan— 
Rach Student a Class 


For those with educational prob- 
lems successful college prepare 
tion and general education. Our 
tests discover causes of difficul- 
thes and we (1) devise individual- 
ized program to overcome difficul 
ties; (2) make up loet time; (4) inetill confidence; (4) teach 
effectively the art of concentration and the science of 
study. Faculty 12; Enrollment 30; 47 years’ experience 
Write Edward R. Knight, Ph. D., Headmaster 














ASTAUNTON 
. s 
MILITARY ACADEMY 
In Beautiful Shenandoah Valley. 
Thorough college preparation; 
fully secredited. Individual guid- 
ance. Band. All sports. 2 gyms. 
Pool. Fine health record. Fire- 
proof buildings. Separate Junior 
ry ~ ue _— Catalog write Supt, 
’ Sole Va 
Basic COURSE R.0 


1.¢. BY 
US ARMY INSTRUCTORS. Founded 1060 


KENTUCKY MiLitaRy 
Pe 


School with a 
winter home 
in Florida 


1 J Instirure ” 


ideal climatic 
ter monthe 


wea folder 
"B Kic hmond P 
Ly 


erica 
Wi t 
Col. 
Hox 0 


eading colleg Grades ¢ 

g, special emphasis on remedial 
ver sessions. Beautif “ ‘ 

ll. het. 1846. Catalo 


Charles S. Tippetts, Ph.D., Box L, Mercersburg, P Pa. 
Ohio Military Institute 


Kring t 
Lower school r boy 1 1 
le Wooded §2-a 
12 2nd MI ) ‘ atalog, 
5569 f arc Avenue, College Hill, ‘Cincinneti 24, ‘Ohio 


Perkiomen 
ght how to idy in homelike atmosphere. Grades 
12 rredited edial reading. Sports, activities for 
i ( try etting ~ uw N ( Phila. Non 
th yr. Summer wol. Write for Catalog 
Stephen E Roberts, lontnasten, Pennsburg, Pa 


ampus 


Lare 





Pennsylvania Military College 
llege r peoapee oe v4 academi« 

omission Degrees in 
art < yisiness administration. Counseling. Ap 
pr 4 for Ve 1j2nd year. Write for Catalog 


Deon of Admissions, Dept D, Chester, Penna. 


and military 


R 0 H ‘ engineering, 


McDonogh 


Jew I : ra) ollege prep 
le for bx ‘, vox rees. Small 

I y 1 ke i, younger 
KIS acres. 1 2mi. Baltimore Catalog 


Robert L. ‘tember, Ed D., Box 110, McDonogh, Md. 


Seenerns eo Macon Academy 
tar Kc lite Zt year at orther 
r ares for college rough intensive 
uf build \ sitore weloorme 70 miles 
gto "D.( Write for cat slog and “* Your Boy.’ 


Col. John C Geese, Principal, Box H, Front Royal, Va. 


Augusta Military Academy 


‘ ‘ study 
repre 


es, All apor 
$1150 ( atalo 
Roller, Box D, Ft. Defiance, Va 


‘ ince 74) co 
Col Chas Ss. 

Castle Heights 

Militar \cadem ‘ wol, sepa 


rate Junior School. Prepares fo ollese and Gov't 
Academic vimmMing poo 
N rofit, For 22 Points 


Col M Armstrong, Pres, 


<heoal. Camp 
catulen vidress 


Lebanon (neor Nashville), Tenn. 


Georgia Military Acodemy 

' A. o : . ee . © , ' 
Aviat S mi. fros Atlanta Mild Climate. 

a met M Rate Write for 


Col w o Sreweter, Pres., College Park, rk, Georgia 
Ransom School 


1) 18 for all ewe Re 
ding sailing. ft 


silent and day 
tablished 1904 


re est 
i 


D. P. G. Cameron, Box A, Miami 33, Florida 


COED SCHOOLS 


n or 1 Seenss we 2 —— 
stional Arts. Bus 


Secretarial 








4 he cutive 
eering Drawt 








heres he 
JUNIOR , wi ve, " 
COLLEGE DEAN ACADEMY 


w.F. ag 
Pre ry ‘id *) interests 
FRANKLIN, ‘Mass. for catalog Please state age 





| Windsor Mountain School 


In Berkshires 
Daily 

Sound ache 
projyects 


Coed college preparation. Grades 7-12 

counseling. Wide range of activities 
program in emall informal classes. Work 
ice, Music, art, skiing, all sports 


Dr. Gertrude Bondy, Director, Box 508-D, Lenox. Mass. 
Leelanau—Boys Pinebrook—Girls 


Hege ¢ Coed. Hometike country board- 
cr m s—Others a ted 

racdes 12 Mua u hop, «k 
Scholarships. Catalog 


achool 


| Auten $ peal Neate elt yt ©, Glen Arbor, Mich 


HOLIEDAY 











| and Theatre | 


PGS S ae a-) i] 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


“At the Nation's Shrine” Prepare your 

boy to enter leading colleges and at the 
same time be trained for a commission in the Armed 
Services. Small classes, highest academic stand 
ards. College Prep. and Jr. College, ages 12-20; all 
sports. Arty., Cav., Infantry, Band, Senicr Division 
ROTC. Catateg Box T, Wayne, Pa. 
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lege. Also general and post-graduate. Music, Art, Secre 
tarial. Traditional campus life. National enroliment. Riding, 
skiing, swimming. Mensendieck method for posture. 76th yr 


Mrs. George Waldo Emerson, Box 43-J, Northampton, Mass. 
St. Mary's School 


Episcopal school for girls on the Hudson. Under direction of 
Sisters of St. Mary. Grades 7 through 12. Modified Kent 
plan. Fully accredited Riding, swimming, 
dramatics, music, art. Modern fireproof building. Catalog 
Sister Superior, St. Mary's School, Peekskill 8, New York 
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Franklin Technical Institute 


2-yr. engineering courses prepare for excellent positions in 
industrial electricity & electronics, industrial chemistry, 
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Grand Canyon, 
Bryce & Zion 


@ Three of the West's great canyons, as 
well as Salt Lake City, Denver and its 
surrounding Mountain Parks, are in- 
cluded in a 12-day, all-expense, Pullman 
and motor tour. Operated by North 
Western-Union Pacific railroads, it 
leaves Chicago every Sunday, June 14 
to August 30. 

Your train goes through Omaha, 
Cheyenne, Laramie, to Cedar City, 
Utah, arriving early Tuesday. From 
there you motor through Mormon vil- 
lages, farmland and desert, to Zion 
National Park. Here sheer canyon walls 
and multicolored monoliths rise half a 
mile straight up. You stay two nights 
at Zion Park Lodge on the canyon 
floor, take guided motor tours and 
hikes, with dancing and movies in the 
evening. 

On Thursday, you motor through the 
Mt. Carmel Tunnel and Kaibab Forest 
to Grand Canyon Lodge on the North 
Rim, where you have the afternoon and 
Friday to explore the beauty of the 
world’s most renowned canyon. 

Saturday you motor again through 
Kaibab and across plains to flaming 
Bryce Canyon. Saturday afternoon and 
Sunday you explore its weird red, 
orange and yellow rock formations. 
Monday you motor to Cedar Breaks 
National Monument—more_ tremen- 
dous formations splashed with color 
and onto Cedar City. Here you board the 
train for Salt Lake City, arriving Tues- 
day morning to visit the Mormon 
Temple, the Tabernacle and Saltair 
Beach on Great Salt Lake. 

Wednesday you see Denver, and you 
take a motor coach tour to Central 
City, Echo Lake, and Bergen and Red 
Rocks parks. Your train leaves around 
5 p.M., and you're back in Chicago 
on Thursday. 

Cost—transportation, lower berth, 
all meals, hotels and sight-seeing—is 
$309.60 (plus $28.73 tax) and up, de- 
pending on choice of accommodations. 


Redwood Highway 


@ The world’s tallest tree, groves of 
redwood giants older than the pyra- 
mids, mountains, rugged Pacific head- 
lands, landmarks of Spanish days 
these make the 470 miles of the Cali- 
fornia-Redwood Highway truly E/ 
Camino Real, **The King’s Road,” part 
of which it traverses. The Highway 
runs from San Francisco’s Golden 
Gate Bridge along Route 101 to Cres- 
cent City, California, and continues 
from there on U. S. Route 199 to 
Grants Pass, Oregon. It can be best 
appreciated in a three-day 
trip. 

First Day: You drive through beau- 
tiful Marin County with its swank 
suburban homes. A short side trip to 

Tamalpais, Muir Redwoods Na- 
tional Monument and the scenic coast 
is worth a turnoff at Mile 10.6. Back on 
101, you see the Spanish Mission San 
Rafael Archangel and, at Santa Rosa, 
plant wizard Luther Burbank’s ex- 
perimental gardens. From there an- 
other short side trip along the Valley of 
the Moon Highway takes you to novel- 
ist Jack London's home at Glen Ellen 
and historic Sonoma Valley and Mis- 
sion. On the Redwood Highway again, 
you reach Asti, where you may go 
through the huge Italian-Swiss Colony 


leisurely 





winery. Stop overnight at Willits, 143 
miles from San Francisco and the 
jump-off place for the great redwood 
forest country. 

Second Day: The first redwood grove 
is at Underwood Park, where you can 
drive right through one of the giants. 
Farther on, there’s a redwood whose 
base has been converted into a house 
and store. Redwoods now line the road 
mile after mile. Look particularly for: 
the Giant Redwood (51 feet in circum- 
ference) and the Reincarnation Tree, 
both near Mile 207; the “‘drive-thru”’ 
tree near Myers Flat, 64 feet around 
and thought to be 3500 years old; Bull 
Creek-Dyerville State Park, containing 
“The World’s Tallest Known Tree” 
(364 feet); the Avenue of the Giants 
just beyond Dyerville: and, at Scotia, 
the largest redwood lumber mill (open 
to visitors). At Eureka, the western- 
most city in the U.S.A., 291 miles from 
San Francisco, stop overnight, and for 
dinner there try the local specialty, 
Humboldt crabs. 

Third Day : From Eureka to Crescent 
City the Redwood Highway follows the 
dramatic Pacific shoreline on Route 
101 for 88 miles. Mountains and red- 
wood forests come down to the ocean's 
edge. On this stretch you'll see peli- 
cans; an ocean blow hole; Patrick's 
Point State Park, a rocky headland and 
wild flower preserve just off the road; 
Prairie Creek Redwoods State Park, 
which has some of the largest trees in 
the redwood belt; Crescent City’s five- 
mile semicircular harbor and its nearby 
“Never Dying Redwood Tree,” from 
which 14 trees now grow. Beyond 
Crescent City, at Mile 380, the Red- 
wood Highway switches onto U. S. 
Route 199. You follow Smith River 
Canyon through mountain country and 
cross the California-Oregon border. At 
Mile 438 take the 20-mile side trip to 
the Oregon Caves National Monu- 
ment, immense vaults of stalactites and 
stalagmites extending over a mile into 
the Grayback Mountains. Back on 
Route 199 you're in sportsmen’s coun- 
try, with miles of mountain streams all 
the way to Grants Pass, where the Red- 
wood Highway officially ends. 


New Orleans 
& Gulf Coast 


@ Five nights in New Orleans, with 
motor tours along the Gulf and a boat 
trip on the Mississippi are features of a 
one-week tour from Chicago via the 
streamliner City of New Orleans. 

In the Crescent City you stay at the 
Hotel Jung. Guided tours take you 
through the Vieux Carré, with its narrow 
streets, wrought-iron balconies, and 
such landmarks as St. Louis Cathedral, 
the Cabildo (the old courthouse where 
the Louisiana Purchase was signed), the 
Pontalba pioneer apartment buildings 
and Dueling Oaks. You have dinner at 
famed Antoine's (and, incidentally, if 
you should go there again later on, 
without the tour group, be sure to call 
for reservations). On your own, you 
can see the Old Quarter’s colorful bars 
and its famous Dixie-jazz hangouts. 

In the modern city, you tour 
spacious Canal Street, the Garden Dis- 
trict, Audubon Park, Lake Pontchar- 
train, and attend a dinner-dance in 
the Roosevelt Hotel's Blue Room. 
You go for a 30-mile cruise on the 
Mississippi. A motor jaunt takes you 
along the Gulf through Pass Chris- 


tian and Gulfport to Biloxi, Mississippi, 
where you may swim or explore. You 
stay overnight there at the Buena Vista 
or White House hotel. The next day 
there’s a visit to exquisite Bellingrath 
Gardens near Mobile, Alabama—then 
back to New Orleans and your home- 
ward-bound train. 

This tour, managed by Berry, leaves 
every other Sunday, July 5 to Novem- 
ber 22, and costs $135, plus $10.95 tax, 
from Chicago. Rates from other cities 
are also obtainable. The price includes 
rail coach, boat-ride, motor-coach trips, 
hotel rooms, and dinners on the train, 
at Antoine’s and at the Blue Room. 


Skyline Drive 
& Blue Ridge Parkway 


e@ A magnificent drive along mountain 
crests extends 485 miles from Front 
Royal, Va., to Asheville, N.C. This 
combination of the Skyline Drive and 
Blue Ridge Parkway goes through Shen- 
andoah National Park and the South- 
ern highlands. 

The Skyline Drive, 105 miles long, 
has to the west the Shenandoah Vailey, 
with the meandering South Fork of the 
Shenandoah River, and the Massanut- 
ten and Allegheny mountains. To the 
east are the wooded hills, orchards and 
fields of the Piedmont. Watch particu- 
larly for the view of seven bends in the 
river from Hogback Overlook (20.9 
miles from Front Royal); Thornton 
Gap (31.4 miles), where you can make 
a nine-mile side trip to Luray Caverns; 
the 700-foot tunnel through Marys 
Rock (32.3 miles); Skyland,: elevation 
3680 feet, highest point on the drive 
(at 41.7 miles); and Hawksbill Moun- 
tain (4049 feet), highest point in Shen- 
andoah Park (at 45.6 miles). 

Skyline Drive ends at Rockfish Gap 
and Blue Ridge Parkway begins, fol- 
lowing the Blue Ridge at elevations up 
to 6000 feet. 

The Parkway gets off to a spectacular 
start with Humpback Mountain at 
Milepost 6 and the climb across its high 
cliffs. The road runs through George 
Washington National Forest, descends 
to its lowest point at the James River, 
then, in 13 miles, swoops suddenly up- 
ward to its highest point in Virginia, at 
Mile 76.6. This is Apple Orchard Moun- 
tain (elevation 3950 feet), in Jefferson 
National Forest, overlooking the most 
rugged and scenic area in the state. 

After Roanoke turn-off, at Mile 109, 
the Blue Ridge is a high rolling plateau. 
At the North Carolina state line there's 
a change to wilder, steeper, less settied 
mountain country, and at Flat Rock 
(Mile 308.3), you have a superb view of 
Grandfather Mountain (elevation 
5939 feet), one of the oldest mountains in 
the world. The Parkway then winds in 
and out of Pisgah National Forest. Be- 
tween Buck Creek Gap and Asheville 
the mountains are at their most rugged, 
reaching the Black Mountain Range’s 
greatest elevation (6684 feet) at Mount 
Mitchell, near Mile 355. Asheville (pop- 
ulation 53,000) is the present end of the 
Parkway, a renowned summer resort 
and home town of novelist Thomas 
Wolfe. 





NOTE: Some of these tours may be 
subject to change without notice. See 
your travel agent for full details and up- 
to-the-minute prices. A list of travel 
agents is available from HoLtwway Infor- 
mation Service. 
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B-22 CAMERA 





no calculating ...no measuring ...noe guesswork 


Now, anyone can take perfect color or black- 
and-white flash pictures—with never, never a 
**miss’’! One single, simple setting of the 
astounding BOLSEY SET-O-MATIC...then 
range-find and shoot. That’s all! Set-O-Matic 
calculates, interprets for you—automatically. 


Twenty-one other features include F3.2 lens, 
coupled rangefinder, internal flash synchroni- 
zation, double-exposure prevention, all-alu- 
minum die-cast body. Finest 35mm camera in 
its price range. At your photo shop now! Send 
for free catalog. $79.50 inci. Fed. Tax 


BOLSEY CORPORATION OF AMERICA « DEPT. H, 118 £.25 aha pasate 10. 
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gives Cointreau Liqueur the superb flavor 


that is preferred by.all who instinctively 


choose the finest 
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TRAVEL AWARDS 


Because of the work they have done and are doing 
to make travel in North America richer, more reward- 


ing and more comfortable, HOLIDAY commends: 


THE AMERICAN AUTOMOBILE ASSOCIATION 
for its more than fifty years of service to the American motorist. 
THE AMERICAN NATIONAL RED CROSS 
for its aquatic school program which provides lifesaving instruc- 
tion for the thousands who protect America’s beaches, lakes, 
rivers and swimming pools. 
GIDEONS INTERNATIONAL 
for its nationwide program which has put the Bible into hundreds 
of thousands of hotel rooms. 
THE COMMERCIAL AIR-LINE PILOT 
for his skill and imposing safety record. 
THE U. S. COAST GUARD 
for its teaching of seamanship to amateur sailors and its safe- 
guarding of life at sea. 
THE AMERICAN SHORE 
AND BEACH PRESERVATION ASSOCIATION 
for its protection of America’s shore lines from erosion. 
THE IZAAK WALTON LEAGUE OF AMERICA 
for its work in conserving America’s natural resources and its long 
service to fishermen. 
THE PENNSYLVANIA TURNPIKE COMMISSION 
for its inauguration of the modern automobile turnpike. 
THE NATIONAL SAFETY COUNCIL 
for its unceasing efforts to make all forms of travel safer. 
THE CANADIAN GOVERNMENT TRAVEL BUREAU 
for its constant effort to make travel in Canada a rewarding ex- 
perience for the people of the United States. 











ott t= 
Sct op ee 


ee 


, 


Z 
= 


UW 


~me we 


’ 
' 


Bi _}} 5 





ya 


| 


The Plymouth Savoy, shown at the Meadow Brook Polo Club, Long Island, New York 


Dignity of design, quiet good taste in styling and appointment, assure this car's welcome 
in any company. Another measure of satisfaction is its mechanical excellence, its brilliant 
enginecring. From the lowest-priced field, Plymouth owners have selected the car most 


liberally endowed with quality, the ear from which they will enjoy the greatest valu 


PLYMOUTH 


Chrysier Corporation's No.1 Car 
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—that is why it 


preferred \y sportsmen 


the world over. Quality felts 


Imported by PARK & TILFORD DISTILLERS CORP., NEW YORK + BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY + 06.8 PROOF 

























See Britain first 









































NEW 9-Day 
“Guest Ticket” 
for UNLIMITED Rail Travel | 










































































Only $24 00 Third Closs ENGLAND'S LOVELY LAKE DISTRICT 

$36.00 First Closs 

Not obtainable in Britain 

Purchase before you leave Explore Britain in comfort... by 

e ; i 9 

New Low Cost Features fast, frequent train services, See 

© Your trein seat reserved for | your Travel {vent and complete 

only i4¢ 7 ’ P 

@ A conducted day tour of Cam your transportation details before 

bridge, including luncheon: $3.14 











you leave, 


from London 


including day and night 











@ Meals on trains for as little as 


$1.00 





cross-channel steamer services 














to the Continent and Ireland, 











. reservations for trains, steamers 











ind hotels. 























BRITISH 














WEW YORK 20, N. Y 
CHICAGO 3, ILL, 


% Rockofeller Pi 
39 Se. Lo Solle Sr. 
LOS ANGELES 14, CAL., 510 W. Sixth Se 
TORONTO |, OnT 69 Yonge Street 


RAILWAYS. 

























HOLEDAY 


Uy 


Like your climate hot? Cold? 


Somewhere in North America, Nature is brewing 


Your Favorite Weather 





by ALBERT H. FARNSWORTH 


NORTH AMERICA! Eight million 
square miles, about one sixth of the 
earth’s land area. Forty-five hundred 
miles from Point Barrow, Alaska, 
to the Isthmus of Tehuantepec in 
the deep south of Mexico. Three 
thousand miles from British Colum- 
bia to Labrador. Nowhere else on 
earth is there such a variety of 
weather: heat waves and blizzards; 
Indian summer and the January 


thaw; tornadoes and hurricanes; 
ground frozen so hard it never 
thaws; ice eight feet thick; ocean 


swimming in January and skiing in 
July. The of constant 
heat, cold, rain or drought that other 
continents put up with is practically 
unknown here, thanks to the busy 
interaction of our prevailing winds, 
ocean currents, great mountain spines 
and the huge land mass itself. Let's 
look at North America’s weather, 
starting at the top. 


monotony 


ALASKA has three types of cli- 
mate, the best of which you will find 
in Southeastern Alaska. This is the 
mild humid strip, about twenty 
miles wide and 1500 long, that in- 
cludes the cities of Juneau, Sitka 
and Ketchikan. Although it fronts 
on the North Pacific, its climate is 
much like San Francisco's, except 
that it averages 18° colder and has 
more rain and fog. Chicago and 
Boston are almost as cold in winter, 
and its summer temperatures are 
about like spring in Chicago. Rain- 
fall is extremely heavy in all sea- 
sons—in some places 75 inches a 
year, in others twice as much. 

The Alaska and the 
Aleutian Islands, which take off on a 
long westward curve away from the 


Peninsula 


continent, run into the ruggedest 
weather in all North America—dull, 


damp, chilly, and beset unendingiy 








by storms. It is so cloudy and 
rainy—60 to 80 inches a year—that 
you can count a whole year’s allot- 
ment of clear days on your fingers. 

Interior Alaska runs to clearer 
skies and less precipitation, but in 
the long, bitter winters, the ther- 
mometer has dived as low as minus 
78, beating the record low in the 
United States by twelve degrees. 
And at Point Barrow it stays below 
zero half the year. With the long 
hours of sunshine, summer comes 
rushing over the land. Snow dis- 
appears by early May, along with 
the ice in the Yukon. Temperatures 
average 50° to 60°—sometimes hit 
100°—and in sheltered areas, like 
the Matanuska Valley, plant life takes 
on an almost tropical luxuriance. 


CANADA yields a weather pat- 
tern much like that of the United 
States, except for its longer and 
colder winters. Northern Canada, 
the great bleak wasteland that lies 
between Alaska and Hudson Bay, is 
the coldest part of North America. 
Great Bear Lake is smothered by 
ice up to eight feet thick, much of 
which never melts. The Mackenzie 
River area is frozen eight months of 
the year, with occasional readings in 
the minus 60’s and 70's. Even the 
warmest weather barely gets above 
50°—an item so discouraging to 
plant life that only mosses, lichens, 
stunted willows and juniper trees 
make a go of it. Here are spawned 
the great high-pressure areas that 
frequently dart down across the 
United States, chilling everything in 
their path. they draw 
cheers from steaming city dwellers, 
but in winter they sometimes make 
Florida vacationers wire home for 
winter clothing. 

The Northern Provinces 
get a somewhat better break in the 
matter of weather, but here again 
winters are long, dark and bitter 


In summer, 


Prairie 


cold, and only summer shows an 
improvement over the Barrens to 
the north. As the spells of sunshine 
lengthen, average temperaturesclimb 
up to 60° and better 
103°—and vegetation flowers swiftly, 
briefly and phenomenally, as in In- 
terior Alaska. 

Southern Canada, the great 1500- 
Atlantic to 


Continued on Page 27 
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mile stretch from the 








He stopped in time with Resist-a-skid Tread ! 
lon Cord Double Eagle has it! 


And only the AIF 


Pedestrians might dart in frontofyouonany rainy, 
slippery day, as in this wet road traction test. Both 
cars were driven at the same speed, brakes were ap- 
plied at the same point. Only the tires were different. 

If you had been driving the car on the left (and if 
that screen had been live people) somebody would 
have been hurt. But the car on the right is equipped 
with Double Eagles, with the high-traction Resist-a- 


skid Tread. It stopped in time. 


The All-Nylon Cord Double Eagle is safer in trac- 





tion and in strength against blowouts, too. All- 
Nylon cords make the Double Eagle 14% to 2 times as 


strong as premium tires made with santhed cords, 


We call this tire the Plus-10 Double Eagle because 
it is definitely superior in 10 important ways. But 
with all its advancements, the All-Nylon Cord Double 
Eagle costs only about 5% more than premium tires 


made of rayon. 


See this great tire at your Goodyear dealer’s now. 
Goodyear, Akron 16, Ohio. 


America needs better, safer roads. Let’s bring them up to PAR. 


PLUS-10 DOUBLE EAGLE. Worlds finest passenger-car lire 
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That's right, young lady. Where you see 

the green and white Registered Rest Room sign, there is cleanliness 
You can depend on it. Wherever you drive, in all the 48 states 
Texaco Registered Rest Rooms are another Texaco Dealer 


service for you and all of America’s motoring families. 


THE TEXAS COMPANY 
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Hotel 
Reservation 


New Service 


Now, you can make and confirm 
hotel reservations, anywhere... any- 
time...through Western Union... 
Fast ... convenient .. . surprisingly 
inexpensive. Just drop into a nearby 
Western Union office, or call Western 
Union by phone. 


Keeping in Touch 
by Telegram s¢ 


You’re never far away 
from home or business by 
Telegram. Use them to 
relieve worry and keep 
family and office advised 
of plans. 


. 
Money by Wire 
To get or send ‘‘Money 
in a hurry’’, the fastest, 
y safest way is by Tele- 
graphic Money Orders. 








For tull details on any of 
these convenient travel services, 
just ask your nearest office cf 


WESTERN UNION 





Continued from Page 24 
Winnipeg, parallels our own north- 
ern states in climate as it does in 
geography. In its cool, temperate, 
humid air flourish Canada’s largest 
cities—Winnipeg, Toronto, Mont- 
real, Quebec. Winters are severe, of 
course; in the eastern section snow 
piles up to great depths. But the 
short summer warms up to 60° and 
70°, on the average, with pleasant 
days and cool nights. The sweeping 
prairies are a good deal drier than 
the coastal regions, getting only 10 
to 20 inches of rain a year, most of 
it in summer, and plenty of fine 
clear weather in all seasons. On the 
high plains at their western end, 
warm, dry winds known as chinooks 
make winter very changeable, blow- 
ing down from the Rockies in hot 
blasts that occasionally raise the 
temperature 40° in fifteen minutes. 
The West Coast of Canada is mild 
and wet in winter, cool and moist in 
summer. Westerly winds from the 
ocean keep year-round temperatures 
within a fairly narrow range, 40° be- 
ing the average in January and 64° 
in July. Rainfall ranges from 30 
inches a year to a sodden 100. 


THE UNITED STATES is a 
land of spectacular weather ex- 
tremes. Not only does it lie in the 
path of the fickle westerlies, which 
on occasion turn around and blow 
from the east, but it is also the con- 
tinental battleground where polar 
air from the great land mass of 
Canada and tropical marine air from 
the Gulf of Mexico meet and fight it 
out. Since there is no east-west 
mountain chain to block air move- 
ments, high- and low-pressure areas 
form and charge around here faster 
than on any other continent, raking 
the country constantly with swift 
changes of weather. 

The Pacific Coast enjoys a special 
air conditioning provided by the 
westerlies and the ocean. In the sum- 
mer, cool winds keep the whole coast 
pleasant—San Diego is farther south 
than New York but 7° cooler in 
July. Winters are mild—even as far 
north as Seattle there are very few 
nights with frost. Rain is plentiful, 
especially along the west coast of 
Oregon and Washington. The one 
dazzling exception, as advertised, is 
Southern California, which lies in 
the so-called Mediterranean-climate 
belt and gets its rain in the winter 
only, fellowing up with a fine spring- 
time and a summer season that is 
distinctly dry. 

The Interior Valleys near the Pa- 
cific Coast, just east of the mountain 
ranges, are predominantly dry. This 
is because the westerlies, which reach 
the shore full of moisture from the 
sea, are wrung Out by the mountain 
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Junior's fantastic new 
world has nothing on 
yours when you leave 
screen-bound home movie 
techniques and STEP INTO 
OUTER SPACE WITH BOLEX 

STEREO! 





Bolex 16mm stereo dispenses with 
your concern for an illusion of depth. 
Because its twin-lens system sees as your eyes see, 
@ depth is actually there ... in black and white or bril- 
liant color... at the press of a button. 


Just as a great painting discovers magic in the com- 
monplace . . . so does the intimate realism of a Bolex 
3-D movie screen “play back” your vacations, sports, 
parties, family biography . . . with a richness of detail 
and association impossible to appreciate except as excit- 
ing rediscoveries. 


Bolex owners . . . receive regular free mailings of 
Bolex Reporter by registering serial numbers. 
Offer applies only to residents of U.S.A. Over- 
seas subscriptions, $2.00 four issues. 


Be first...to enjoy 


® 16mm 
Home 
Movies 





Bolex Stereo System includes taking 
and projector lenses, screen, and 2 
pairs of Polaroid glasses 


Bolex Stereo System $197.50 
incl, FET 
Complete with Bolex H-16 
Paillard Products, Inc., 100 Sixth Ave., N.Y. 13, N. Y. DeLuxe camera $715.50 
Outside U.S.A. write to Paillard, 8. A., Ste. Croix, Switserland incl. FET 
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Here, at last, is your “dream” vacation! 
Sail away for 7 exciting days and 7 en- 
chanting nights aboard the “Queen” Shi 
of the Great Lakes, the S.S. NORTH 
AMERICAN. You'll cover over 2200 
miles of America’s Great Inland Seas. of 
You'll enjoy deck games, new compan. 
ions, gay parties, sun bathing, dancing, 
floor shows and fine food as your cruise 
ship visits the beauty and historic spots 
of the Lakes. 

Then you'll step ashore at historic 
Mackinac Island—“The Bermuda of the 
North”—where you will be a guest at 
world-famous GRAND HOTEL. Here for 
a full week you will rest and relax. Or 
you may prefer to swim, ride, play golf 
and tennis or explore ina setting of scenic 


GEORGIAN BAY LINE 


beauty that is truly beyond compare. Gay 

evenings of dancing and entertainment 

at the hotel's smart night club will climax 

each day’s activities. 

Your travel agent has complete details 
this thrilling all-expense vacation. 

Make your reservations NOW! 


See Your TRAVEL AGENT, o 
Mai coupon TODAY for special FREE booklet 


GEORGIAN BAY LINE 
Dept. H, Foot of Woodward Ave., Detroit 26, Mich. 


Please send me free booklet describing Georgian Bay 
Line—Grand Hotel 5, 7 and 14-day vacations. 


BR ecccccsceccueccocecesevsoucessenseqnocannds 
Chicago + Detroit + Cleveland + Buffalo 
ido ancien ee eas papas neil 
GRAND HOTEL 
Mackinac Island City Zone ee 
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a new all-Philippine Mahogany 


‘big water’ 
c 


“big-water" 


delivers up to 31 .m.p.h. 


utility boat 


i a W/Z, 1YU 


VIKING 19 
“Clinker Built” 


Century's rich tradition for 
craftsmanship which has for years 
identified Century Runabouts as 
the ‘‘thoroughbred of boats" 
is now incorporated in this new 
utility boat. VIKING 19 
Of lap strake construction, she is 


seaworthy and stable in heavy seas; amazingly maneuverable at 


top as well as trolling speeds 


salt water screw fastened 


ga= 


All-Philippine Mahogany planked, 
with the finest construction and finish. 


Write for complete catalog 





BOAT COMPANY 
Box 500, Manistee, Michigan 










































































SEE YOUR TRAVEL 


Yolland-Shmertca Line 


29 BROADWAY. NEW YORK 6.N Y 








AGENT 


* OFFICES IN PRINCIPAL CITIES 





}ON A WELL-RUN SHIP" 
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slopes as they blow farther inland. 
To the south, this zone contains the 
natural bake Death 
Valley, which set the national record 


oven called 
one summer with a blazing 134°. 
But the valley winters are mild 
and delightful behind the gigantic 
windbreak And as 
you move northward you find more 
rain 


of mountains. 
from 6 inches a year at Bakers- 
field, California, to 30 at Salem, 
Oregon. 

The of the 
United States—the great spines of 
the Sierra Nevada and the Rockies, 


Western Mountains 


and the intervening basins-—cover 
the vast area from Eastern Calli- 
fornia to Central Colorado with 


their dramatic climate. Study any 
particular mountain and you will 
probably find it wet and lushly for- 
ested on its western slopes, dry and 
parched on the slopes facing east. 
Climb it and you will feel the air 
getting cooler; the usual drop is 
three degrees for every thousand 
the 
southern part of this region, you will 


feet. Down in the basins, in 


cross true deserts—bone-dry country 
that gets three inches of rain a year. 
Here the temperature fluctuates pretty 
wildly, soaring under the sun and 
dropping steeply after dark. In sum- 
mer it can top 100° by day and dip 
down to the mid-70’s at night. In 
winter, say at Yuma in January, the 
average is 55°, but the range runs 
from the 80's to well below freezing 
in the low 20's. 

East of the Rockies, the United 
States weather pattern shows three 
belts. The coldest is 

Tier of States, an area 
roughly boxed in by Southern Mas- 
the Dakotas the 
Canadian border. Here winter tem- 


distinct the 


Northern 

sachusetts, and 
peratures in the minus 30's and 20's 
are common, and snow covers the 
ground as long as four months at a 
stretch. Summers are brief and pleas- 
ant, averaging 70° or so, but every 
now and then somebody fries eggs 
on a city sidewalk in ritual proof of 
a heat wave. Long wet or dry spells 
are rare in the eastern part of this 
belt, but west of the Great Lakes 
about 
falls in summer. The At- 


most of the year’s moisture 
25 inches 
lantic Coast receives 40 or more, the 
year around. 

The Midcontinent Belt, thinnest of 
the three, stretches from Philadelphia 
Its cli- 
mate differs from that to the north 


to Oklahoma’s Panhandle. 


only in degree; winters are warmer, 
generally, and summers a good deal 
Around St. Louis, near the 
belt, the weather 
makes an extraordinary swing be- 


hotter. 


middle of the 
tween cold winters and practically 
subtropical summers, averaging a 
sizzling 79° in July. 


Continued on Page 30 





| njoy thrilling sca apackr 

or luxuritvus lounging. Confragt 
ancient cultures with modern , 
Mexican art, ballet matic. 


Your dollars go further aie you 


can stay longer 


Your Travel Agent will tell yout 


| DIRECCION GENERAL DE TURISMO 








Mexico, D. I Av. Judre® 89 
New York 8 West Sist Saect 
Chicago » North MichiganmAve 
Los Angeles S11 West Sixth St 


San Antonio 518 W 








Houston 











Chef’ 
who cooks 


the food 
that makes 


Cithe Shamrock 


famous 


*Trained in the Escoffier Tradition 















Now- Guaranteed Relief 
from Auto-Riding Backache 


Drive, Ride, Sit Without Pain—10-DAY TRIAL 


“We drove 2800 miles in perfect comfort. 
It was wonderful!” 

YES. As satisfied users report every day, it s wonderful 
to escape torturing back pains...to ride relaxed, enjoy- 
ing every mile of your vacation trip. And, back home 
again, to experience the freedom from backache that 
use of a Sacro-Ease seat pad usually brings. 

Look at the drawings below. They show how you get relief 
when you sit on a Sacro-Ease. Without effort on your part, it 


holds you comfortably erect, completely relaxed. No sinking 
into the soft cushions. No slumping. 


For Sacro-Ease is no ordinary seat pad. It is scientifically designed 
to give you the suspension and support needed to hold your backbone 
straight and prevent strain and pull which torture back muscles and 
may cause back, shoulder and leg pains. 

—= 


.™ 







WITHOUT SACRO-EASE... sinking into 


cushions tortures sensitive muscles... causes 






fatigue, impairs vision. 






\“ 4jV5 4 
Mere A, WITH SACRO-EASE...9 


good posture, proper support, assure rid- 


ing in relaxed comfort... with safe vision. 


There is no other product like Sacro-Ease. This cross-section 
drawing shows the exc/usive Sacro-Ease principle which assures 


proper posture and freedom from back pains. 
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SACRO-EASE 


T. M. Reg. U. S. Patent Office No. 501154 





MEDICAL APPROVAL 


Ask your physician for his opinion. Sacro-Fase 
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is carries the seal of the Council on Physical Med- 
*etaalan icine and Rehabilitation, American Medical 
Association. For more than 12 years, doctors have prescribed 
Sacro-Ease to give relief to many who suffer from Sacroiliac, 
Sacrolumbar and Sciatic discomfort when riding in an auto or 
seated in an overstuffed chair. More than 50% of all Sacro-Ease 


sales come from doctors’ recommendations 


When you see a Sacro-Ease you may wonder how such a simple 


seat pad can help your back. There are no straps, no harness 


CONVINCE YOURSELF IN 30 SECONDS 
We do not ask you to take our word for the relief it brings. To 
convince yourself, try a Sacro-Ease for ten days. Simple direc 
tions, sewn to each pad, tell how to make a 30-second test. You 
feel and see what happens —immediately! But keep your pad 
for ten days’ additional trial. For your Sacro-Ease carries this 


GUARANTEE: 


*if you are not completely satisfied after 10 days’ 
trial, return your Sacro-Ease for full refund of 
purchase price plus cost of return postage. 


SEE SACRO-EASE AT YOUR DEALER'S 


Sacro-Ease has been sold for 12 years on this money-back guarantee 
It is now available through carefully-selected surgical supply dealers 


Many of their names are listed in this advertisement 


There are three ways to get your Sacro-Ease: 

1. Go to or telephone the nearest listed dealer, 

2. Or, order by mail from nearest dealer, writing his name on 
the Order Blank at right. 

3. If no dealer near you, mail Order Blank to us. 


SEE YOUR DEALER or MAIL YOUR ORDER TODAY a 
10 
Either way you are guaranteed pain-free comfort while driv 


ing in your auto or sitting in a soft chair at home. Either 
way it costs nothing to try a Sacro-Ease. Purchase price plus 
cost of your return postage will be refunded if you are not 
completely satisfied. Protect your back —starting today 


NAME 


Manufactured by 
We Carty 


3320 Piedmont Ave., Oakland 11, Calif. 


City 


Peewee eweeee ee 
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Please ship, postpaid 
for which payment is enclosed. After 10 days, if | am not completely 
satisfied, it is understood that | may return the pad(s) for full refund 


of purchase price plus cost 


street Address 
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These Surgical Supply Dealers 
carry SACRO-EASE: 


| Albany, N.Y 

| Albuquerque, N.M 
Asbury Park, N.J 
Boise: ida 
Boston, Mass 
Bridgeport, Conn 
Bristol, Va 
Bronx, N.Y 
Brooklyn, N.Y 
Charleston, S.C 
Chattanooga, Tenn 
Chattanooga, Tenn 
Chelsea, Vt 
Chicago. I! 
Chicago, Ill 


C. A. Frees 
Allied Medical Supply Co 
Hill Drug Store 
Chester Artificial Limb & Brace Shop 
Pomeroy Co 
New Haven Surgical Co 
Powers & Anderson, Inc 
Hill Surgical Supply Co 
Pomeroy Co., Inc 
W.L. Fiwyd Brace Co 
Fillauer Surgical Supplies, inc 
Massey Surgical Supply, inc 
Lamson Surgical Supply Co., Inc 
Corrective Orthopedic Aids. lnc 
V. Mueller & Co 
Clearwater, Florida Treat Surgical Supply 
Cleveland. Ohio The Schuemann-Jones Co 
Columbia, S.C Powers & Anderson 
Dallas, Tex 
Denver, Colo 
Des Moines, lowa 
Detroit, Mich The G. A. Ingram Co 
Dorchester, Mass Washington Surgical Supply 
Fresno, Calit C. H. Hittenberger's 
Hackensack, N.Y Cosmevo Surgical Supply Co 
Hazard, Ky Reynolds Artificial Limb Co 
Honolulu, TH Hotel Import Co 
Jackson, Miss Kay Surgical. Inc 
Kansas City, Kan Kansas City Brace & Splint Co 
Knoxville, Tenn Massey Surgical Supply, Inc 
Lancaster, Pa William 0. Frailey & Son 
Lansing, Mich E. 4. Rowley Co 
Lexington, Ky Kay Surgical, inc 
Los Angeles, Calif M. J. Benjamin Orthopedic Appl 
Los Angeles, Calif California Orthopedic Co 
Memphis, Tenn Kay Surgical, Inc 
Nashville, Tenn Massey Surgical Supply, Inc 
Newark, NJ Arthur A. Beitman 
Newark, N.J Pomeroy Co., Inc 
New York City, N.Y Pomeroy Co., Inc 
Omaha, Nebr Seiler Surgical Co., Inc 
Oakland, Calif C. H. Hittenberger's, Inc 
Pasadena, Calif Hecks Surgical Appliance Co 
Phoenix, Ariz Frank's Orthopedic Services 
Pittsburgh, Pa K. B. Nelson 
Portland, Ore Coast Orthopedic Co 
Reno, Nevada Burge-Lioyd Surgical Co 
Richmond, Va Powers & Anderson, Ine 
Rochester, N.Y The Paine Drug Co 
Sacramento, Calif Progressive Orthopedic Appt. Co 
Salt Lake City,-Utah Surgical Supply Cc 
San Diego, Calif Physician's Supply Co 
San Francisco, Calif C.H. Hittenberger’s 
San Mateo, Calif C. H. Hittenberger's 
Santa Ana, Calif Deckert Surgical Co 
Santa Barbara, Calif J). R. Pava Orthopedic Lab 
Spokane, Wash Riessen Surgical Appliances 
Springfield, Mass Pomeroy-Willams Co 
Washington D.C R & G Orthopedic Appliances 
Wilkes Barre, Pa Pomeroy Co., Inc 
Winston-Salem, N.C. Powers & Anderson of N.C. inc 
Wichita, Kansas A. Bosworth Co 
Worcester, Mass Washburn's 


the Sanberg Co 
Geo. Berbert & Sons. inc 
Brun Brace Co 








| 
| 


| Leading Surgical Supply Dealers Across Canada 
| Prices slightly higher in Canada 





Model! R. Gives support, protection and 
relief from pain to almost all Sacroiliac and 
other low back sufferers. Lumite woven 
plastic covers come in variety of colors to 
blend with upholstery. Cool, washable, 


long-wearing. Drawing at left shows ex 


clusive Sacro-Ease principle. Price $9.75 


Model 200. Same as Model R, but with 
19” x18” back hinged to seat to stay up 
right in car. Designed especially for severe 
back conditions where weakness or injury 
exists above Sacroiliac region. Price $22 


r= = * Use this Blank to ORDER BY MAIL* == 4 


Send to nearest dealer on list above — or to manufacturer) 


Firm Name 


Address 


Sacro Ease pad(s) Model 


of return postage 


State 
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TABU 
the “forbidden 
fragrance | 


32.00 to $14,00° 
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20 CARATS 
luxury beyond 
compare 


$2.00 to $6.50° 


TABU 


CARATS 


EMIR 


“All prices plus ex. Copyright 1953 Dens Perfumes, tn. 
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Want to feel cherished, lovely, radiant all 
day long? Then, after your bath, drench 
your skin with perfume-rich Dana 

_ and enjoy that 
secret sense of well-being only 


' 
an impart ; 


PLATINE 


sophisticated, 
elegant 
$2.00 to $6.00* 


PLATINE 
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Continued from Page 28 

The Southern Belt, which takes in 
half the country east of the Rockies, 
is definitely subtropical. Its winters 
are gentle, its summers hot-to- 
roasting and often oppressively hu- 
mid. There is plenty of rain all year. 
Summer is a season of furious thun- 
derstorms, and autumn usually sees 
a hurricane or two hurtling inland 
from the sea. The one truly tropical 
part of the country is Southern 
Florida, where summers average 80° 
and higher, with much rain and 
humidity. Winter is the time down 
here—little rain falls in a month, 
nights are pleasant, and the ther- 
mometer averages around 70°, about 
like summer in the northern belt. 


MEXICO can be very hot or 
very cold, depending on whether 
you are in its tropical lowlands or 
on its eternally snowed-in mountain 
heights. The East Coast, a lowland 
area rimming the Gulf, is relentlessly 
hot the year around, although sum- 
mer tops winter slightly, averaging 
above 80° for months on end. The 
real difference between the seasons 
is in rainfall, which ts less than an 
inch a month in winter and more 
than a foot a month in summer. 

The West Coast is no cooler in its 
southern stretches, averaging 75° 
and higher over the year. Winter and 
spring are fairly dry seasons, but 
summer and early autumn swamp 
the land with torrential showers 
pouring down 12 to 16 inches a 
month. The upper half of the coast, 
north of Mazatlan, and the adjoin- 
ing plateaus are desert country, a 
continuation of Arizona’s parched 
landscape. Here, too, temperatures 
boil up over 100° in the summer, and 
the winter average, like Yuma’s, 
comes down to about 55°. 


The Southern interior highlands 


have Mexico's finest climate—one of 


the best in the world, in fact—and all 
its major cities. The air is clear and 
heady all year round, and winter 
rainfall comes in negligible drizzles. 
The coldest time is January, when the 
temperature averages under 55°, but 
even then frost is unusual and snow 
a rarity. Insummer it seldom reaches 
90°; in fact, if you compare the hot- 
test month in each place, Mexico 
City stays a degree or two cooler 
than Quebec and 10° cooler than 
New York City. Nights are so cool 
that you always sleep under blan- 
kets, and in the daytime a coat or 
sweater feels good when you are not 
in the sun. The rainy season comes 
in summer, when heavy showers 
turn the dry brown winter landscape 
into a green Eden, proving even 
here, at the bottom of the conti- 
nent, the lavish variety of North 
American weather. rHE END 
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the power 
you bought! 


VACATION COMING? Before 
you head for the open road, 
make sure you get more power and 
mileage, less oil waste and fewer 
repair bills. Fill up your crank- 
case with a brand of 100% pure 


Pennsylvania motor oil, made 


from Nature's finest crude oil. 


ASK tor a brand of 







100% Pure 


PENNSYLVANIA 
| Motor Oil 


PENNSYLVANIA GRADE 
CRUDE OIL ASSOCIATION 
} Oi! City, Pennsylvania 
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hou pr tical 1 to own a Cadilla 
t Cadillac returns a larger proportion 
tment than any other car built in America. 
idillac’s record for operation and maintenance 
which are built and sold largely on the basis 


huy a Cadillac for every practical reason— 


er formance 
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your dealer today—for the most convincing demonstration in the motor car world! 


CADILL A MOTOR CAKE 
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the Greeks had a word for it... OAYUAOLOY 


“Wonderful” is the best 
English translation of 
“9auuadliorv” and won- 
derful best describes the 
new flagship of the 
Greek Line, which will 
feature unprecedented 
tourist-class accommo- 
dations. This new vessel 
is due in New York in 
September. 

Vou will find the 
same fine cuisine and 
service on all the ships 
of the Greek Line... 
T.S.S. Nea Hellas, Co- 
lumbia, Neptunia and 
Canberra. 














Frequent Sailings to 
COBH « CHERBOURG 
SOUTHAMPTON 
BREMERHAVEN 
AZORES + LISBON 
WAPLES + PIRAEUS 





For information and reservations see your travel agent or 


GREEK LINE 


GENERAL STEAM NAVIGATION CO., LTD., of GREECE 
8-10 Bridge Street, New York 4, N. Y. 
BOSTON « CLEVELAND * CHICAGO * LOS ANGELES 
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How big are Great Lakes trout ? 


as fy, a _ [) 10 lbs. = 0 50 lbs. (1 100 Ibs. 

. uf ) 

er! | Ye. & Maximum weight reported, 100 Ibs. On 

a \ << — ne } your fishing vacations, for safety and con- Yi 
e A 4 = venience carry First National Bank of 

_ ” —_— 7 4 Chi ago Travelers Checks. Your signature 


_ ~ is all the identification you need, Only 


you can cash them, 


The world’s largest theatre is in 


Vew York City 


Havana Vienna 


Blanquita Theatre in Havana is the largest with 6,500 seats. In 
Cuba or anywhere in the world. 
National Bank of Chicago 


lor over 40 vears 


carry your travel money in First 
lravelers Checks. Accepted everywhere 
Prompt refund if lost or stolen 


Most densely populated European country — 
[|] Netherlands {| The Saar []) Wales 


It's The Saar, now an autonomous republic. Anywhere you travel, 
First National Bank of Chicago Travelers Checks are as spendable 
as cash, Convenient denominations of $10, $20, $50, $100, each a 


different color. Ask tor them at your bank. 


ae } re 
SN roe” 
FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF CHICAGO ar i DP 
TRAVELERS CHECKS ' 


ms 
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NORTH AMERICA 


A CALENDAR OF 


SUMMER 
EVENTS 


ALASKA 
Currently till Aug. 31. KETCHIKAN 
SEASONAL KING SALMON DerBy, 


Ketchikan. Prizes for largest weekly 
entry and for top entry of season. 

June 21. MIDNIGHT SUN BASEBALL 
Game, Fairbanks. Held on longest 
day of year, starting 10:30 p.m. and 
played through midnight with no 
artificial light. 

July 4. Mr. MARATHON MOUNTAIN- 
CLIMBING Race, Seward. Annual 
three-mile foot race up 3000-foot 
mountain and back for prizes. Run- 
ners map own courses. 

July 17-19. GoLDEN NortH SALMON 
Dersy, Juneau. 


Aug. 20-23. TANANA VALLEY FAIR at 
College. 


CANADA 
June 29-July 3. WesTeRN CANADA 
TRADE Fair, Brandon, Manitoba. 


Exhibition of products of Western 
Canada. 

July 1-Aug. 1. ANNUAL TORONTO 
SHAKESPEARE FESTIVAL, Toronto, 
Ontario. Much Ado About Nothing, 
Winter's Tale, As You Like It, in 
open-air setting. 

July 6-11. CALGARY STAMPEDE, Cal- 
gary, Alberta. Cowbdoys, Indians, 
livestock, lariats, pioneers and pretty 
girls in a giant outdoor show. 


July 8-11. CANADIAN OPEN GOLF 
CHAMPIONSHIP, Toronto, Ontario. 
Top golfers from all over the world 
compete for $15,000 in prizes. 


July 12-Aug. 8. STRATFORD SHAKE- 
SPEAREAN FestivAaL, Stratford, Ont. 
Starring Alec Guinness in Richard 
Il, All's Well That Ends Well, on 
an Elizabethan stage. Lectures, ex- 
hibition of arts and crafts. 

July 15-18. SHeDIAC LossTerR FESTIVAL, 
Shediac, New Brunswick. Boat rides 
to lobster grounds, suppers, fid- 
dlers’ contests, square dancing, 
French folk singers, acrobats, va- 
riety shows. 

July 16-19. BANrr INDIAN Days, Banff 
National Park, Alberta. Gathering 
of Stony Indians. Horse races, tribal 
parade, drum dance and song in 
Stony language. 

July 22. HIGHLAND Games, Antigonish, 
Nova Scotia. Scottish dancing and 
bagpipe competitions, sports events, 
parades, pipe bands; Scottish garb. 

Aug. 3-8. GaeLtic Mob, St. Ann's, 
Nova Scotia. Gathering of the Clans 
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for competitions in Highland danc- 
ing, bagpiping, sports. Gaelic and 
Jacobite plays, choral singing. 

Aug. 12. CANADIAN PACING Dersy, 
New Hamburg, Ont. Canada’s out- 
standing harness-racing meet. 

Aug. 26-Sept. 7. Paciric NATIONAL 
EXHIBITION, Vancouver, B.C. Cir- 
cus, horticulture and animal shows, 
one of continent's largest annual 
hobby shows. 

Aug. 28-Sept. 12. CANADIAN NATIONAI 
EXHIBITION, Toronto, Ont. Three 
hundred acres of practically every- 
thing that is produced by or in 
Canada. 

Sept. 4-13. QuEBEC PROVINCIAL Exui- 
BITION, Quebec. Considered Num- 
ber | French fair in America. Home- 
crafts, fine arts, harness racing and 
Coliseum show. 

Sept. 9-11. INTERNATIONAL TUNA Cup 
MatTcH, Wedgeport, Nova Scotia. 
Teams of leading salt-water anglers 
from several countries. 


MEXICO 


June 13-29. Fiesta, Uruapan, Michoa- 
can. Indian dances, regional dress 
and procession of sowing the crop 
with decorated oxen. 

June 29. St. PETER CELEBRATION, Guad- 
alajara, Jalisco. Fair, fireworks, 
dances. 

July 22. Fiesta, Cerro de Fortin, out- 
side Oaxaca. Modern version of 
ancient Zapotec harvest festival. 
Dancers in regional costume bear- 
ing gifts. 

Aug. 21. CONCHERO CEREMONY, at 
statue of Cuauhtémoc, Mexico City. 
Dances and songs. Story of Cuauh- 
témoc, last Aztec king, is read in 
Indian and Spanish. 

Aug. 28. RELIGIOUS CEREMONIES, 
Chalma, state of Mexico. Dances, 
fireworks, rites. 


Sept. 1-8. FestivAL oF Our LADY OF 
Los Remepios, Los Remedios, state 
of Mexico. Pilgrimage and dances. 

Sept. 3. VELA PINEDA FeEsTIvAL, Juchi- 
tan, state of Oaxaca. Regional 
dances including the Zanduga, Llo- 
rona, Tortuga. 


Sept. 8. Feast oF Our LaApy oF Los 
Remepios, on Puebla Highway, 
Cholula, state of Puebla. Regional 
dances and fair. 

Sept. 14. Frstivat, Querétaro. Re- 
gional dances, other attractions at 
La Cruz Monastery, where Em- 


peror Maximilian spent his last 
hours. 

Sept. 15-16. INDEPENDENCE Day CELE- 
BRATIONS, Mexico City, all state 
capitals and many smaller cities. At 
11 p.m. on the 15th, in Mexico City, 
the President stands on the balcony 
of the National Palace and shouts, 
“Long live Mexico and death to 
bad government!’ The 16th is In- 
dependence Day: parades, bull- 
fights, other amusement. 


UNITED STATES 


June 4-Aug. 30. St. Louis MUNICIPAL 
OperA, Si. Louis, Mo. Modern mu- 
sical comedies, featuring Broadway 
and Hollywood stars. 

June 11—Aug. 30. BLACK HILLS PASSION 
PLay, Spearfish, S.D. Drama of 
seven last days of Christ, with Josef 
Meier. 

June 27—July 25. CENTRAL City OPERA 
FESTIVAL, Central City, Col. Carmen 
and Merry Wives of Windsor with 
top New York performers. 

June 29-July 26. SARASOTA SUMMER 
FESTIVAL OF THE ARTS, Sarasota, 
Fla. Lectures, seminars, concerts. 
Arts, crafts, photo and home-de- 
sign shows. 

June 29-Aug. 30. ASPEN FesTIvAL, As- 
pen, Col. Concerts, films, opera. 
Panels and forums led by nationally 
known figures. 

July 1-Sept. 6. THE COMMON GLory, 
Williamsburg, Va. Outdoor sym- 
phonic drama by Paul Green about 
the American Revolution. Includes 
folk dances and ballet. 

July 3-5. Brack Hitts RouNnp-Up, 
Belle Fourche, S.D. Championship 
rodeo, carnivals, races. 

July 3-5. Frontier Days, Prescott, 
Arizona. Rodeo. City goes all out 
in Western costume. 


July 5-Aug. 30. CHAUTAUQUA INST: TU- 
TION, Chautauqua, N.Y. Lectures, 
social hours, symphony, operas, 
plays, sports. 

July 11-Aug. 16. BERKSHIRE FESTIVAL, 
Tanglewood, Mass. Boston Sym- 
phony; Charles Munch, musical di- 
rector; famous soloists and guest 
conductors. 

July 14. Masor LeaGue ALL-STAR 
Game, Crosley Field, Cincinnati, 
Ohio. Annual baseball classic pit- 
ting top players of National League 
against those of American League. 

July 17-26. MINNEAPOLIS AQUATEN- 
NIAL, Minneapolis, Minn. Boat 
races, swimming championships, 
parades, musical contests. 

July 18—-Aug. 31. OLD STURBRIDGE VIL- 
LAGE FESTIVAL, Sturbridge, Mass. 
Folk opera, drama and ballet, in- 
cluding operatic version of Benét’s 
Devil and Daniel Webster. 

July 24-26. Deep Sea FisHiInGc Ropeo, 
Dauphin Island, Ala. Fishing com- 
petition, preceded by sports festival 
in Mobile. 

July 28—Aug. 1. SHAKESPEAREAN FESTI- 
VAL, Camden, Me. Merry Wives of 
Windsor and Henry V set in a gar- 
den theater. 

Aug. 1-15. VinGINIA HIGHLANDS FEs- 
TIVAL, Abingdon, Va. Arts, crafts, 
antiques, field trips. Plays by Barter 
Theatre. 

Aug. 1-31. SHAKESPEAREAN FESTIVAL, 
Ashland, Ore. Shakespeare's plays 


given outdoors. Broadcast over na- 
tional radio network. 


Aug. 6-8. MOUNTAIN DANCE AND FOLK 
FestivaL, Asheville, N.C. Dance 
and folk-song teams from Southern 
Appalachians. Dulcimer, guitar, 
banjo music. 

Aug. 6-9. WorLD CHAMPIONSHIP OF 
Go r, Chicago, Ill. Top profession- 
als in 72-hole medal-play event. 

Aug. 9. ALL-AMERICAN SOAP Box 
Dersy, Akron, O. 150 champions 
from U.S., Alaska, Canada and 
Western Germany compete in home- 
built coasting cars for $15,000 in 
college scholarships. 

Aug. 9. NATIONAL FRESH WATER TROUT 
Dersy, Livingston, Mont. $1000 
prize for iargest catch in 30-mile 
stretch of Yellowstone River. 

Aug. 13-16. INTER-TRIBAL INDIAN CER- 
EMONIAL, Gallup, N.M. All-Indian 
show of chants, dances, athletics, 
paintings, crafts by some 35 tribes. 


Aug. 17-22. AMERICAN INDIAN ExPo- 
siITION, Anadarko, Okla. Pageant, 
parade, Indian games, horse racing. 

Aug. 19-22. OLD SPANISH Days, Santa 
Barbara, Cal. Pageants, parades, 
dancing in the streets, Spanish en- 
tertuinment, markets, exhibits. 

Aug. 22. CHICAGOLAND Music Festi- 
VAL, Chicago. All kinds of music 
by cast of nearly 10,000. Contests, 
pageantry, choruses, bands, guest 
stars, fireworks. 

Aug. 26-30. Witt ROGERS MEMORIAL 
Ropeo, Vinita, Okla. One of South- 
west’s largest. 

Aug. 29-Sept. 7. lowa State Fair, Des 
Moines. Inspiration for Stong’s novel 
State Fair. Prize animals, national 
championship auto races, circus. 

Aug. 29-Sept. 7. NATIONAL AMATEUR 
TENNIS CHAMPIONSHIP, Forest Hills, 
N.Y. Men’s and women’s singles; 
mixed doubles. 

Late Aug. Hopi SNAKE Dance, Hopi 
villages, 2nd Mesa, Ariz., near 
Winslow. Spectacular religious rites 
by Antelope and Snake Clan mem- 
bers. Dates not given till 16 days 
before ceremony. 

Sept. 5-7. NATIONAL AIRCRAFT SHOW, 
Dayton, O. 50th Anniversary ceie- 
bration of Wright Bros.’ flight, as 
part of Ohio Sesquicentennial. Fly- 
ing exhibits by all divisions of armed 
service and civilian organizations. 
(Replaces National Air Races.) 

Sept. 7. Pikes PEAK AuTo HILL Cum, 
Colorado Springs, AAA-approved 
cars race against time in “world’s 
toughest uphill race.” 

Sept. 8-12. Miss AMERICA PAGEANT, 
Atlantic City, N.J. Boardwalk fes- 
tival of floats; national beauty and 
talent contest. 

Sept. 10-12. PENDLETON ROUND-UP, 
Pendleton, Ore. Rodeo featuring 
2000 Indians in tribal dress, Old 
West parade, Indian pageant and 
dance. 

Sept. 18-Oct. 4. Los ANGELES COUNTY 
Fair, Pomona, Cal. 41,000 agricul- 
tural, industrial and cultural exhib- 
its; entertainment. 








Note: Howiway’s Calendar includes onl) 
events of regional, national or international 
interest. Dates and facts have heen care- 
fully checked, but Howtipay cannot be re- 
sponsible for changes ofter press time. Vis- 
itors should confirm dates locally. 


HOLIDAY 


{| WHEREVER IT HAPPENS... 





Licten! 
History is 
being madet.,s|; 


/ 


Paric...London.. Moseow... 


\ Hear it direct with this amazing 


Topay, every hour, every minute, his- 
tory is in the making. Earth-shaking 
events occur with breath-taking fre- 
quency. And here is a radio to keep 
pace —a radio to keep you abreast with 
the changing scene. Only Hallicrafters 
with an unparalleled experience in 
short-wave communications could de- 
velop this World-Wide portable, a 
radio so different in design, so pre- 
cisely engineered, that it ushers in a 
completely new concept of global 
listening. 


Once you hear this Hallicrafters ... 


You will immediately sense this supe- 
riority, for here is an ease of tuning, 
reception so completely free of static, 
and space-conquering power the like 
of which you have never experienced. 
Rio, Paris, Rome, London—you hear 
them all at the flick of a dial — where- 
ever you are. For here are 8 bands, 
more than any other portable possesses 
—that take you to the four corners of 
the earth. 

Without delay—see this beautiful 


hallicrafters 


CHICAGO 24, ILLINOIS 
Hallicratiers, Lid., 51 Camden %., Toronto, Canada 


World's Leading Exclusive Manufacturer 


of Communications Equipment, 
High-Fidelity, Radio and Television 
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allicratters 
WM arld Wide 


-8-BAND PORTABLE 





blue streamlined marvel. For the home, 
the sportsman, world-traveler, business- 
man —for the yachtsman —for the pri- 
vate plane—the new Hallicrafters 


World-Wide portable stands unchal- 
lenged in all the field of radio 


Guaranteed to outperform any port- 
able radio, anywhere, any time, at any 
price—or your money refunded. Hu 
midity- proofed to protect all parts 
even under humid conditions —any 
where in the world. Plays on trains, 
planes, ships. Three antennas. Dynamic 
Turret Tuner for accurate band selec- 
tion. 117 vole AC-DC or battery 





Pelee ieee eeieieletenieeteteieatedend --- +H 


' 

' Hallicrafters, Dept. H-73 

| 4401 W. Fifth Ave., Chicago 24, Ill. 

; Gentlemen: Please send me the FREE 
‘ hooklet on the amazing new World-Wide 
; Portable. 

' 

r Nome 

' 

; Address 

; City State 
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TRAVEL 
NORTH AMERICA 


NO other continent upon the face of earth 
will match the phenomenon of vacation 
travel which sets the 8,000,000 square 
miles of North America aswarm during 
the months of summer. There may 

be others as geographically diverse. There 
may be sections of the globe which 
match it for variety of flora, fauna and 
range of climate. But this land mass is 
unique. Its degree of material civilization 
and a special good fortune in an age of crisis 
have combined to make most of its 
wonders accessible without violation 

of its miles of sanctuary where unspoiled 
Nature still reigns. It is this paradox 
which sets the wanderer afoot, this magic 
disjunction of circumstance which 
enables a tourist, from the window of an 
airliner, to see the wolf pursue the 
caribou . . . the motorist to feed the bear 
from his car window . . . the fisherman 

to cast for trout and still see the lights of a 
luxury hotel from the stream . . . the 
nature lover to enjoy tundra, forest, 
mountain, jungle all within a two-week 


vacation period. Beyond the cities, beyond 


the special pleasures of the metropolitan 
areas, lies the fundamental magic ot 
the continent itself. And, in this issue 
of HOLIDAY we have tried to bring 

you the essence of that magic as 

it is expressed in Alaska, Canada, 

the United States and Mexico 
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THE “art of travel” is a phrase bandied cheer- 
fully between travel agents, publishers and fash- 
ion experts, but I can’t, after deep thought, recall 
a single classic book devoted to the art of dis- 
covering the United States. 

The closest thing that comes to mind is some- 
thing like Andrew Child’s Overland Route to 
California, which begins at Traders’ Point on the 
Missouri River and goes on through fifty-five 
bald and humorless pages with such entries as: 
“Ford of Wood River, where it is one rod wide, 
and easily forded in ordinary stages of water. 
Grass good. Some timber on the river. The road 
is excellent and runs near the Platte River for 
twenty-one miles, to Prairie Dog Town and 
Swamp, on south of road.” Mr. Child’s aim, 
however, was not to discover the art of anything, 
except possibly of survival. He was writing a 
guide for those who came after, and from his! 
day to Temple Fielding’s, the practical guidebook 
(“Don’t leave valuables in any hotel room in 
Egypt’’) has been the most satisfying item of travel 
literature. Once you leave the guidebooks you 
soar off into the heady altitudes with Doughty 
and D. H. Lawrence and Lafcadio Hearn. You 
are in the presence of men who use a landscape as 
a mirror of their immortal souls. It is often a 
moving experience—I mean for the reader, too— 
but it does not help the intending traveler to en- 
large or refine his own experience of the same 
good ground. | like to hear what the Grand 
Canyon did to the psyche of J. B. Priestley, but 
if | had never been there before I should be 
grateful for the information that you don’t have 
to go up from Williams and have the Canyon hit 
you with the finality of a heart attack. You can 
go north at Flagstaff to Cameron and from there 
west see the marvel build level by level and gorge 
by gorge. 

Twenty years ago I would have been “greatly 
indebted to any man who passed on to me the 
simple rule that I learned from nothing and no- 
body but repeated frustration and many head- 
aches at the end of day: namely, when you are 
driving west, star: early in the morning and end 
early in the afternoon; when you are driving 
east, Start near noontime and drive until sunset. 
This way you have the long light behind you 





A celebrated interpreter of American ways gives you a personal anthology 


of his greatest travel experiences —the first, delighted look at New York’s Finger Lakes . . . 


the fertile, high meadows of the Rockies in July . . . the long descent through bristling canyons 


of California’s Shasta River . . . and many, many other scenic wonders 


most of the day and a minimum of sun head-on. 
This is not just a rule of comfort. It is an invita- 


tion to see the American landscape in three — 


dimensions and in its accurate shifting color. 
With the long morning light behind you on one 
journey, and the horizontal afternoon sun on the 
other, you can feel the texture of the land, see 
the rivers run like mercury but in their proper 
dimension; the mountains are rounded and 
palpable, every clump of sage and mesquite 
breaks and recomposes the middle distance, and 
the vistas are infinite. 

This is the sort of information I suspect a lot 
of people would like to have, for it is halfway 
between the earthy warnings of the guidebooks 
(about how to cure vapor lock in the Rockies, 
or when to check in at a motel) and the bland 
stratosphere of the traveling philosopher, whose 
object is to discover himself through the stimulus 
of a new environment rather than to help you to 
the knowledge of it. 


If any reader thinks I am complaining about 
this gap before leaping in to fill it, | had better 
say at once that | am not your man. It could be 
done for the United States only by a lifelong 
traveler who had no ax to grind and who was an 
artist of great range. A man who would never talk 
with Vermonters as he would with Texans. A 
connoisseur of many kinds of rivers. A natural 
detective in the folkways of the regions. A lover 
of American trees who knew where and why they 
compose such different landscapes. An expert in 
the problems of real estate in five climates. An 
Audubon of the back country. A man who 
grasped the separate economies of Detroit, Los 
Angeles County and Atlantic City. A man who 
could guess by a glance at the map and the immi- 
gration statistics why Half Moon Bay, California, 
grows artichokes, and what national group in- 
habits the Sand Country of Wisconsin or eastern 
Long Island. A man who had been moved by 
MacLeish’s “Light on the long Ohio” before he 
read about it; who, blindfold, could taste the 
steel particles in the air and know he was in 
Pittsburgh; who could look at a fence in lowa 
and guess at the farmers’ preoccupations there- 
abouts and make a decent estimate of their in- 


come; who was as sensitive as De Tocqueville 
to the “simple but grand arrangement of this 
continent into two vast regions,” and as 
alert as DeVoto to the steady decline of the 
milk shake from Nevada all the way east to 
New York. 

| wonder if such a man, when he appears, will 
be a native American. There is good precedent 
to suppose he will not. For the native is the best 
guide to his region but seldom to his whole 
country, and especially when it is, like this, a 
continent. Indeed, this has been a consoling 
thought to me on many journeys. Often after 
some excursion with a local expert—whether it 
was into the mysteries of oil drilling, or goat 
raising, or the wildflowers of the Pacific Coast—I 
have marveled at my own audacious optimism 
in ever hoping to get the elementary hang of this 
country in one lifetime. Happily, if you push on, 
this mood does not last. You leave a cigar 
manufacturer, say in Tampa, and move on a few 
miles to Tarpon Springs. You ask the sponge 
fishers there about Ybor City and the elements of 
the cigar business. And they look at you with 
the wild surmise of a New Yorker, whose pre- 
conceptions about the manufacture of cigars 
they most likely share. After twenty years of 
mooching around this land, I have come to fall 
back on a simple rule, which I now pass on as 
the first of several intended to help the adventur- 
ous American discover his country. Don’t trust 
a native about his state, unless he is the “state 
editor” of a newspaper in the capital city. Trust 
the native about his immediate region, and trust 
your observation about the “simple, grand ar- 
rangement” of the whole country. After many 
pitfalls, | would add the afterthought: never 
think you know. I made a hobby for years of a 
couple of periods of California history. | thought 


I was pretty well acquainted with the progress of 


the Gold Rush anytime after Mr. James Marshall 
of New Jersey turned up those pealike particles 
by the American River. A single day in Coloma 
taught me many surprising things. 

All this is by way of spreading out my negative 
credentials. But there are some advantages in 
having been what the Bible calls a stranger within 
the gates, and the Immigration Department more 


succinctly a “resident alien.” Not being bred to 
the local mores, you are less bound by them. If 
you haven't all your life done the usual thing on 
the Fourth of July, you might stumble into some- 
thing unusual; my first Fourth was spent com- 
paring the sports outfits and guessing the social 
status of spectators at a boat race in Vancouver, 
Washington. Whereas there are suburbanites who 
wouldn’t care to spend a vacation away from the 
lake where their ambitious neighbors go, and 
Bostonians who would expire if they had no 
Cape to summer on, a foreigner possessing 
similar strains of conservatism and snobbery 
has little status to lose in a foreign land. He 
looks at a map and stabs a pin. Or he likes the 
sound of an Indian place name. Or he attributes 
high romance to some place he had heard about 
in school. And he goes there. When I was a boy 
there was a song—written, | have since learned, 
by an Englishman who never left home: 


Ho-ome in Pas-a-deea-eea-eena, 
There when grass is greea-eea-eener, 
I wanna go. 


1 now know that for an Englishman to seek 
greener grass than England’s anywhere outside 
the Willamette Valley is an idiot’s quest. But it 
sounded like a heavenly prospect. And, in time, 
I went. 

So | will not try to write about the three 
classical American vacations: the trip to the 
mountains, to the ocean, to the lake. Like every- 
body else, | have my favorites among these sober 
perennials. But I should like to hope that more 
and more sound and sober citizens will learn to 
break the family habit and join the restless hordes 
who annually restore De Tocqueville's original 
image of the American of one hundred and 
twenty years ago: “If at the end of a year of un- 
remitting labor he finds he has a few days’ vaca- 
tion, his eager curiosity whirls him over the vast 
extent of the United States, and he will travel 
fifteen hundred miles in a few days . . . Death 
at length overtakes him, but it is before he is 
weary of his bootless chase of that complete felic- 
ity which is for ever on the wing.” 

Continued on Page 82 





A bull moose, majestic as the Rockies he inhabits, feeds at 


evening in Upper Waterfowl Lake, Banff National Park. The 


backdrop rising behind him is Mt. Cephren, 10,715 ft. high 











HUGH MACLENNAN 


CANADA: 


THE 
DRAMATIC 


NORTH 


METHINKS I see in my mind a noble and 
puissant nation rousing herself like a sirong man 
after sleep and shaking her invincible locks. 


SO Milton wrote of England 300 years ago; so, without 
exaggeration, could one write of Canada today. The change 
that has crept over my country in the last dozen years is 
taken for granted by the children of Canada who grew up 
during the war, but those of us with somewhat longer 
memories still find it hard to accept. 

When we were born Canada was a quiet country of 
farmers, lumbermen, fishermen, small manufacturers and 
merchants, of no real account politically but always stiff 
with the pride of the economically sound. Now she ts 
ranked sixth among the industrial producers of the world, 
she is the fourth trading nation, and another forty years 
may find her a land of 50,000,000 people. After the long, 
silent growing, Canada is beginning to respond as though 
a morning alarm had rung. 

This clamorous awakening spells reality, not nightmares 
or daydreams. We know there can be no turning back. Ulti- 
mately the noise will stop and the clamor will cease. But 
ultimately may be a long time from now and by then it may 
have mattered greatly to mankind that we stretched when 
the alarm sounded and set forth upon the business of the day. 


The first people to realize something of what has been 
happening up here are, naturally enough, our nearest neigh- 
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bors. After a century of scarcely thinking about 
us Except 4s a Vast game preserve, they are now 
examining us more closely, and the scrutiny ts as 
revealing to us as it is to the Americans. But the 
best thing this examination of Canada has pro- 
duced is the illusion that the country can at last be 
seen and understood as a whole. 

Look at Canada on the map. From east to west 
the country extends from the lichen-coated gran- 
ite of Cape Race—oldest European landfall in 
America north of the Caribbean—to the Alaska 
boundary where the glacier-capped bastion of 
Mount Logan rises 19,850 feet into frigid air. 
South to north the country extends from the busy 
traffic intersection where Windsor looks across 
the river at Detroit to the northernmost cape 
of Ellesmere Island, less than 500 miles below 
the North Pole—where there will never be land 
traffic of any kind 

The map, in other words, tells us that weather 
and living habits prevalent in Canada are not 
only more varied than those that are to be 
found within the borders of the United States 
but also that the major part of Canada is de- 


void of any human habitation 


Forbidden Plateau, lying at an elevation of 4000 feet 


on Vancouver island, British Columbia, is a rolling 


area of semi-alpine vegetation, lakes stocked with 
trout, and riding trails that skirt incredible vistas 


40 


Notice where the dots of towns and cities are 
clustered and then think for a moment about 
space again. From Montreal to Fort Chimo, at 
the northeastern tip of Quebec, the air distance is 
1215 miles; pilots who fly back and forth pass 
over an expanse of spruce forests dotted with 
shallow lakes and threaded with streams that ap- 
pear on few maps. Our most northerly city of any 
size is Edmonton, in Alberta, but it is only 350 
air miles from the border of the United States, 
while it is nearly twice that far from Edmonton to 
Yellowknife, on Great Slave Lake, up in the North- 
west Territories, and from Great Slave Lake is- 
sues the Mackenzie River which runs its 2500- 
mile course through the gray-green barrens to the 
Arctic. That’s another way of pointing out how 
empty of human beings Canada really is. The 
great majority of us live within 150 miles of the 
American border 

Yet it is out of this apparent wasteland of the 
north that Canada’s destiny is now being forged. 
From Great Bear Lake came the uranium that 
went into the first atomic bomb, and there’s still 
plenty there. Incalculable power will result from 
the damming of Rocky Mountain lakes; gold, 


silver and 90 per cent of the free world’s nickel 
are mined from the rock of the Canadian Shield; 


and now a lode of iron ore larger than the state of 


Connecticut is being made available in the waste 
expanses of Ungava and Labrador. Oil and 
natural gas in Alberta are making millionaires of 
farmers and promoters; copper is being mined 
on the shores of the Arctic Ocean; more than 
half the world’s newsprint is supplied by our 
forests. 

An exhilarating land, a bursting land hiding its 
anxieties behind the mask of a frantic activity, a 
land which is becoming accustomed to hearing 
itself talked about tn superlatives, “a noble and 
puissant nation . .. shaking her invincible locks.” 


There is one booming industry in Canada 
which is not new. When I see the variety of Amer- 
ican car licenses flying along our roads in summer 


| often wonder why they have come. | suppose if 


I were to put the question to a dozen representa- 
tive drivers | would get as many different answers. 
Canada is a rewarding land to drive through, but 
in many respects the United States is more so. 
Why do the Americans come? 
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My wife, an American herself, believes there is 
a fascination in the idea of crossing an interna- 
tional frontier. But such a theory cannot possibly 
account for the phenomenon that repeats itself 
every year. In 1951 more than 24,000,000 border 
crossings into Canada were made by Americans 
and in that same year Canadians—whose total 
population is barely 14,000,000—made 18,500,- 
000 crossings into the United States! 

When analyzed, these figures present a picture 
of international relationships that is unique. The 
majority of the Americans who crossed into 
Canada in 1951 stayed for less than forty-eight 
hours, and millions for no more than an after- 
noon. But what of the visitors to Canada who 
stay longer than a few hours and whose motives 
outrun the pleasure of telling the immigration 


man where they were born? From our point of 


view the most interesting, because we know them 
best, are the 30,000 or so who come up year after 
year as Owners or renters of property. They have 
cottages on the shores of Nova Scotia or Geor- 
gian Bay, fishing or hunting camps in New Bruns- 
wick, Quebec, Ontario and British Columbia, 
ski huts in the Laurentians. Some of these perma- 
















nent visitors Own or rent spacious houses on 
large estates at resorts like St. Andrew’s and 
Murray Bay, some are yachtsmen whose families 
have gone for several generations to Chester on 
Mahone Bay in Nova Scotia. A great many are 
professional men and their families who have 
found it a little cheaper, a little cooler and a little 
more convenient to get what they want in Canada. 

The village where | spend my summers is such 
a place. Today it is shared by Americans and 
Canadians in about equal numbers; until 1939 
the proportion of Americans was nearer fifteen 
to one. Legend has it that some sixty or seventy 
years ago a doctor from Baltimore, on his way 
from Vermont into Quebec, happened to see from 
his train window a lonely lake enclosed by maple- 
clad hills. Later he found his way back to the lake, 
camped on its shores long enough to learn that 
its waters were alive with game fish and the hills 
so good for climbing that a man could reach their 
summits and feel like an Englishman standing on 
Bredon and looking down on the shires. He went 
home and told his friends about it; next summer 
they brought their families and stayed with farm- 
ers who lived up the river valley, and after that 









they returned to build and to stay. One of the 
large indentations on the shore of the lake is 
noted on government maps as Baltimore Bay. 

Ours is an unpretentious village and | tell you 
about it because it must be typical of scores more 
whose names | have never heard. Though it was 
founded by Southerners who wanted to be cool in 
July and August but were damned if they'd live 
among the Yankees in New England or upstate 
New York, they were later joined by Bostonians 
and New Yorkers as well as friends from Georgia, 
Alabama and even Texas. 

Today the Civil War is mentioned only by the 
oldest summer residents of our village, though it 
is remembered that Jefferson Davis spent several 
years of his exile not many miles away. American 
elections and affairs like the Hiss case shake us to 
our roots instead. At the yacht club (it has also 
been known as the canoe club and the dancing 
barn, lest you mistake ours for a colony upheld 
by money and form) the Union Jack and the Stars 
and Stripes fly side by side from the yardarm on 
racing days. And when Canada’s Governor 
General visited us for ail of twenty minutes one 


morning on a Continued on Page 44 


Nova Scotia, Canada’s oldest and one of its four 
maritime provinces, long has been visited by U.S 
citizens who love its hospitality and foaming coast 
This is Peggy's Light, 15 miles southwest of Halifax 
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Trail riders of the Canadian Rockies, off on a five-day outing, are 
just crossing Redearth Pass from Banff National Park into Kootenay 


Park. The glacier-topped dome left of center is 10,865-ft. Mt. Ball! 











Living is luxurious in the magnificent Banff Springs Hotel with 
its spectacular setting overlooking the Bow River Valley, in 
Alberta; living is plain but placid (below) in the tiny fisher- 
men’s village of Percé, on Quebec's famous Gaspé Peninsula. 


Continued from Page 41 cross-country tour, 
an American general (retired) stood in the ranks 
of our veterans for review, flanked by the butch- 
er’s brother and the manager of the general store. 


There are twenty-eight National Parks and 
National Historic Parks in Canada, ranging from 
mountain resorts in majestic spots like Banff and 
Jasper, to intimate places like the Fundy and the 
Cabot Trail. In some of the large ones you can 
fish or canoe in almost total solitude, or sit on 
the veranda of a luxury hotel and watch the last 
rays of sunset turn a glacier into a spectrum of 
cool, clean colors so unearthly that the mind of 
man hesitates to believe in them. Other parks are 
as homely as a country lane. 

There is more fresh water in Canada than in 
any other country on earth. Between the twin 
grain centers of Port Arthur and Fort William at 
the head of Lake Superior and Winnipeg (over- 
night on the train) there are more than 3000 lakes. 
Great Slave Lake and Great Bear Lake in the 
Northwest Territories, a district which has yet 
to become as familiar in legend as the Yukon, 
are both larger than Lake Erie. So far, they have 
been little more than organic blue blobs on a 
map which few men look at with a sense of rec- 
ognition, 

All the settled areas of Canada are easily ac- 
cessible these days. The two principal railway 
systems, the Canadian National and the Canadian 
Pacific, operate between them more than 50,000 
miles of track. 

Both lines maintain fleets of ocean-going 
steamers and cruise ships and both are owners 
of large hotels. As well known as our scenic 
wonders are such hostelries as the Empress, in 
Victoria, the Banff Springs, the Chateau, at Lake 
Louise, Jasper Park Lodge, the Chateau Laurier, 
in Ottawa, the Chateau Frontenac, in Quebec 
City, and the Nova Scotian, in Halifax. 

For travel on the St. Lawrence and the 
Saguenay, Canada Steamship Lines operates a 
fleet of cruise ships. Our largest air line is 
Trans-Canada, which nets the whole country, flies 
south to the U.S. and the West Indies and crosses 
the Atlantic regularly to Great Britain. 

So much for the way we get about. But of the 
4,000,000 transient American visitors who stay 
more than two days, nearly 70 per cent come to 
Canada in their own cars. Like the others who ar 
rive by plane, bus and train, most of that 4,000, 
000 are here for pleasure. An American family 
living in any of the population centers of the 
United States can include considerable sections 
of both countries in a vacation period of two 
weeks and return home with the achievement of 
having traveled in a foreign land. 


The day I arrived in Oxford my scout (the Ox- 
ford term for a college servant) knocked on my 
door. 


‘Beggin’ your pardon, sir, but I’ve just been 
talkin’ to the two American gentlemen upstairs. 


» You're a Canadian, sir?” 


“Yes, | am.” 

“Tell me, sir—is where you come from one of 
those ‘orrible plaices where they ‘ave storms like 
you never see ‘ere, dust and the like, so you 
choke? Do you ‘ave ‘orrible ‘igh mountains and 








plains so wide you cawn’t see across them? Do 
you ‘ave oil bubbling out of the ground and roads 
where you drive all day and never see a soul? 
Speakin’ as man to man, sir, do you ‘ave every- 
thing so bloody big you feels so bloody small you 
throws up your ‘ands?” 

To a Nova Scotian who had never been any- 
where else on the North American continent it 
seemed a fantastic description of anything I knew 
as home. | was an island man from an integrated 
province where nothing is colossal but the sea. 
As such, | had an islander’s suspicion of sheer 
size. So I treasured the scout’s words as a fine 
joke and never forgot them. Today they don’t 
seem quite so funny, because I know what he was 
talking about, and they apply to Canada too. 

So far, Canadians have not been sold from 
childhood the notion that they must maintain a 
“Canadian Way of Life,” to paraphrase a slogan 
familiar to us all. We have been Nova Scotians, 
Quebecois or British Columbians when we 
thought of ourselves, because only in this way 
could we grasp the meaning of who we were and 
where we lived. Thus the country has retained 
natural divisions not only geographically but also 
psychologically. First there are the maritime 
provinces of Nova Scotia, New Brunswick and 
Prince Edward Island, to which lately has been 
added our youngest province, Newfoundland. 
Quebec, long known as Lower Canada, and On- 
tario as Upper Canada, are places and Ideas dis- 
tinct in themselves. The prairie provinces of Mani- 
toba, Saskatchewan and Alberta allow themselves 
to be linked together, but British Columbia 
stands alone. 

Those who know the great, weighty bulk of 
Canada to the north are doubtless adept at dis- 
tinguishing its parts, but to the rest of us it 
is a single incredible unit composed of barrens, 
tundra, rock and ice. From here on let’s consider 
these six sections in turn. 

The most familiar route into our maritime 
provinces from anywhere in the United States 
is U.S. 1, but the most popular is seldom the 
best. My choice of roads through Maine into 
New Brunswick is U.S. 2, by way of Houlton, 
Maine, and then down the blue valley of the 
lovely Saint John River through Fredericton to 
the Fundy. From the city of Saint John a smooth 
highway leads to Northumberland Strait, where a 
ferry takes cars from Cape Tormentine to Prince 
Edward Island. A steamer leaves Saint John 
every morning to carry passengers and cars across 
the Fundy to Digby, Nova Scotia, but this oldest 
province in Canada can also be reached by the 
highway through Moncton and Sackville and 
across the marshes of Tantramar. Those who 
want to go all the way to Newfoundland can 
drive to North Sydney and pick up a steamer for 
Port aux Basques. 

Beauty, says the philosopher, lies in the eyes of 
the beholder. To me it seems absurd to apply the 
word beauty, with all its subjective overtones of 
truth and understanding, to landscapes so vast 
the mind is unable to comprehend them. Most 
painters, given a choice of the Canadian Rockies 
or a fishing village on the Atlantic coast as a 
place to work, would choose the latter simply be- 
cause it is small enough to allow a man to make 
some of it his own. 


So it is with me when I come to talk about this 
part of the world which I consider mine. I have 
known much of it intimately and it is always to 
me beautiful, yet I still have difficulty in condens- 
ing my knowledge of it into a few words. 

New Brunswick is crisscrossed by cold salmon 
streams like the Tobique, the Restigouche and the 
Miramichi, and its forests shelter moose and 
deer. At its southern juncture with Maine, the 
lovely expanse of Passamaquoddy Bay (with 
Campobello and Deer Islands in its mouth) is 
flecked with white sails on fine summer days. 

Everyone knows that Prince Edward Island 
is the scene of Anne of Green Gables, but those 
who pay it a visit discover that it is also superb 
dairy and potato country, a producer of the finest 
oysters that come from the sea (let us not argue 
unless you have met a Malpeque oyster and know 
it by name), and that its obsession with the breed- 
ing and racing of trotting horses extends from 
small boys to old men. 

No part of Nova Scotia is more than fifty miles 
from salt water and nearly all its people live 
within ten miles of the sea. On its Fundy side the 
Annapolis Valley, scene of Longfellow’s Evan- 
geline, foams for eighty miles with apple blossoms 
in late May. The Atlantic coast is wild and ragged 
with countless coves and granite promontories. 
It is also prodigal with expansive harbors and 
Sheltered bays. Americans have journeyed to 
Nova Scotia for many years, long before we built 
fine roads and improved our table. So it must al- 
ways have given them something they couldn't 
find at home. Perhaps it is as simple as time to 
think, to talk, to observe at an unforced pace. 

Last summer when we were in Halifax aa 
American naval squadron put into port, first the 
carriers Midway and Leyte and later the heavy 
cruiser Columbus accompanied by five destroy- 
ers. While they were there, each day saw more 
than 10,000 American seamen thronging the 
streets, walking through the public gardens and 
sitting with girls in the parks as sailors have done 
in Halifax since the days of Nelson. When | was 
young they were always British sailors. | remem- 
ber particularly those from the Hood that was 
blown up by the Bismarck, and the Repulse, sunk 
off Malaya by Japanese torpedo bombers. Did 
these Americans with accents of the Carolinas, 
Kansas, Oklahoma and Illinois realize the magni- 
tude of the compliment they received when hun- 
dreds of citizens of this old Royal Navy port told 
each other they had never seen a finer or more 
likable body of men? 

The future of Newfoundland lies probably in 
the hands of the engineers who are tapping its al- 
most untouched resources of coal, lead, zinc, 
copper and iron. Its past has belonged to lumber- 
men and to the heroic characters who fish for cod 
in the icy, bleak waters of the Grand Banks. 
Their ancestors came to Newfoundland in the 
reign of Queen Elizabeth; in the outport fishing 
villages one still hears the idiom of Shakespeare's 
England and folk songs equally old. Something 
of Elizabethan poetry has survived in the haunt- 
ing place names of the island, tremendous names 
with the roll of the ocean in them: Conception 
Bay, Bonavista Bay, Placentia Bay! And the 
names of the tiny villages where fishermen’s 
houses nest like gulls on the granite cliffs: Heart's 









































































Ashore in Ottawa, capital of Canada, the tourist en- 
joys a Royal Canadian Mounted Police band on 
Parliament Hill. Afloat (below) he may relax cruis- 
ing on one of Canada’s neblest rivers, the Saguenay. 


Content, Seldom-Come-By »p , Conche 
lrepassey, Bonne Bay, Pwillis gate and Joe 
Batts Arm! 


The section of Canada which seems to hold the 
most interest for Americans 1s Quebec. New Eng 


landers approach southern Quebec through New 


Hampshire and Vermont and enter the provinc 


in the Eastern Townships, where they find one 
route leading direct to Montreal, another to 
Quebec City. New Yorkers follow the parkway to 
Albany, then go on through Saratoga over the 
Adirondacks and past Lake Champlain, an even 
400-mile drive. Midwesterners generally approach 
Montreal by the King’s Highway leading from 
Toronto along Lake Ontario and the upper St 
Lawrence. But no matter which route you take, 
you know you are in a foreign land the moment 
you cross the Quebec boundary 

First there are the road signs: Keep Right and 
Gardez la Droite, Low Gear and Petite Vitess 
Then the advertising slogans of American prod 
ucts stare at you from billboards in French, 
though sometimes in a French that makes a purist 
shudder: Buvez Coca-Cola. And for those who 
enjoy fractured French in reverse, chien chaud 
and patates frites can start a collection 

Every village in Quebec is dominated by a large 
Catholic church with roof and steeple almost in 
variably covered with bright aluminum paint 
There are wayside shrines along all the roads 
the cross, the ladder, the spear and often a votive 
light burning at the foot. Almost every town of 
medium size has at least one religious in stitution, 
generally a huge structure of gray fieldstone and 
grim architecture. And almost all the parishes of 
Quebec have sacred names. Villages which once 
were Indian or English and attained an identity 
as such are now known by a double name like 
St. Louis du Ha! Ha!, Sacré Coeur de Crabtree 
Mills or St. Pau! d’ Abbotsford 

So many Canadiens speak English that no 
American tourist 1s ever likely to find himself un 
able to communicate with the people. Industry 
has made it necessary for the Canadien who wishes 
to succeed to become virtually bilingual. Indeed 
those who work in factories and garages often 
use a French which startles a native of France 
Canadiens say char instead of automobile, gaz in 
stead of essence and the man in charge of the com 
pany is seldom /e patron but almost invariably / 
grand boss. A mechanic in an urban garage was 
heard to ask the foreman for the use of a towing 
truck because “/e char de Madame Smith est 
stucké encore.” 

The reason for this kind of patois ts simple 
enough. French Canada was cut off from its 
motherland before the Industrial Revolution tn 
troduced a host of new nouns and verbs. As the 
machine parts used in Canada derive from Eng 
land or the United States, it was inevitable that 
the Canadien of the present age should employ the 


English names Cor ed on Page 


The Cabot Trail is a 18S5-mile road encircling the 


northern part of Cape Breton Island. It follo 


ws the 


Margaree River, noted for salmon, touches many fish 


ing villages and offers a rich variety of seascapes 
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by JOHN HOUGHTON ALLEN 


MEXICO: PHE ROMANTIC SOU 


IN SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA we are week- 
end travelers. Los Angeles is a great city-state, 
and it has everything, but we also like to get away 
from our city. In a few hours’ time we can be at 
the beach, or sailing to the Channel Isles, or 
climbing the High Sierras, or driving over the 
Mojave Desert to Palm Springs, or down into 
Baja California to a first-rate bullfight. Tijuana 
is Mexico to most of us, and a fine town, a 
friendly border town. It has cabarets and good 
restaurants, jai alai and horse racing. Thirty miles 
down the coast of this peninsula is the playground 
of Ensenada, with its white beach and luxury 
hotels and casinos, as much a Mexican Riviera 
town as Acapulco; so the confirmed Californian 
doesn’t have to look very long for what he wants 
or go very far into the interior of Mexico. But | 
cannot forget that south of all this, and pleasant 
as it is, there is a land. 

Another world at our doorstep, a land of great 
plains and sierras, a vast continuation of the ter- 
rain that makes our own Southwest colorful, a 
land that falls away to tropical coasts and climbs 
to the central temperate highlands and crawls 


down at last to the malignant enervating jungle of 


Quintana Roo. Here is a vast land, and a lotus 
land as well as the land of mafiana. Men like my- 
self, who love the north of Mexico almost nostal- 
gically, or men who love the rich Aztec-Spanish 


culture in the central plateaus, the great city of 


Mexico and the timeless Indian villages, or men 
who are lost in the archaeology and the Noa Noa 
of the Mexican tropics, we all have been marked 
undefinably by this quiet and violent land, and 
always we feel a kind of nameless exile away from 
Mexico, a compulsion to return, 

It is the damnedest country yet. The longer you 
live here, the less you know, but it’s still your 
favorite country. There is never a happy medium 
in Mexico. It is peaceful and turbulent, it is 
simpdtico with earthquake in the air, fantastic 
with history, fluorescent with contrast, always 
unpredictable—and yet the peace is here, deep 
and satisfying, the individual's peace that we all 
thought was lost. 

It is in the mafana perhaps, the timelessness, 
the changelessness. There is custom to believe, 
and in this way black is black and white is white 
in Mexico. It’s fine to have something to believe, 
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and to live in a country where the rules aren’t 
changed every day. Juan Diego, the average Mex- 
ican, is all smiles, but he won't budge, if it’s not the 
custom. The menus don’t vary, and the programs 
never change, but that, also, is the custom. 

Or perhaps the peace is in the commonplaces 
of the plaza, where people come and go like 
actors in a play, with drama to their idleness. 
There is always a feeling about the plaza that the 
curtain has just gone up, and you are watching 
something on a stage. In the center stands the 
Victorian bandstand which Porfirio Diaz left in 
every plaza of Mexico. And people taking their 
ease, gentry getting their shoes shined, families 
sitting on the grass, the Latin lovers flirting por- 
tentously, and well-behaved children everywhere. 

The peace may be in the picturesqueness that 
is never quite healthy but always heart-warming. 
Or the cure-all of the afternoon siesta, for even 
the Revolution must trim its sails to the sacred 
siesta. There can’t be very much wrong with a 
people who can sleep away their cares. Or the 
peace may be in the fountains playing in the sun 
and the biessed church bells ringing; we are less 
aware of such things in our land. Or perhaps the 
peace is general, in the very way the Mexicans fit 
in their environment, for they are not so foolish 
as to be in conflict with it. They be/ong in their 
times and therefore they are not strangers in their 
own land, and even their cities are built in the 
landscape and not away from the earth and 
humanity like modern cities. 


Or perhaps the peace is spiritual, I don’t know. 
1 am nota religious person, but this seems as good 
an explanation as any in a land where explana- 
tions don’t make sense, or are not needed. The 
real peace may be the Church. Every Mexican is 
born a Catholic and everybody is named after a 
saint. There is something abiding about the great 
democratic cathedrals in Mexico, something pro- 
found about the pilgrimages to Guadalupe 
Hidalgo; that Mexican Lourdes outside the cap- 
ital, and the processions of the Virgin of Zapopan 
in Guadalajara, and the naive symbolic Indian 
dances at feast days in the villages. And I don’t 
believe any traveler who ever heard the church 
bells on the dry clear northern plains of Mexico, 
ringing out from a dim colonial town that looms 





Volcano and boy, both about the same age. The cone 
of Paricutin, whose fires died down recently, fumes 
here like a veteran volcano although it is America’s 
youngest mountain, born suddenly ten years ago 
when flames stabbed up through a quiet Mexican 
cornpatch. The youngster on the lava crag is a Taras- 
can Indian, whose people fought the Conquistadors. 
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softly ahead in the early morning hours, shat- 
tering man’s ancient aloneness in all the alien 
lands of this world, will ever forget them. 

More than half the area of Mexico is comprised 
of Baja California and the northern frontier 
states of Sonora, Chihuahua, Coahuila, Nuevo 
Leon and Tamaulipas. The last three states have 
been my second patria, for | was raised along the 
Rio Grande. It is grand country, still a frontier, 
even though the macadam roads have come and 
the men on horseback and the great haciendas 
are gone forever. You drive through on the Pan 
American Highway now, and between Nuevo 
Laredo and Ciudad Victoria you are in a raw 
ancient land, brilliant and cruel in the sunlight. 
There is a zest, a vitality in the desert air. There 
is no end to the horizon but the eroded mountains 
that stand in the distance in a purple haze, like 
lunar pieces in the Never-Never of everyman’s 
memory. And off the main highway, hidden, 
waiting, lie the little white colonial towns that are 
like benedictions in the cruel landscape. You see 
them in the distance and they make the heart ache 
for their cool loveliness, you come upon them 
after a hard drive and they make the world right. 

Monterrey, which is four hours down this Pan 
American Highway from Nuevo Laredo, is the 
most important industrial city of Mexico. This, 
a Sleepy white colonial town in a pastoral country 
before the Revolution, is today a bang-up com- 
mercial city, very progressive, very rich, very 
American. 

The progress was to be expected, becausc 
the vitality has always been here—the Revolu 
tion itself came out of the north of Mexico. 
And yet, there is not much to see in Monterrey. 
The hotels are excellent, the cabarets gaudy. You 
might drum up a game of golf or a Rotary 
luncheon. You get free beer at the brewery. 

You'll run across your first real Mexican food 
in Monterrey. To my taste, the food in Mexico is 
not consistently excellent, even in the most expen- 
sive restaurants, although | am suremany gourmets 
will disagree with me. The Mexicans are not per- 
fectionists in the preparation of food: their idea of 
gourmandizing inclines to baby eels and squid and 
maguey worms. But there is always a good smell 
coming from a Mexican kitchen, of charcoal and 


garlic and rich sauces. Continued on Page 50 























Lake Patzcuaro, 6717 feet up in the highlands of Central Mexico, An Indian family 
rows to market, propelling a one-piece dugout with lollipop-shaped paddles down 


one of the local waterways 


The lake is in the background, where the hilly island 


of Xanicho (left center) rises from its depths. Right, the sleepy village on Xanicho, 
topped by a church tower and a gigantic statue of priest-soldier-patriot Morelos. 


Continued from Page 48 Typical meals are: 
for breakfast, mangoes or papayas or pineapple, 


milk, 


scrambled eggs with chili, pastry, and of course, 


whipped chocolate or coffee with hot 
on the side, fried /rijoles (beans) and goat cheese 
which taste good even for breakfast. You get 
frijoles with every meal. For lunch there ts a 
salad of romaine-lettuce or guacamole, which is a 
paste of avocado and onion and tomato eaten with 
the crisp tortillas that are fried in fat. You get a 
good lentil soup or vegetable soup with cabbage 
and garbanzos (chick peas). Fish and prawn and 
chicken are well prepared, and sometimes with 
the chicken you get a mole sauce that has a hun- 
dred ingredients and tastes like musty chocolate. 
At most restaurants you can order cabrito, which 
is young kid succulent as fried chicken. Wild 
game in season, quail and duck and venison, ts 
hard to beat 
Mexico eat meat, and it is baked to the tender- 
ness of barbecue. 


Meat is plentiful; even the poor in 


You'll like the service. There is nothing im- 
personal about it. The waitress is a prima donna, 
and if you are not simpdtico she'll pass you on to 
somebody else who is not so particular. You get 
service with a smile, although the smile has a 
few gold inlays in it. Conchita or Tonia or Maria 
she will tell you her name right off and ask all 
about yourself in a large democratic way—is 
either a pert and petite girl or a big fat jolly 
woman, but her smile is genuine. When you are 


in her good graces you are practically adopted; 


she is your champion because you are a gringo 


and haven't got good sense. 
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Saltillo is a mountain resort not far from Mon- 
terrey, very cool in the summer and delightful, 
but as in most of the smaller Mexican towns there 
is nothing to do in the evening but go to bed or 
the cinema. Little places like Saltillo have the 
pathos of deserted spas after dark, but you catch 
up on all the Grade-B movies. The Mexicans are 
very fond of the cinema. The cheesecake and 
crocodile tear and the horse opera of Hollywood 
fascinate them, and in the small towns they change 
the movies every night. This may be a contagion 
the Mexicans inherited from the Spanish, who 
have been ripe for Hollywood since the days of 
Lope de Vega, as we have been, no doubt, from 
the time of the gaudy Elizabethans, and | don’t 
speak irreverently of this universal medium of 
intercourse. | go to a// the cinemas, and I enjoy 
them as much as the Mexicans do. 

if you are not traveling by automobile, take 
the train. It is always a real experience. You can 
leave from Juarez or Nuevo Laredo for Mexico 
City, and from Nogales for Guadalajara. I like 
the Guadalajara train best—it is always a day or 
two late and nobody cares. If you are in a hurry, 
you can fly, and the Mexican airlines are good, 
but there is nothing typical about an airplane. 
The Mexican train is Mexican, inefficient and al- 
ways late, but it is an institution and being late ts 
a custom, The trains are period pieces, and their 
old-time whistles in the night through the little 
white towns recall blessed memories of their bit- 
tersweet faraway music you listened to as a boy. 
And everybody is unfailingly cheerful on a Mexi- 
can train, with as much baggage as they can pile in 
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Tehuantepec, in the hot lowlands of Southern Mexico. The city, on the narrow 
Isthmus of Tehuantepec, deep in the tropics, is noted for its earthquakes, hot springs 
and beautiful women. Here is the marketplace flooded with sunshine, and housewives 
studying a display of bulbous clay cookpots. Typically, there are no men around; 
they are outnumbered and dominated by their handsome and aggressive Tehuanas. 


the seats and aisle, beat-up satchels and boxes and 
paper bags and pet canaries—and all the passen- 
gers get out at every whistle stop to stuff themselves 


with bananas and tortillas and revolting sweets. 


Everybody talks with everybody else in a large 
wholesome way, because in Mexico it is a little 
shameful not to be gregarious. The Mexicans 
love to travel, and they like to talk. There is no 
hypocrisy in their genuine politeness, no servility 
or aggressiveness in their natures to keep them 
from being socially at ease. They make the 
stranger at home and they accept even the gringo 
quite naturally into their own graphic gregarious- 
ness. It is very flattering, and they actually listen 
while you talk. They laugh at all your jokes. 

There is no warmer welcome at an English inn 
than you will get on a Mexican train—or a bus, 
for that matter, nowadays. A bus is ideal for 
short trips. The drivers no longer feel they are 
fine figures of men on half-broken stallions, al- 
though they wi// speed up around every curve, 
and they still go through every village scattering 
pedestrians and pigs and chickens and burros in 
the grand manner, but somehow there are seldom 
any serious accidents, and the time flies, and you 
make this host of new friends, and when you ar- 
rive at your destination everybody shakes hands. 


Mexico has the face of Spain, but the Mexican 
nationa! is a mestizo. Juan Diego, the average 
citizen, used to be an Indian, but now he is a 
mixture in varied degrees of conflicting Spanish 
and Indian bloods. There is still ferment in the 


mixture, but Juan Diego is typical of Mexico 
Seventy per cent of the population is mestizo, 
while the Spanish, the aristocratic, articulate, cul 
tured minority who built Mexico, are today a 
class negligible and unrepresentative. The pure 
Indian is of no more consequence than the Euro 
pean. The last indigenes are being translated 
rudely into the 20th Century of necessity, in spite 
of the fact that they belong to the ruins of a civili- 
zation that was flourishing when Spain was ruled 
by the Moors and the United States a wilderness. 
The Indians are a Mexican problem. They will be 
assimilated, and they are coming out of the hills as 
fast as they learn to read and write, but just now it 
is only the artist and the aesthete who can take 
them unadulterated. It must be very pleasant to 
sit in the cafés of towns like Taxco and have the 
natives go native for you, but I doubt if Mexico 
will let the artist hang on to its past for local color. 

In appearance Juan Diego is not impressive, 
when you consider he has a complex personality 
with almost gorgeous ingredients. In him are 
Spanish and Indian traits 
African ruthlessness and Spanish individuality 


Oriental fatalism and 


and Indian patience. He is not cast in the heroix 
mold, and there is serenity and humor and an- 
archy and travesty in Juan Diego. He is a para 
dox, in fact. He has small hands and feet and 
more grace than muscle, for even the pednes have 
quality. He believes in justice but he will settle 
for the customary. He is pantheistic and also 
Catholic. He ts a handicraftsman at heart, com 
munal by instinct 
munist is an individual 


but in Mexico even the Com- 


Continued on Page rf 























Taxco—a rooftop view toward its richly carved church belfries. A lovely survival 


from Spanish Colonial times, and a busy modern resort as well, the town lies 


in a wide green cup of mountains halfway between Mexico City and Acapulco 





Continued from Page 51 Now, as Juan Diego 
begins to coalesce, to realize his own peculiar hu- 
manity, he faces swift industrialization, for better 
or for worse, and I cannot imagine my friend the 
potter, or the mechanic who works by intuition, 
or the lottery vendor who recites Calderén de la 
Barca, or the professor who is an amateur bull- 
fighter, or my great, good and temperamental 
friends the woodcarvers and ironmongers and 


plasterers, working on an assembly line, although 
anything can happen in Mexico. It bores them to 
repeat, to make any two things alike. 


And | doubt whether Juan Diego has any talent 
tor dying on the installment plan. He has always 
revolied against his peonage, but usury is a 
dragon's trade in Mexico because Juan Diego will 
pay the interest cheerfully and forever but never 
gets around to the principal. Also, he is wantless 
most of the time; if he can’t have it he doesn’t 
want it, and his sales resistance makes me want to 
cheer. There is a lot of him that doesn’t make 
sense to us, and you mix all the ingredients to- 
gether and the mestizo should be a mess, but he 
isn't. Here is a man who doesn't even have com- 
plexes. He likes being Juan Diego, it is a career in 
itself, and with his Indian humility the chances 
are he will endure. He may be here after the rest 
of civilization makes its final mistake. 


It was the enlightened viceroy and the Church 
and the native craftsman that made Mexico great. 
Mexico has a colonial history rich as anything in 
literature. The Spanish were the greatest builders 
since the Romans, and in the Spanish crown jewel 
of Mexico they excelled themselves and built for 
all time. The cathedrals in Pueblo and Mexico 
City rival anything by Herrera in Spain. The 
priests created the homely architecture of the mis- 
sion on every frontier. In the towns the glazed 
faience on the great cathedral domes and towers 
reminds one of Seville. The colonial houses and 


grand stairways and loggias, like those that re- 
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main in the Santiago Palace, and the old patios 


today make you think of a time when the heart of 


the world beat more serenely. 

The Spanish built the aqueduct at Querétaro, 
and that masterpiece of a cloister at La Mercéd, 
and the mellow old buttressed cathedral in 
Cuernavaca, and the holy city of Cholula with its 
365 churches, one for each day in the year. That 
was sheer fantasy, and yet the Spanish were prac- 
tical. They loved their New Spain, and they gave 
every town its porta/es around the Spanish square. 
And it was during the Golden Age of Spain that 
its men built in Mexico the incomparable colonial 
towns of Morelia, Cuernavaca, San Luis Potosi 
towns that have music for their names and stand 
with a baroque loveliness until this day in the 
luminous rains—and, above all, the city of 
Guadalajara. 

You fly down to Guadalajara over the Sea of 
Cortes, or take the train through the wide hand- 
some states of Sonora and Sinaloa and Nayarit, or 
you can turn off the Pan American Highway at 
Ciudad Victoria and head west through a great 
desert to the almost Gothic city of San Luis Potosi. 
You keep on past Guanajuato, that looks like a 
crusader’s castle on the mountainside, through all 
the Spanish towns of the state of Jalisco until you 
come to the splendid city of Guadalajara. 

Here is the most typical Old World city in 
Mexico. It has never lost its hispanidad, its char- 
acter. It is still a great Spanish town in the haci- 
enda country of Jalisco that once was the garden 
of the world to Mexico, a land of gentry, of proud 
peasants that were never hungry and craftsmen of 
high order in stone, ironmongery, woodcarving, 
pottery, silver, leather and textiles. The first time I 
saw Jalisco, | said this is where a man goes when 
he dies: and Guadalajara, like a ville /umiére in 
the strange unearthly light of another world—this 
is the city | have been looking for all the days of 
my life. The colonial haciendas abandoned and 
dreaming in the golden valleys, in the golden day, 


the warm tawny plains with the poetic quality of 


what might have been. . . . Ay, Jalisco, and ay, 
Guadalajara! There is always about it the echo of 
the Spanish proverb: That was a long time ago, 
and this is another country. 

The landscape is not vital and cruel, like the 
north of Mexico, but idyllic and pastoral, the 
meadows now and again seas of yellow flowers, 
the houses with thatched roofs and the villages 
fenced with organ cactus—a semitropical land 
and at the same time arid. In the barrancas be- 
tween the mountains are palm trees and tropical 
fruit, while all the hillsides are covered like giant 
pincushions with great pronged joshuas or mag- 
uey. You can still see the large-wheeled cart and 
wooden plows behind oxen, the blindfolded burro 
at the rotary wheel. Fine horsemen ride the Span- 
ish ponies at the pase-trote, sitting straight in the 
saddle like soldiers. You used to see women wash- 
ing white linen on the flat stones, or bathing 
naked and unashamed by the village streams. 
They were always combing their long black hair. 
And you heard the mariachi music, that origi- 
nated in Jalisco, heartbreaking and tender as 
balladry and yet light with allegro. 

In Guadalajara is the last of what is left of the 
Spanish pride. The gentry there are the last 
sahibs in our dull world. They have beautiful 
manners, European educations, Castilian blood— 
a little too fine, perhaps. The sign of extinction ts 
on their brow, they are awry in their own land 
and they have lived to the end of their times, but 
they are not going offstage out of character. All 
they want is Yesterday. 

They would revert, these last reactionaries, they 
would win back what is left of their smiling ha- 
ciendas that reach from San Juan de los Lagos to 
Morelia, and the sugarcane plantations that slope 
toward Manzanillo and the sea. The old grandes 
dames talk of the great barn-empty houses, the 
private residences that cover entire city blocks, 
where everybody in the family lived in harmony. I 
have heard the old sefores talk of their wide acres, 
and the land when it was a delight to behold. And 
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even the younger people can remember Marfil 
when it was a summer place, that today looks like 
a Mexican Pompeii, as if the residents had fled 
plague and holocaust and earthquake, all rust and 
rose color, the terraces taken by bramble, the 
whole town looking as if it had slid down the 
mountain, not a roof on a house, the churches 
crumbling, ruins everywhere. .. . 

Nevertheless, it is still the living that counts in 
Guadalajara and not the everlasting Success. 
There is no actual poverty. The beggars sell lot- 
tery tickets, and some old man with a Homeric 
head will take his hat off to you, but it is under- 
stood that he is not your man any more than you 
are his. Courtesy is never considered a weakness, 
and procrastination can be a form of politeness. 
It is more polite to say manana than rudely to say 
no. They use quaint old-fashioned phrases, like 
madonna for lady, and mandeme, command me. 

Guadalajara has the finest plazas in Mexico. 
There are concerts in the Victorian bandstands, 
with the military band gravely performing in the 
afternoon, and on gala nights the senoritas walk 
in one circle around the plaza and the men in 
another, although this paseo is fading, along with 
the Mexican abrazo, the friendly embrace, and a 
great pity. The plaza belongs to everybody. You 
sit in the plaza and the time comes and goes, or it 
just sits there too, and nobody cares. 

It will be many years before Guadalajara loses 
its charm. Its people are not putting up sky- 
scrapers, they are not tearing down palaces and 
landmarks or doing away with the people’s plaza, 
where the trees grow and the fountains play, to 
make parking lots. Guadalajara is being restored, 
not modernized. Whole blocks of Spanish build- 
ings are being repaired, ornate facades and stud- 
ded doors and fallen loggias in forgotten patios 
preserved. The cobbled streets in the suburbs, the 
old Spanish courts remain, and the fat round 
buttresses on the corners of the fortress churches, 
and the old stone stairs and the graceful arch- 
ways. ... Ay, Guadalajara! 























































The people of Mexico—friendly, proud, gay, impas- 
sive and, sometimes, elegantly beautiful. From the 
left: Mestizos in San Cristobal on market day ...a 
Tehuana beauty . . . students from Michoacan wait- 
ing in Mexico City’s Chapultepec Park to perform the 
centuries-old Dance of the Little Old Men...a 
farmer at Oaxaca’s market . . . and, below, a lovely 
representative of capital society, Laura Figueroa, ~ 
assistant director of the Gallery of Mexican Art. 


By highway from Guadalajara to Mexico City 
you drive past the misty lake of Chapala, and 
through the clean town of Morelia with its great 
bishop's palace that is now a hotel and its pink 
cathedral, and past Lake Patzcuaro with its 
Tarascan Indians fishing in boats with their but 
terfly nets and looking like Orientals. Then you 
come to what the Indians call the Mixteca, the 
Cloud Land of the central plateau. Here in the 
Cloud Land you find such diverse cities as 
Queretaro, still haunted by Maximilian, and 
Puebla, a fair colonial town with the snow-cov 
ered volcanoes of Izataccihuat! and Popocatepetl 
for background, and the holy city of Cholula 
and the always-foreign and fascinating capital of 
Mexico 

The most surprising thing about Mexico City ts 
that it is not Spanish but French. It seems never to 
have really wanted to be Mexican, any more than 
New Orleans wanted to become a part of the 
United States. French influence was strong in 
Mexico during the time of Santa Anna and all 
through the dictatorship of Porfirio Diaz, both of 
whom fancied themselves in the pattern of Na- 
poleon, Under the rule of Maximilian and Car- 
lotta, Mexico City was for a little while a genuine 
European city. 

An Austrian prince and a Belgian queen—it 


was a lost cause from the start. | can feel the 


phantom touch of Maximilian, who was shot by 


his subjects, and his Empress, who went mad, 
wherever | go in Mexico City. There ts an a/as to 
it. | half expect to see hts spahis and the legion- 
naires and the White Austrian Cavalry in the 
streets, or ladies in costumes right out of the old 
daguerreotypes. It was a storybook time, and yet 
genuine—for a little while Mexico City was an- 
other Vienna, although there was always disaster 
like a twilight in the ai 

The Mexicans killed Maximilian but they re- 
member him with a strange redeeming pathos 
Even today the classic song La Paloma ts rarely 
sung in public out of respect for the memory of 
his tragic queen. When the Mexican people learned 
how she languished in a chateau in Belgium, 
mercifully imprisoned, singing over and over her 
favorite song La Paloma—and it was said she 
sung it like a little prayer, muttering every once in 
a while Mejico and Maximiliano, Maximiliano 
they never asked to hear it in a theater again 

Mexico City is high in the mountains, white 
with palaces, lush and green from the regular 
rains, It is a very great city, the oldest metropolis 
in America. There are things about it I shall 
remember: The cypresses, five hundred years old, 
that shatter the gravel paths in Chapultepec Park, 
and the mosaicked fountain of Don Quixote 


there, that gallant Continued on Page 95 


Xochimulco, the famous Floating Gardens in Mex 
ico City, where Aztec nobles, legend tells, used to 
ride about on man-made islands abloom with flow- 
ers. Now the islands are solid earth and anyone 
can hire a pleasure boat and enjoy the pretty canals, 
buying a snack or a piece of fancy embroidery on 


the way, or simply helping himself to the scenery 
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Travel the Oregon Trail over the route blazed by 

the pioneers. See the mountain passes 

through which they struggled, the rocks on which they 
carved their names, the very ruts made by the 
iron-tired wheels of their wagon trains. 

A distinguished novelist of the West takes you 


with him on this exc iting journey into . 4merica’s past. 


by A. B. GUTHRIE, JR. 
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WE rolled through the town of Gardner, Kansas, 
and pulled up. It was a June day not long ago, a 
century and more since the ox teams of emigrants 


to the western shore had started tracing on the 
land one of the great stories of the world. 

“It was near here,” I told my son Bert, “that 
the sign said ‘Road to Oregon.’” 

The Road to Oregon. Now at last, two hard 
days out of Independence, Missouri, longer out 
of New England or New York or Pennsylvania or 
Ohio or Kentucky or Virginia, the wayfarers west 
might with a fragment of reason have considered 
themselves on their way; here the road forked 
from the older Santa Fe Trail and so became 
their very own—their own, that is, except as con- 
tested by Indians and brutes and, worst of all, 


the same fickle nature that had scoured a sort of 


highway for them. 

In other summers and by other routes, Bert 
had come to love the grand reaches of the West 
“It looks like the country’s already opening up,” 
he said now, in his voice an echo of that forward 
hope, that swelling expectation that earlier trav- 
elers must have felt or else turned back to the 
tired routines of cornfield and counter. 

I answered yes. Let it grow on him, as we 
retraced the old way, that history offers no other 
markers like this one at the forks of the trail 
none so bland, so understated, so wonderfully 
preposterous. Before the travelers lay an eternity 


of sod and sand and rock, of plain and peak, of 


pitch and drop, of desert and river, all to be paced 
by the sore feet of oxen, all to be ground under 
iron tires, all to be won, if won they. were, by 
such sweat and fortitude and resource and faith 
as appall us today. 


é 


But onward! Onward with the stout new gear, 
with wagons wide-tired and falling-tongued, with 
sheet-iron stoves and churns and feather beds, 
with flour and bacon and saleratus, with medi- 
cines and schoolbooks for a bookless land. On- 
ward to the Platte, the Sweetwater, the Southern 
Pass, the Green, the Bear, the Snake, the Colum- 
bia, the Willamette, home. Or to the Raft or 
Soda Springs and by tangent then to California 
and to gold. Or to Black Fork and westward to 
the Great Salt Sea and the New Jerusalem 

Even today, when automobiles purr up the 
steepest hills and paving covers mud and dust and 
towns advertise pure water and roadside num- 
bers lead infallibly to destination, the way seems 
long and hard, so long and hard that a man won- 
ders at his predecessors. He wonders even though 
he knows the history that brought them or their 
fathers or their grandfathers overland to Pitts- 
burgh and down the teeming Ohio by broadhorn 
and keelboat, that sent them spilling from the 
Wilderness Road into the rich wilderness of 
Kentucky. 

Was it really land that led them on, or gold or 
creed or kingdom? Was it adventure, escape, 
flight from fevers, plain lunacy? Or was it blind 
instinct, with a happier result than befalls the 
lemmings? 

Call it dream and let it go. Admit the fact, 
admire the deed, and don’t seek to understand 
There is a thing called mystic 

Bert said, “Put “er in gear. Let’s get on.” 

So I did and we did —to Courthouse and Chim- 
ney Rocks, to Devil’s Gate and up and over the 
mountains to the Sandys, to the crossing of the 
Snake, to the Grande Ronde, tc The Dalles and 





The Oregon Trail came into use for the good rea 
son that it was the easiest way to the places men 
wanted to go. And go they did, starting out from 
Independence, Mo., with their sheet-iron stoves 
and feather beds, their flour and bacon and school- 
books. It is not peculiar that they encountered the 
red man on their way, for this was his highway too 


down the great gorge of the Columbia to th 
valley of the Willamette 


It is a little of this trip LT want to tell, and of other 
trips in other years, all so fused with the appropri 
ated experiences of earlier and holder travelers 
that | hardly could divide them if 1 would. Today's 
journevings are vesterday’s and yesterday's to 
day's. One time is all time, and reckoning by clocl 
and calendar the fabrication of tidy methodolog\ 


Overland diaries, those that were written, re 
cord little things: Rained today. Made twelve 
miles. Oxen sore-footed Mosquitoes 
bad... . Thought about my sister, Susan, since it 
was her birthday, and wished much to see her 
Water warm and foul to taste. Some of company 
suffering from the flux Wood so scarce we 
are having to use the dried dung of the buffalo 
and, with custom, have come to think nothing of 
it... . Today the Sabbath, but we traveled never 
theless, halting in time for a brief service, led by 
Brother Clark 

1 have traveled western trails by car and train 
and plane and foot, and little things stand out in 
my memory against the brooding whole. It is in 
my notes where I, a Montanan, saw the first 
insect I'd call a horsefly: Kearney, Nebraska 
Where I saw the first magpie: Roubidou Pass, a 
few miles from Scott's Bluff. Where I first noticed 
sagebrush: Bridgeport, Nebraska. Cactus was 
blowing pink and yellow west of Casper, Wyo., 
which should be spelled Caspar after Caspar 
Collins, who iost his life fighting Indians not fat 
from the town that, honoring him, misspeiled hi 
name 
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Landmarks along the pioneers’ trail: the old Jackson 
County Courthouse in Independence, which witnessed 
the departure of many a wagon train; Scott's Bluff, 
Nebraska, now a national monument (ruts cut by the 
trailers’ wagon wheels can still be seen nearby): Fort 
Raines (this is a reproduction), built on the banks 
of the Columbia River for protection, against Indian 
raids; Chimney Rock, visible for days to the ox teams 
crossing the Nebraska plains; and the Pioneer Column 
at Astoria, Oregon, terminal point of the long trail 


We were cruising along U.S. Highway No. 30 
that great alimentary thoroughfare of the blos 
somed desert—not far from the point at which 
overlanders struck the Platte. We could imagine 
the country as it was, the shallow valley rifted in 
by sand hills, wheel ruts winding where metal had 
been laid, wolf howls sounding sad and incessant 
is the hoots of U. P. trains, and ahead of our slow 
wheels the country of the buffalo. And then we 
saw them, saw perhaps a dozen tired and moody 
survivors of the hundreds of thousands of animals 
that had fed along the Platte. We could hardly 
have been more astonished, in that instant of 
recognition, by a Pawnee warrior on a painted 
pony with a fresh scalp in his hand. We pulled up 
and made inquiry and found they belonged to 
three brothers named Woodward, whose father, 
by this time dead, had started the herd “out of 
curiosity.” The herd had numbered as many as 
thirty but now was down to fifteen through sales 
to other ranchers curious about buffalo raising 
Prices, the brothers said, were about the same as 
for beef. The animals were harder to handle than 
Herefords, though, and we felt somehow a little 
glad of that. Not everything was tame 

The year before, in company with Randall 
Swanberg, a Great Falls, Montana, attorney, | 
had stopped at Scott’s Blull, Nebraska 


was a Saturday night during the sugar-beet har- 


The time 


vest, and the town was thick with Indian hands 
the Brulé Sioux, or Brulies as the locals called 
them, brought there from the Pine Ridge Agency 
An old curiosity about the red man led me to ap- 
proach one of them. He stood on a corner, a dark, 
fat, amiable-looking man whose eyes were swim- 
ming with the foot traffic 

I went up to him and said hello and waited for 
something more than the wide smile he gave me 
When it didn’t come, | asked him if he came from 
Pine Ridge, and he kept on smiling like a stranger 


regretful of his ignorance of English. Then he 
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blurted, **Me hunt skirt,” and a great laugh rolled 
out of him, a great foolish laugh, the laugh of a 
male to questing male 

Saturday night at Scott’s Bluff. A trapper named 
Scott had died there when my Indian’s great- 


great-grandfather was a young brave. Scott had 
been ill and was deserted and had crawled the 
fifty miles from Laramie Fork before he had to 
give up crawling. They found his bones the next 
year and named the place for him. It doesn’t mat- 
ter any more, except to historians. Not on a Sat- 
urday night when things are live and boy hunts 
girl where once a gift of horses bought a bride. 


There was a night Swanberg and I spent under 
the stars along the bank of what was either Deer 
Creek or Boxelder. We didn’t know which and 
don’t know yet. We had turned left from Highway 
20 near Glenrock, Wyoming, to seek the grave of 
\.H 


years. Somehow we missed the place and in a vain 


Unthank, a trailer dead now a hundred 


casting about came to a small natural campus 
that insisted on our sleeping there. So we drove to 
Glenrock and had supper and came back and 
rolled out the sleeping bags. The sun had gone 
down and the long twilight was thickening, and 
Swanberg had a try at the stream with a dry fly 
and brought out a pound trout. Then it was too 
dark to fish, so we talked and smoked while a 
great moon came up, Enchantment out of Ecstasy 
by Mourning, and the feel of time got in us and 
the car was a covered wagon and our words were 
old, old words. By and by we crawled into our 
bags and zipped up 

\ sound like none before or since wrenched me 
out of sleep. It started low, like the hoot of an owl 
but louder, and, rising, ended with the long sibi- 
Whooisshh! 
Whooisshh! | reared in the sack, but a sleeping 
bag is a poor thing to run in, and I jerked around 


lance of a wave against a shore 








toward Swanberg and there in the moonshine | 
saw him on his belly, nose to nose and eye to eye 
with a porcupine. He opened his mouth and let 
out “Whooisshh!” again. The porcupine stood 
his ground. Their eyes stayed locked, as if to see 
which could stare the other down. I felt fora rock. 

The rock did it, though it missed the target. The 
porcupine turned and lumbered off 

Swanberg didn’t know why he didn’t yell 
“Scram!” or “Scat!”’ He said he just used the first 
thing that came to mind. He is of Scandinavian 
extraction 

The Dalles is a pleasant up-and-down Oregon 
town nested in a niche of the hulking south wall of 
the Columbia. Starting in the morning from Cald- 
well, Idaho, Bert and I came to it along toward 
evening of the same day, having driven in a few 
hours what a party of the 1840's required a month 
to manage. The Oregon Guide Book lists a num- 
ber of points of interest there—Fort Rock, Pulpit 
Rock, the historical museum, the mission monu- 
ment. And there are, of course, The Dalles them- 
selves, where the river races through dark and 
crowding banks and rages at the basaltic islands 
in between. In that harsh tide it is easy to see the 
boat broken, to hear the lost, strangled cries of 
Indians Or mountain men or immigrants before 
the current sweeps them under. But what inter- 
ested us most was a beaver 

We rented a cabin and unloaded our plunder 
and went outside and found that our quarters 
backed up to a creek. A beaver was swimming in 
it. Around him, on shore, were the marks of his 
work, the peeled sticks and toothed stumps—the 
cuttings—that the fur hunter used to look for be- 
fore staking out his traps. We stood and watched 
until, alarmed perhaps by some movement of 
ours, the swimmer spanked the water with his 
tail, dived and disappeared. 

It is not uncommon to see a beaver, numerous 


as the animal Continued on Page 62 











Tollgate Rock on the Green River in Wyoming, near the famous pioneer crossing, was named for the Mormon toligate set up in a pass nearby 
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Continued from Page 60 has re-become in 
western waters, but to see one here, in this spot, 
was to become wistful. Here had been a market 
place when beaver was as good as gold and more 
abundant. Here, at a break in the navigation of 
the Columbia, had gathered Indians with peltries 
and the men of Hudson’s Bay with heap fine 
beads and rare fishhooks and handsome hawk’s 
bells. By the wild traffic both had felt enriched, 
and the company had added to the greatness of 
empire. And then beaver, which had brought men 
over land and sea, which had blazed trails, founded 
fortunes, stirred rivalries 


settlements, created 


between nations—beaver went out of style as 
it had gone also almost out of existence; the new- 
fangled silk hat ruined the market. Men hunted 
gold or went to farming or turned to industry, 
and the years brought Fort Knox and tractors and 
time clocks. But on Mill Creek, within the city 
limits of The Dalles 


beaver, as of old, nibbled on his stick 


Oregon, a century later, a 
A man told 
us they were becoming quite a nuisance 

With use the trail became so marked that a 
blind man might almost have followed it by steer 
ing clear of vegetation, Old Father Pierre-Jean 
DeSmet, retracing it in 1851, called it a “noble 
highway.” He said it was worn “smooth as a barn 
floor, and not a blade of grass can shoot up on it 
The first 
sight of it dumfounded the Indians, who called it 
“the Great Medicine Road of the Whites.” 


All that was a long time ago. You can lose the 


on account of the continual passing.” 


way today: Swanberg and I did 


We wanted to follow the upper Sweetwater, as 
nearly as possible in the ruts ground by ox trains 
Roads of a sort wind in and out there yet, kept 
visible if not kept up by the trucks and wagons of 
sheep outfits. So we drove south and east on U.S 
287 from our overnight home at Lander, Wy- 
oming, and, after crossing the river, turned right 
on a sagebrush trail that appeared to lead up the 
south bank 

| use “appeared” advisedly. For a mile or so we 
made progress, though the giant sage screeched 
along the sides of the car and rocks rumbled under 
bumper and pan. Then the trail teetered down 
into a gulch and wrenched up the other side, and 
we knew, even before we climbed out for a closer 
examination, that here we were stumped 

There wasn't a fence in sight, or a house or a 
man. Except for an old haystack, inadequately 
protected by old posts and panels, there was no 
We might 
have been two of the first travelers to the still far- 


indication anywhere of human life 


off land of promise. Away and away from the bit 








of creek we cuuiu see rolled the silver sage, giving 
under foot and wheel the medicinal odor that 
travelers before us had marked as they spoke of 
the oceans of wormwood. Far to the northwest, 
majestic under the sun that punished us, the Wind 
River Mountains lifted, cool and indomitable and 
inviting. Like a picture pinned in a tangle of 
brush, the head of an antelope watched us. And 
the silence. The great silence. The silence singing 

A wagon track snaked off to the left, away from 
the course we had set, and we took it and came to 
one fork and another and had to go by guess, the 
gas gauge sinking as the wheels drilled through 
the sand. 

Antelopes were all around us, white-rumped, 
curious, running buckety-buck as we labored 
ahead, the little ones drifting with them like blown 
thistle. There was still the sage, the everlasting, 
stubborn, conquering sage and now more hills 
than before, more hills and steeper, more de- 
manding on the gasoline that we had begun to 
worry about 

It was too late to turn back. Too little fuel was 
left. We went ahead, hoping to sight somewhere in 
this gray, sun-stricken, anteloped wilderness the 
ranch house that would have a tank of gas. 

From the top of a hill we spotted it, a small, 
weather-worn frame house, a sagging shed in 
back and a big, red tractor that couldn’t run on 
hay 

A sheep dog loped out, barking, and a girl child 
answered to our knock, a winsome child of four or 
five who wasn’t used to company. But she had a 
big smile and eyes of awed and open curiosity, 
and we fell in love with her 

From somewhere on the premises her father ap- 
peared. He was a small man, and he had a smile 
too. With the lonesome man’s eagerness, he asked 
us in and set about building a fire in the black- 
and-nickel range, insisting, even before we could 
tell him who we were, that we have a bite to eat 

He was a Basque, of that race of great shep- 
herds, who had come to America to herd sheep 
and by providence and Providence had come to 
have a small band of his own. He loved America 
He loved Wyoming. He loved this way of life. 
When he sat down, the little girl climbed confi- 
dently into his lap 

His wife, he told us simply and without enlarge- 
ment, had died in a fire in some nearby town 
whose name I have forgotten, Riverton or Lander, 
maybe. There were just himself and the baby 
here, and, of course, the sheep. We were on the 
wrong road, he told us while his hand pushed 
back the child’s hair. This was the Antelope Hills 
He suggested we ride back to the Sweetwater and 


try the north Continued on Page 86 


Fort Laramie was the first place on the trail to reoutfit 
and rest in the early days. Here, where the Laramie 
and North Platte Rivers join, were trees and grass, 
relief from the barren plains, and security. At right, 
ruins of the 300-foot-long enlisted men’s barracks. 
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Minnesota’s lake country, left, spreads out in a 
blue and green and primitive panorama beneath the 
wings of a Government seaplane. The Gunflint Trail, 
right, runs through utter wilderness where no car 
or wagon has ever intruded; sportsmen reach it only 
by canoe, and with a map and compass in their kits. 


U.S.A. 
THE LURE OF A LAKE 


Which is your favorite of all the lakes in America? The author returns each summer to the 


pine-filled shore of one of Minnesota’s 10,000 lakes 


WHY is it that one lake out of all the thousands in 
America is the only lake for you? Why is it that 
year after year you take the same road to the same 
shore? The sun sets on the far side so that the wa- 
ter is bright red for an hour every day—but the 
sun sets on the far side of every other lake. There 
are the trees ringing the cabin—but trees ring all 
cabins: pine and birch and oak and maple and 
elm and spruce and fir. There are the fish—but 
there are fish in all lakes, and, in other lakes, 
there may be more and bigger fish. 

My own particular favorite is Gull Lake, near 
Brainerd, in Minnesota. Why Gull, out of the 
10,000 lakes in the state? Maybe because that first 
year a girl was at your side, your wife, and you 
found the cabin together. Maybe because you saw 
it first—as I did—during those fourteen days’ 
grace the Army gave you in 1942; the last free 
days in four years, and all through those years, 
once a day for 1461 days, you promised yourself 
you were going back. 

Maybe the real reason is just that you feel good 
there, you feel young there, you feel free there. 
In my block in St. Paul—just in my block, re- 
member—one of my neighbors summers at Gull 
Lake as I do. One goes to Rainy Lake on the 
Canadian border. One goes to Lake Burnside 
near Ely, one goes to the North Shore above 


by NORMAN KATRKOY 


Duluth along Lake Superior, and the last goes 
to Detroit Lakes, that chain in the northwestern 
part of the state near the North Dakota line. | 
asked all of them to tell me why, and their an- 
swers all came to the same thing: they just liked 
it there. What my neighbors and | have in com- 
mon, what we share with the out-of-staters who 
return year after year to a cabin they own or toa 
cottage they rent, is the same love for the lake 
country of Minnesota. 


In this first week of June, on this cool, clear 
morning here at Gull Lake, I can see the water 
from where | sit at my typewriter. I can see the 
whitecaps and I can hear the wind. The wind is al- 
ways in the trees, now in the morning, and the 
pebbles on the beach are cold, so that your toes 
curl when you walk barefoot along the shore. If 
you swim in the lake in June, the water, when it 
hits you, wakes you instantly, whisking sleep and 
sloth and all troubles from you. The boats are out 
now and, looking across the lake, you see them 
moving fast and high on the water, a big outboard 
motor leaving a steady, wide wake behind each 
one. In the boats the rods are ready, baited for 
bass or northern pike or walleyed pike, and here 
at my typewriter I can almost see the fish: the bass 


in the weeds along the shore, the walleyes quiet on 
a sand bar, the northern pike deep, deep down, 
waiting for prey. 

All around the lake the grass is so thick in June 
that you cannot see your shoes when you walk, 
but only feel the thick, soft carpet of green against 
your ankles. Standing up to stretch for a moment 
I see the curve of shore line where, in the fall, the 
long, long V's of ducks will swoop down from the 
north—pintail, mallard, widgeon, bluebill, can- 
vasback, teal and redhead—coming in low, bank- 
ing in a perfect arc, so that for a long and lovel) 
moment their colors are sharp in the bright Sep 
tember sun. Now, in the morning quiet, | make 
out the sound of water slap-slap-slapping against 
the narrow docks with a hollow rhythm that is 
good to hear, like the sound of horses’ hoofs on 
cobblestones. 

The summer people are arriving now: from 
the Twin Cities, from Duluth, from Des Moines, 
from Chicago, from Kansas City and Omaha and 
Tulsa and Sioux Falls, South Dakota. The eve- 
nings are still cold, and at dusk you see smoke 
from fireplaces here and there around the lake, 
and you know that another season has begun in 
the lake country of Northern Minnesota. 

For the native, “goimg up north” means any 
lake north of Brainerd, which is approximately in 
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Flatter your eyes with the 
alluring new Ray-Ban “Aloha” 
Sun Glasses—so distinctive that 
Lilly Dache created a hat to 
mateh them! You'll proteet your 
eves, too. Ray-Ban lenses screen 
out the sun glare that causes 


“tired” lines and crow’s-feet, 


smartest protection 


under the sun ! 


Here’s the handsome New Ray-Ban 
Wayfarer” model for men! All 
Ray-Ban Sun Glasses are made from 
the finest optical glass, ground 

and polished to highest precision 
standards, “Wayfarer” frames 


are made of sturdy Zylonite. 


An amazing development for people 
who work outdoors is Bausch & 
Lomb Gradient Density...a metallic 
coating that screens out fierce 
overhead sunshine and minimizes 
reflected glare from water, 

Admits soft, 
cool, comfortable light. 


sand or highway. 


Here’s the smart “Dash” model 

in cool Mint Green, 

elf you wear glasses, or need 
them, you can have Ray-Ban lenses 
in Orthogon single vision or 
Orthogon bifocal types ground 

to your own needs, Consult your 
Optometrist, Ophthalmologist 

or Optician, 


Tall tales come true while fishing at Lake Itasca. 
This fisherman proves his story beyond a doubt 


the center of the state. There are lakes 
south of Brainerd, all the way down 
to the lowa border, but those are 
lakes to which you go for a day’s 
fishing. They are for that unexpected 
day off, for a half holiday, for an 
afternoon with the wife and kids. 
But for a week end, a week or the 
whole summer, we go up north. 
Brainerd, once a great logging 
center and now a city of more than 
12,000 people, is a natural rather 
than an official boundary. Not more 
than a mile west of town you drive 
past the huge statue of Paul Bunyan, 
patron saint of the area, and you 
begin to see the pine trees. First the 
tall trees and then the hard-packed, 
narrow dirt roads that cut through 
the forest to a hundred resorts, a 
thousand cabins. And after the 
trees, the smell: part pine, part 
water, part wildflower, part clover 


and all clean. When you have spent 
a week up north, you cannot bear 
the exhaust fumes of the city. And 
for days you drive out beyond houses 
and factories, trying to find the smell 
of the lake country again. 

So you know immediately that 
you are in the north. Knowing it, 
you cannot wait to unload the car, 
to change into swimming trunks, to 
unpack your fishing gear, to pour 
fuel into your outboard motor, to 
unfurl the sail of your catboat, to 
drop your line, to catch your first 
fish, to swim your first 100 yards, 
to take your first walk and, finally, 
with the sun dropping into the 
water across the lake, to sit quietly 
for an hour, weary, sleepy and sure 
of tomorrow. 

While you can get an argument in 
any hot-stove league in Minnesota 
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Tanning is possible even on dull days at this Pel- 
ican Lake resort. Ultraviolet lamps do the trick 


Wy 
Ask for BAUSCH & LOMB 


® 
ol AM sun GLASseEs 


Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., Rochester 2, N.Y. 
Serving Man's Vision for 100 years...1853-1953 
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Why going places is twice the fun 


and half the work...in a DESOTO 


MAKE a long look at this car. See how And that’s not all about that hood. you with half the usual pedal pressure. 
‘| sleek and graceful it is. how it hugs Under it is the world’s most powerful en- This ear. you'll find, almost drives itself! 
the highway. Its very appearance is an vine design, the 160 h.p. Fire Dome V-8. And ask about De Soto Airtemp Air Con- 
invitation: it /ooks like fun to drive. Turn the key and try it. Its great power ditioning. Keeps you cool, fresh, comfort- 

No false clue, this! Just step inside a gives you a new feeling of freedom, a new able—no matter what the climate. 

De Soto. There’s extra room to stretch out exhilaration! And Full Power Steering! Sounds like driving is fun again? ‘Try a 
in, chair-level seats to relax in, anew view It does 80° of the work of turning and Fire Dome V-8 or Powermaster Six and see! 


over a hood that slopes out of your way. parking! And Power Brakes! They stop De Soto Division, Chrysler Corporation, 








DESOTO-PLYMOUTH Dealers present GROUCHO MARX in “You Bet Your Life” every week on both RADIO and TELEVISION... NBC networks 








"EXTRA CITY” BARGAIN VIA 


Sl Se 


Tie 





Pack up and go on a glorious vacation 





covering all Europe. Go in the golden 
weather of the late summer and autumn. 


See more 





do more, have more fun via 
S-A-S. Visit the Coronation city, play in 


“EXTRA CITY” TRIPS 


Stretch your vacation dollars with 
visits to 8 or more cities for the 
fare to 1. TypRal of many extra 
city trips are those shown below 


Visit any or all of ten cities, at 
no extra fare, on a round trip to 
Rome. See London, Paris, Glas 
gow, Copenhagen, Hamburg, 


Hanover, Frankfurt, 
$620,°° 


Zurich, Geneva 


GENEVA 


For no added fare on a Geneva 
trip, visit any or all of these cities: 
Glasgow, Copenhagen, Hamburg, 
Bremen, Dusseldorf, Cologne, 


Frankfurt, Zurich, 
$563.°°° 


London, Paris 


To Stockholm or any point be 
yond in Sweden, visit any or all 
of these points for no added fare 
London, Paris, Glasgow, Oslo, 


Copenhagen, Amster $608 60° 


dam, Brussels 
*Round Trip Tourist from Naw York 


gay Paris, fly to exciting vacation spots all 


over the Continent 
You can go to all these places because 


S-A-S serves more cities in Europe than 


You can 
get a travel bonus of extra cities for the 
standard round-trip fare to only one ... 
whatever your destination. New folders 
give details 


any other transatlantic airline 





Thrifty Tourist Rates Now 
to All Europe — Near East 








S-A-S tourist savings now ex- 
tended, meals served at no charge, 
on the Globetrotter the finest 
Atlantic flight for thrift 
plus real comfort. 
















SCAWVDINAVIAN 
MIRMINES SVSTER 

30 Rockefeller Plaza, 

New York 20, N. Y., Dept. H-7. 






(} Extra city 
trip folder 


lam planning a trip to 





about (date) . Please send list of extra cities 





(_] Passport 


1 may visit via $-A-S at no added fare, Also other items checked. tips folder 


Name 








[] Fares — 
Schedules 
Address 
[] Germany in 
City nA Stote Four Seasons 
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Continued from Page 66 
about which lake or region is the 
“best,” the Gull Lake area is still 
the state’s north-country capital. 
Within twenty-five miles of Brainerd, 
the visitor can find 426 lakes where 
the fishing is good to excellent; land 
that is still primeval five minutes 
away from a state or county road; 
resorts which range from simple, 
small, motel-size cabins to the swank 
Breezy Point Lodge, a cluster of one- 
and two-story log buildings, com- 
plete with cabaret, which the locals 
call “Cadillac country.” And, not to 
press home a pun, the woods are full 
of boys’ and girls’ camps. 

For Minnesota 
has as many resorts as any vacation 


sheer numbers, 
land in the republic. There are just 
too many to count. One Sunday 
morning last summer I stopped at a 
crossroads and looked at a simple 
board sign on which were painted 
Camp Lora, North Shore Lodge, 
Hilltop Lodge, Twin Points Resort 
and a full dozen others. Ed Shave, 
one of the best-known sports writers 
in the Midwest, is executive director 
of the Minnesota 10,000 Lakes As- 
sociation and spokesman for the 
state’s resort industry, and even he 
cannot give a flat figure, except to 
say that there were more resorts in 
1952 than in 1951 and probably 
even more this year. This from a 
veteran sportsman, now in his mid- 
dle sixties, who may have been the 
first white man since Father Henne- 
pin to pitch his camp in certain 
parts of Northern Minnesota. 


What kind of resort is typical? 
Take Jack Madden’s Lodge on 
Steamboat Bay, at Gull Lake. He 
has a frame building 
which is his headquarters, with bed- 
rooms and a sun deck upstairs, and 
a huge common room, dining room 
and kitchen downstairs. He has sev- 
eral guest cottages 


two-story 


clean, comfort- 
able, equipped with superb mat- 
tresses. Jack Madden can accom- 
modate ninety-seven guests, and the 
day I came to see him, he was pre- 
paring dinner for ninety. 

He was standing in his empty din- 
ing room, a tall fellow wearing a 
sport shirt. We sat down at a table 
covered with a red-checked table- 
cloth and he said, “Nobody has to 
wear a tie in my dining room. | 
don’t care what my guests do as 
long as they have a good time and 
don’t get drunk. We've got families 
who bring their children with them 
every year. I'm selling family vaca- 
tions, not wild parties.” 

What does Jack Madden offer his 
guests? Boats and fishing, golf, ten- 
nis, shuffleboard, speedboat rides, 
a fireplace in the common room— 
and informality of a high order. His 
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Smart copy cats carry 
NCB rraveters CHECKS 


—safe, spendable everywhere 


with nine lives to live 


Experienced travelers carry National 


City Bank Travelers Checks. Other 
travelers follow their example. 
They all learn from experience that 
National City Bank Travelers Checks 


are safe and spendable for anything 
. Quickly refunded— 
Cost so | 75c 


per $100. Buy them at your Bank 


everywhere 


f lost or stolen ttle 


The best thing you know 
wherever you go 


NATIONAL CITY BANK 
TRAVELERS CHECKS 


Backed by The National City Bank of New York 
Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 











For a Wonderful Change 
This Summer 
Visit Delightful 


Jacksonville Beach, 
FLORIDA 
‘*World’s Finest Beach"’ 


YOU'LL be enchanted... cool days, 
glorious nights of tropic splendor. BATHE 
in surf or pools play and drive on the 
superb beach enjoy the Boardwalk 
and complete fun facilities. FISHING 
you'll remember for years. GOLF on 


breeze-swept links. South's largest 
amusement area. Tourist recreation 
center. 


RATES moderate—less than you'd 
think. Accommodations good and plenti- 
ful. Plan now. Send coupon today. 


r--- MAIL ME NOW!---+ 


bw cenccwcccececcncseesecscce 


Chamber of Commerce, Room A 
Jacksonville Beach, Fla 


Please send free vacation folder and information 
about rates and accommodations. 


NAME 





ADORESS. 
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ina | 
do the squeezing! 
No need to tilt with limes at Gimlet 
Cocktail time. Just pop open a bottle 
of delicious Rose’s Lime Juice and 
you're set to make this tropic-tested 
favorite: 

3 parts Gin * 1 part Rose’s Lime Juice* 
1 barspoon sugor * cracked ice 
Chill weil, serve in large cocktail glass 
(With Rose's Sweetened Lime Juice, omit sugar) 


*Made with Rose’s Lime 
Juice, drinks have a smooth, 
sunny flavor. It’s the natural 
whole juice of tree-ripened 
West Indies limes. No slic- 
ing, nO squeezing, a cent- 
saver, too. At quality food 
shops and better bars. Try 
adding delicious Rose’s 
Lime Juice to your cola 
drinks. A drop or two makes 
all the difference! 


ROSE’S LIME JUICE 


Internationally Famous 
Bottied in England by L. Rose & Co. Ltd. 








i 
LOU Ne i ee al 
of patented “Slide Cooling” . . . the 
speed and ease of advanced “touch” 
controls .. . the “Pre-viewer” window 
that lets you “see” before you show 
See SKAN today—3 beautiful blower- 
cooled models for all 2 x 2 slides — 
priced from $29.95. A product of G-M 
LABORATORIES INC 





4280 NORTH KNOX AVENUE, CHICAGO 41, ILL. 





guest book has been signed by resi- 
dents of all forty-eight states. 


Madden’s Lodge stands at the 
gateway to the lake country. This is 
vacation land, where the important 
thing is to come home with a good 
tan and whether you get it playing 
golf or tennis or swimming, or just 
lying in the sun, is up to you; where 
sleep comes ahead of staying up for 
the sunrise; where broiling your 
steak outdoors over a charcoal fire 
is practically obligatory; where you 
can still see white flannels and dark 
blue jackets and Japanese lanterns 
on Saturday night, and join the 
dress-up set in the night clubs if that 
suits your mood. 

But if you go north of Brainerd 
and Gull Lake, through Crow Wing 
County on State Highway 169, and 
into the Superior National Forest, 
you'll see no white flannels, no night 
clubs, no shuffleboard. 

State 169 curves east as you head 
north, through Cass County and 
past Waukenabo Lake. Thinking of 
this lake’s name you remember 
others that you like: Winnibigeshish 
and Kabetogama and Cabemichi- 
gama and Esquagama and Ingua- 
dona and Mille Lacs and Namakan 
and Bowstring and Seven Beaver 
and Itasca and Cutfoot Sioux and 
Vermilion and Little Vermilion and 
Little Saganaga. 

Recalling them can be a sort of 
game, with no great point to it and 
no winner ever, except that the 
names are pleasant to roll around 
your tongue. 

We played it that Friday morning: 
my two brothers, Harry and Doc; 
Ernie, a medical student home for 
the summer from Bologna, Italy, 
and I, as we moved steadily at sixty 
miles an hour toward Ely and the 
Gunflint Trail. 

We were headed for three days 
of canoeing in the Gunflint area, 
which is in the Superior National 
Forest, and we had a date at Ely 
with Bill Rom, who was going to 
outtlit us for the trip. For five dol- 
lars per day per man, Rom gave us 
two aluminum canoes, four paddles, 
four sleeping bags, two hatchets, 
food for three days, a map, a com- 
pass and mosquito repellent. He 
als) gave us a few words of advice, 
and at three o'clock that same Fri- 
day we were out of sight of Ely, 
moving down the Kawishiwi River, 
two of us to a canoe, more alive than 
we lid ever been before. A road 
runs through the Forest, but it was 
a long way north of us that day. The 
Forest extends to the Canadian bor- 
der; yeu can drive through it, stop- 
ping at roadside rests to picnic on 
the way. But regulations flank you 

Continued on Page 75 









Visit | beautitul 


PLANNING A VACATION? 


DURING HER 1504 BIRTHDAY 


re} 
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Ohio offers a wide variety cf attractions—swimming, fishing or boating on scenic Muskingum lakes, 
and on majestic Lake Erie. You can enjoy luxurious loafing at fine resorts, or go “camera shooting” in 
during Ohio's 150th birthday! 


beautiful state forests. There'll be more to see this year than ever 


“PREHISTORIC” PICNIC SITE. Serpent Mound, 
built ages ago by early Indians, is only one of 
Ohio’s many scenic wonders. Every year, millions 
of visitors come to Ohio, the nation’s crossroads, 
to see her unusual scenic and historic sites 





150 YEARS OF PROGRESS. While visiting Ohio, 
you can see modern industrial wonders in the 
making—from glass fibrons to jet aircraft. For 
Ohio is an industrial leader as well as an out 
standing tourist attraction. 


po-t-ccttfn fr om ams am any 
| Enjoy Ohio's Scenic, Recreational, Industrial and | 
| Historical Highlights. Just return this Coupon | 
| The Ohio Development and Publicity Commission, | 
| ¢ Dept. 7H, Columbus 15, Ohie | 
| Please Send Me 2 FREE Booklets on “OHIO” | 
| @TWO Pictorial Booklets, | 
| *OHIOSUGGESTSANAUTO = Nome 
| TOUR" and "THIS IS OHIO’. 
| 67 Photographs * 36 Tour Sug- Address | 
| gestions * Handy Pocket fire ; | 
| Attractively Printed in Color City Zone State | 
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THE BEST 


in half a century 


o more at umnine event has been re- 
orded than this lifetame wedding of the 
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Blowout Prevention ! 
| AlinOne! 2 Skid Protection ! 
| Life Protection ! 


with the Only EVERLAS TING WHITE WALLS 


to keep the spotless beauty of yo 


with the Only CURB GUARD PROTE CTI VE RIB 


end curb scuff n 


with the Only ROYALTEX TREAD and TRACTION 


for world’s 


and with up to TWICE AS MANY SAFE MILES 




























UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 
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ROYAL TIRE S 


’ Blowout Prevention! 
MlinOne! > Skid Protection / 
| Life Protection ! 
with the Only EVERLAS TING WHITE WALLS 
with the Only CURB GUA RD’ PRO TE CT VE RIB 


end curb scuff n 


with the Only ROYALTEX TREAD and TRACTION 


for world’s utmos 


and with up to TWICE AS MANY SAFE MILES 

















UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 





For Holiday Driving—For Everyday Driving 
At U.S. ROYAL Dealers all over America! 


rm 


) ALABAMA 


uee 

ALBERTVILLE Cribbs Tire Service 
ANNISTON Virgel Coker Tire Service 
BIRMINGHAM U.S. Tire Supply 
DECATUR Royal Tire Service 
DOTHAN Southeastern Tire Serv 
FAYETTE Pan Am Oil Co 
FLORENCE Tom Smith Tire Co 
GADSDEN B & W Tire Co 
HUNTSVILLE Allen Tire & Battery Co 
MOBILE Armbrecht's Inc 
MONTGOMERY Wilbanks Motor Service 
OPELIKA Turner Tire Service 
ROANOKE Peek's Tire Service 


TALLADEGA 


City Tire Service 
JSCALOOSA 


Gibson Tire Co 





----> 
’ 


: ARIZONA 


AJO Mecham Pontiac 
COOLIDGE Gammage Oi! Co 
DOUGLAS Gadsden Garage 
ELOY Bud & Edna Harpain 
GLENDALE Glendale Auto & Tire Co 
MESA Ear! Stowe Tire Co 
PHOENIX Earl Stowe Tire Co 
PRESCOTT Prescott Tire Co 
SAFFORD Jimmy Phillips Service 
TUCSON —. R. Heap 
WILCOX 86 Truck Stop 

gorrre 

. / ARKANSAS 
BATESVILLE McMullin Tire Co 


BLYTHEVILLE McCaul Tire Store 


CAMDEN Linebarier Tire Service 
FAYETTEVILLE Price-Cobb Tire Mart, Inc 
FORREST CITY St. Francis Motor Co 
FT. SMITH Royal Tire Service 
HELENA Bradley Tire Service 
HOPE Hope Auto Co 
HOT SPRINGS Schweer Pontiac Co 
JONESBORO C. C. Kowell 
.ITTLE ROCK Wright Service Co., inc 
MALVERN Pulliam Tire Service 
McGEHEE Corder Reynolds Oil Co 
SCEOLA Buchanan Chevrolet Co 
PINE BLUFF ira Foster Oil Co 
PRESCOTT H. B. Delamar Chev. Co 
SEARCY Truman Baker Chevrolet Co 


WALNUT RIDGE 


Tolson Motor Cx 
WEST MEMPHIS 


Johnson Auto Co 





CALIFORNIA 
ALHAMBRA C. V. Ward Tire Sales 
BAKERSFIELD Jackson Tire Co 
BERKELEY Loveland Tire Cc 


BEVERLY HILLS Kelley's Service 
BURBANK Everett E. Sterling Tire Shop 
BURLINGAME Larson & Nelson US. Tire Supply 
U. S. Tire Supply 
CHICO Crane & Atkinson 
COMPTON Ray Jackson's Home and Auto Supply 
DELANO Delano Tire Shop 
DOWNEY Paramount Tire Co 


EL CENTRO Jerry High Distributing Co 
EUREKA U Tire Service 
FORT BRAGG Anderson Service 
FRESNO Heitzig & Shirkey 
GLENDALE Central Tire & Battery Sales 


Costanzo Tire & Battezy Sales 
Curcie Tire Co 
Fischer Tire Co 


HANFORD E & P Tire Service 
HAYWARD Bill Wilson 
HOLLYWOOD Mark C. Bioome Co 
HONOLULU Royal Tire & Supply Co., Ltd 
INGLEWOOD Wise Tire Co 
LANCASTER 


Lloyd Newell, Inc 

Lodi Recap Tire Shop 

L Lincotn Co 

Royal Tire Service 

Arthur A. Haven Co 

Art's Tire & Wheel Service 
Baer Bros. Tire Co 
Dandurand Tire Service 
Jack Spence Service 

Johnny Mc's Service Station 
Shull & Phillips, inc 

Stone Tire Service 
Willumsen Tire Co 
MANHATTAN BEACH McCollum Buick Co 
MARYSVILLE. YUBA CITY Charlies Merz Co 
MODESTO U. S. Tire Sales & Service 


LOD! 
LONG BEACH 


LOS ANGELES 


MONTEREY Selbicky & Thompson 
MT. SHASTA C. M. Sehorn Pontiac Cadillac 
NEVADA CITY GRASS VALLEY Radcliffe Tire Serv 
NEWMAN Newman Tire & Sales Service 
NORTH HOLLYWOOD Mosher Tire Service 
OAKLAND Central Tire Service 


Chase & Teddy, Ltd 
Hal Peck & Son 





OAKLAND Pridemore Tire Co 
Shepard-Cadillac-Oidsmobile 
Union Oil Co. Stations 


PALO ALTO Royal Tire Service 
PASADENA Timmons & Prosser 
PASO ROBLES Sid Nichols Chevrolet 
PETALUMA R. E. Acorne Union Oil Store 


POMONA F. & H. Tire Co 


RICHMOND Faria Super Service 
RIVERSIDE C. E. Maine Service 
SACRAMENTO Schaap-Brenner Tire Co 
SAN BERNARDINO Valley Auto Supply Co. 
SAN DIEGO Dorman's, inc 


SAN FERNANDO 
SAN FRANCISCO 
Cadillac Motor Car Div. of G. M. Sales Corp 
Joseph L. Castor Co 

Lambert Tire Co. 

Mark Morris Tire Co 

Olympic Tire Service Co 


Dunn's Super Service 


SAN GABRIEL K. Mastain & Co 
SAN LEANDRO Royal Tire & Appliance Co 
SAN MATEO Larson & Nelson U.S. Tire Supply 
SAN PEDRO Marty Medak Tire Service 
SANTA BARBARA California Tire Co 
SANTA CRUZ Lioyd’s Tire Service 
Palomar Garage 
SANTA MARIA Fred Gracia 
SANTA MONICA Roger S. Marshall 
SANTA ROSA Royal Tire Service 
STOCKTON Brandstad & Doherty 
TULARE U. S. Tire Sales & Service 
UPLAND W. E. Pyle-Texaco Service 
VAN NUYS Sanford’s 
VALLEJO Vallejo Tucker Sales 
VISALIA Royal Tire Service 
VISTA Bill Mee’s Vista Tire Co 
WALNUT CREEK Royal Tire Service 
w/SCO Fannin's Service 
WHITTIER Dick Maher Tire Service 
WILMINGTON Rubber Products Co 
WOODLAND S. N. Epperson 
roccee . 
‘ ; 
i... COLORADO 


BOULDER Boulder Tire & Battery Distributing Co 
COLORADO SPRINGS Economy Tire Store 
Strang Garage 

DENVER Art Mainati inc 
Ben S. Snook 

Burt Chevrolet Co 

Capito! Rubber & Tire Co 
Denver Buick, Inc 

Stickney's inc 

Gro-an Sales Co 

R. Houdashelt Distribut ng Co 
PUEBLO Red Dot Tire Co 
STERLING L. C. Stickney Co 


FT. MORGAN 
GRAND JUNCTION 


(3 CONNECTICUT 


BRIDGEPORT Voccola Tire & Battery Service 


BRISTOL Bristol Auto Arcade, Inc 
DANBURY Danbury Auto Sales, inc 
HARTFORD Wholesale Tire & Battery Co 
MERIDEN Maleba's Service Depot 
MIDDLETOWN 


Franco's Wholesale Tire & Recapping, inc 

NEW BRITAIN The Ball Tire Co 
NEW HAVEN George B. Wuestefeld Co 
The Tire Shop, inc 

NORWALK Brigg's Tire Co., inc 
STAMFORD Redman's Tire Service 


TORRINGTON The Zele Chevrolet Co 
WATERBURY United Tyre Sales Co., Inc 
WILLIMANTIC The Sussman Coal & Oil Co 

4 

‘ 

' 

' 

ih DELAWARE 
LAUREL Cordrey Tire & Battery Service 
MILFORD Kent Sussex Service Co 
WILMINGTON C. W. Hazel & Sons 


A 
os 


“> DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


WASHINGTON Alfred Stidham Tire Co 


= 
\) FLORIDA 


BRADENTON 
BROOKSVILLE 
CLEARWATER 
CORAL GABLES 
DADE CITY 
DAYTONA BEACH 
FT. LAUDERDALE 


Pioneer Oil Co 

McKeown Motor Co 
Bryan's Tyresoles 

Cooper Oldsmobile, inc 
Morgan's Royal Tire Service 
Cox Motor Co 

O'Sullivan Tires 





FORT MYERS Fort Myers Tire Supply 
FORT PIERCE ideal Service Station 
HAVANA Havana Equipment Co 
HOLLYWOOD Peninsular Tire Co., Inc 


JACKSONVILLE Criswell Tire Co 
Dickson Tire Co 
KEY WEST Dick's Tire Service 


LAKELAND Ballenger Auto Storage 
Height’s U. S. Tire Store 


LAKE WORTH Falk Service Station 
MIAMI Dade Tire Co 

Norton Tire Co 
MIAMI BEACH Norton Tire Co 
ORLANDO Villeneuve & Co 
PAHOKEE Paul's Service Station 
PENSACOLA Royal Tire Service Co 
SARASOTA Pioneer Oil Co 


ST. AUGUSTINE 
ST. PETERSBURG 
TALLAHASSEE 

T/ MPA 


Banta Brothers 

Ruebel's inc 

U. S. Tire Supply 

Quality Tire Co 

U. S. Tire Supply 

Bates U. S. Tire Store 
Generali Home & Auto Supply 


WEST PALM BEACH 


> GEORGIA 


ALBANY Wiggins Tire Co 
AMERICUS Williams Service Co 
ASHBURN North's Garage 
ATLANTA American Tire Co 
AUGUSTA Augusta Garage 
BRUNSWICK 


Thrift Auto Supply 
COLUMBUS Royal Tire Service, inc 
GAINESVILLE Gainesville Tire Co 
GRIFFIN Willis Quick Tire Serv 


LA GRANGE Waid Tire Service 
LAWRENCEVILLE Baggett Parts & Tire Co 
LYONS Toombs Equipment Co 
MACON Power Oi| Co 
MARIETTA Marler & Thomas 
METTER Metter Farm imp. Co 
MONROE Murray Motor Co 
ROME Bradshaw's Tire Store 
SAVANNAH Stephens Tire Co 


THOMASVILLE Redd Tire & Motor Co 


TIFTON Tifton Tire Co 
VALDOSTA Oliver Bros 
VIDALIA Pierson Chevrolet Co 


Ds IDAHO 


Royal Tire & Battery Co 
idaho Falls Battery Co 

Simpson's Inc 
LEWISTON McMonigie Chevrolet Co 


BOISE 
IDAHO FALLS 


ILLINOIS 


ALTON Coalfield Co., Inc 
AURORA United Auto Sales, inc 
BELLEVILLE Goodall Tire & Battery Co 
CARBONDALE Sumner’s One Stop 
CHAMPAIGN Sullivan Chevrolet Sales 


CHICAGO Alfred H. Periman, inc 
Al's Tire & Supply Co 

Cadillac Motor Car 

Chanenson Tire & Supply Co 
Chicago Tire & Supply Co 
Chick Brothers 

Commercial Tire and Supply Co 
Erkert Brothers, inc 

Serlin Tire Co., inc 

Terman Tire & Supply Co., inc 
Triangle Tire & Battery Co 

W. J. Cassidy Tire & Supply Co. 
Wentworth Tire Service 

Werd & Schaefer Tire Co 
United Standard Products, inc 
CHICAGO HEIGHTS Johnson Oil Refining Co 
arco Recapping & Vulcanizing Service 


DANVILLE Leverenz Automotive Service, inc 
DECATUR Smith Tire Co 
EDWARDSVILLE Gordon-Michel 
EFFINGHAM Keller Oil Co 
ELGIN Bunge's 
EVANSTON McGowan, inc 
FREEPORT Quality Oi! Co 
GALESBURG Gard Motor Sales 
HAMMOND Hammond Tire House, inc 
HARRISBURG Harrisburg Tire & Recap Co 
KANKAKEE Baron-Huot Oil Co 
JOLIET Sanders inc 
LINCOLN B & B Tire Co 
MACOMB Macomb Tire & Battery Dists 
MARION Jake's Tire Service 
MOLINE Hackner's 
MONTICELLO Davidson's Service Station 
MT. VERNON Mt. Vernon Tire Service 
MURPHYSBORO Porter Bros 





OLNEY Stanley Eagieson & Son 
OTTAWA B. F. Kinzer Tire & Battery 
PARIS Tire Recap Service 
PEORIA George Murray Tire Co 


Peoria Tire & Vulcanizing Co 


PITTSFIELD Zimmerman Bros 
QUINCY Hollander & Pike Tire Co 
ROCKFORD Harris Tire Co 
ROCK ISLAND Handieman and Weimaa 
SPRINGFIELD Tire Service in 
TAYLORSVILLE Gilbert H. Large & Co 
VANDALIA Northside Motor Co 
WAUKEGAN Wetzel & Turner Chev. Co 
WEST FRANKFORT Coaltield Co., In 


fs 
; 


INDIANA 


_ 


ANDERSON Broadway Sales Co 
BEDFORD indiana Petroleum Co 
BERNE jefferson Garage 
BLOOMINGTON U. S. Auto Supply 
BLUFFTON Bluffton Rubber Works 
COLUMBUS Hoosier Tire & Auto, Inc 
DECATUR Decatur Super Service 
EVANSVILLE Consumer Tire Co 

Jewett Davidson Tire Co. 
FT. WAYNE Alter Bros 
FRANKFORT U. S. Tire & Appliance 
GARRETT Zern Service Station 
GARY Levin lire House 
GOSHEN 1. A. Miller Goshen Inc 
INDIANAPOLIS Tire Service Co 
KENDALLVILLE 0. E. Coney Pontiat 
KOKOMO Ed Roll Tire Sales 
LA PORTE Sanders Auto Supply, inc 
LAFAYETTE Fogarty Tire Co 
LOGANSPORT Mehaffie’s Service Station 
MADISON Koehler Supply Co 
MARION Kenny Bob Tire Sales 
MARKEL Lines Shell Service 
MISHAWAKA Mel Hibschman 
MUNCIE Uptown Tire Sales, inc 
PRINCETON C. F. Christian Co 
RICHMOND Brown Motor Co 
ROCHESTER Beall Tire Shop 


SEYMOUR George's Service Station 
SOUTH BEND Ben Feferman Motor Sales Corp 
Tire Service Co 


TERRE HAUTE Adams Royal Tire Service 


VINCENNES Lynn Tire Co 
WABASH John Richards Tire Co 
WARREN Eckman Motors 
WASHINGTON Service, Band N Tire 


Beer IOWA 


AMES Yates Service Station 
AUDUBON Lindholm Oi! Co 
BURLINGTON Buhmeyer Tire Co 
CARROLL Ryan Royal Tire Service 
CEDAR RAPIDS Allen's Service Station 
CHARLES CITY Richard Allen Co 
CLINTON Machael Oj! Co 
DALLAS CENTER Whitacre Texaco Service 
DAVENPORT Hackner's 
DECORAH _ Farmers implement Store inc 
DES MOINES C. E. Butterworth Co 

lles-McKinney & Wolf 
DUBUQUE lowa Oil Co 
ELLSWORTH Carroll Kuhfus Oi! Co 
EMMETSBURG Donahue Tire Shop 
FORT DODGE Daniel Tire Co 
IOWA CITY Linder Tire Service 


MASON CITY J. L. Tire & Supply Co 
OELWEIN Strang Tire Co 
Mac and Art Service 


SIOUX CITY Ben Fish & Son 

Bixby Tire Co, 
SPENCER Thayer Oil & Tire Co 
WATERLOO Laird Tire & Battery Service 
WAVERLY Waverly Tire Co. 


i...) KANSAS 


CHANUTE Glen's Tire Service 
COFFEYVILLE Coffeyville Tire Service 


DODGE CITY Lowery Tire & Service 
ELDORADO Griffen Auto Co 
ELLSWORTH Toman Hi Way Station 
GREAT BEND Mering & Son 
HIAWATHA Kimmel Oi! Company 
HUTCHINSON Liston’s Tire Service 
1OLA Milne & Mann Tire & Recapping Co., Inc 


KANSAS CITY Kansas Tire Service inc 


LAWRENCE Rapid Transit Service 
LYONS Palace Garage 
McPHERSON A. C. Fink Tire Service 
NEWTON Bob 0. Lee 
OTTAWA Weidmann Tire & Battery Serv 
PARSONS B&R Tire Service 
PITTSBURG Beasley Tire and Motor Co 
SALINA Royal Tire Co 
TOPEKA Scott Tire Co 
WICHITA Kansas Willys inc 


Shamrock Oil Co 


For street address, look for the U.S. Royal Sign under “Tires” in your classified telephone directory. 


ALSO AT CAR DEALERS—AND WHEREVER YOU SEE THE U.S. ROYAL SIGN. 
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A New Sate 





A aT 


TY in your life 


At U.S. ROYAL Dealers all over America! 


el) KENTUCKY 


ASHLAND 
BARDSTOWN 
BOWLING GREEN 


OVINGTON 


GLASGOW 
HENDERSON 
HOPKINSVILLE 
LEXINGTON 
LOTHAIR 
OUISVILLE 


MADISONVILLE 
MANCHESTER 
MAYFIELD 


MIDDLESBOROUGH 


NEWPORT 
UWENSBORO 
PADUCAH 
PARIS 
SHELBYVILLE 


Mock Brothers, Ir 


Spank Oil Company 
Manar Shell Service 
Mobley Shell Service 


Mearn Tire Center 
Royal Tire Sales 
Evans Supply Co 
Withite-Taylor Tire Co 
Hopkinsville Recapping Co 
Lexington U Tire Co., In 
Perry Oi! Co 
Economy Tire & Recapping Co 
Quick Tire & Rubber Co 
Madisonville Recapping Co 
Clay Motor Co 
L. S. Anderson Auto Co 
Harris Oil Co., In 
Sumere! Tire & Appliance 


Western Kentucky Recapper, inc 


Tucker Tire Co 
Worick Brothers Garage 
smith Motor Co 


L. 4 LOUISIANA 


ALEXANDRIA 
AMITE 
BATON ROUGE 


FRANKLIN 
HOUMA 
LAFAYETTE 

LAKE CHARLES 
LAKE PROVIDENCE 
MANY 

MONROE 

NEW ORLEANS 


SHREVEPORI 


f 
f 


Pearce Motor Cc 
J. Letard 
Ben Peabody 
W. Bogan Quine 
Norwood Chevrolet Co 
Jake Walker 
Dominaques Chev. In 
Aday Tire Co 
R. A. Rentz Service Station 
Andries Bro 
The Adier Tire Co 
Duckworth Tire & Service in 
Paretti, in 
U. S. Tire Supply Co 
Waldrip Tire & Supply Co 


i” MAINE 


AUBURN Twin City Tire Co 
AUGUSTA Snell Tire Ce 
BANGOR C. E. Noyes ( 
PORTLAND C. E. Noyes ( 
WATERVILLE Brooks Tire Co.. In 
y) 
dé) MARYLAND 
ANNAPOLIS Reliable Recapping 


BALTIMORE 


BROOKLYN 
CUMBERLAND 
EASTON 
FREDERICK 
HAGERSTOWN 
HIGHLANDTOWN 
OAKLAND 
SALISBURY 
TOWSON 


ARLINGTON 
BEVERLY 
BOSTON 


BROCKTON 
CHELSEA 
DANVERS 
EVERETT 
FRAMINGHAM 
HOLYOKE 
LAWRENCE 
LEOMINSTER 
LOWELL 

NEW BEDFORI 
ORLEANS 
PITTSFIELD 
QUINCY 
SALEM 
SPRINGFIELD 
TAUNTON 
TOPSFIELD 
WATERTOWN 
WORCESTER 


Burke-Savage Tire Co., In 
( Kimmel & Co 
C.£ Kimmel & Co 
Hatfield Tire Service 
Price's Tire Shop 

Weil Bro ine 

). P. Bohman, in 

CE. Kimmel & Co 
Hawkinson Tread Service 
Holloway Tire Co 

C.E£ Kimmel & Co 


\ MASSACHUSETTS 


A. 3. Thibeault, tn 
Nangle Motors 
Capitol Tire & Rubber 

H. S$. Macomber & Co., In 
Rearden Tire & Sales Co., In 
Ted's Master Service 

Hull Bros 

Chelsea Tire & Cycle Co 
Nangle Motor 

C. B. Sawyer inc 

Sam's Tire Service. in 
Royal Tire Service In 

Star Electric Service & Tire Co 
Booth Tire Co 

E. W. Sykes Tire 

Sharkey Tire Service 

Cape Cod Rubber Co 

Tire Distributors, In 

Super Tire Co 
Ted's Master Service 

City Tire Co., Inc 
Southern Mass. Oi! Co 
Nangle Motors 
Quirk Coreg 
Aronson Tire Co 


The £ 





Vv 
(% MICHIGAN 


ALPENA 
ANN ARBOR 
BATTLE CREEK 


Ball Tire & Gas Co 
Ann Arbor Tire Sales 
Julius Star 


BAY CITY Tommy's Tire Shop 
BENTON HARBOR-ST. JOSEPH Pyramid Oil Co 
CADILLAC 


T. W. Kelly 

Wilson Tire Service 

Sheldon Tire Co 

Wm. H. Beiter 

Beilfield Tire Co 

Cadillac Motor Car Div., G.M.C. Core 
Grace & Groth 
Grand Sales Co. 

Henderson Tire Co 

Heym & Kendall, Inc 
industrial Tire Sales 

Roadway Tire Co 

Sheidon Tire Co 

Union Tire Co 
U. S. Royal Service 
Wayne Tire & Rubber 

Werthmann Bros 

FLINT Kent L. MacGregor 
GRAND RAPIDS A. £. McGraw Tire Co 
JACKSON Blair Auto Parts, inc 
LANSING Trevellyan Olds., Inc 
MANISTEE Manistee Tire Service 
MONROE Elliott's, Inc 
MT. CLEMENS Ken's Tire Shop 
MUSKEGON-MUSKEGON HTS Genman Service Station 
Owosso Bob's Tire & Repair Service 
PONTIAC Don R. MacDonald 
PORT HURON Royal Tire Service 

G 


CHARLOTTE 
DEARBORN 
DETROIT 


SAGINAW E. Wilson 
SANDUSKY Long Bros. Service 

é 

t 

._, MINNESOTA 

DULUTH Service Oil Co 
ELK RIVER Flaherty Bros 
HIBBING Hawkinson Treads 
LUVERNE Schoon Motor Sales 
MANKAT9 Gauker Motor Co 


MINNEAPOLIS Commercial Tire & Recapping Co 
Delatire Murphy Co 

Ellingson Tire Service 

Holand Motors 

Malkerson Sales Inc 

Modern Motor Service 

Theis Brothers 


)SAKIS Lundbiad's Service 
PINE CITY Peoples Oil Co 
RED WING Johnson Tire Shop 
ST. PAUL Crocus Hill Tire Co 


Milton Rosen Tire & Rubber Co 
SOUTH ST. PAUL The Gustasons Oil Co 
THIEF RIVER FALLS Len's Tire Service 


— 
weued 


| MISSISSIPPI 


COLUMBUS 
GREENVILLE 
GREENWOOD 
GULFPORT 


Harding Chevrolet Co 
McCaul Tire Store 

Henderson Baird Hardware Co 
Boyls Echols 


JACKSON Dickson Bros. Motor & Tire Co 

Jackson Tire Shop 
LAUREL Mississippi Tire Supply Co 
MERIDIAN A. & H. Tire Co 
NATCHEZ Natchez Tire Service 


PASCAGOULA Gulf Motor Parts 
TUPELO L. P. McCarty & Son 
VICKSBURG Morrissey's Storage Garage, inc 


| , MISSOURI 


CAPE GIRARDEAU United Oil Co 


Rueseler Motor Co 


CARTHAGE Ford Tire & Sporting Goods 
CARUTHERSVILLE Home Oi! & Gas Co 
COLUMBIA Chambers Royal Tire Store 


EAST ST. LOUIS Coffey Schrieber Tire & Battery Co 
FLAT RIVER Wilson Tire Co 
ACKSONVILLE Kiump Tire Co 
JEFFERSON CITY Mid Mo Tire, inc 


JOPLIN Mardick Tire & Appliance Co 
KANSAS CITY Leacox & Scott Tire Co 
KENNETT McCaul Tire Store 
KIRKSVILLE Wheeler Tire & Supply Co 


LEE’S SUMMIT 
MARYVILLE 


Summit Oil Co 
E. C. Bagby Motor Co 





MOBERLY Fennel Auto & Body Works, Inc 
NEOSHO Neosho Tire & Appliance Co 
PERRYVILLE Geile & Nussiein 
RICHMOND Weitmer Motor Co 


RICHMOND HEIGHTS Froesel Telle Tire Co 
ROLLA Sam's Tire Service 


ST. CHARLES Pundmann Tire Co 
ST. JOSEPH Hiner Tire & Supply 
ST. LouIS Community Tire Co., Inc 


Kuhs Tire Service 

Steinman Tire Co 

U. S. Royal Tire Serv., inc 

SPRINGFIELD Shockley-Hinchcliff Tire & Supply Co 


WARRENSBURG Gregg & Holman Tire Shop 
emery | 

BILLINGS H. H. Hendrickson & Sons 

Jim Rothrock Tire Co 

BUTTE Beery's U. S. Tire Co 

GLASGOW Edward's & Martin's Westland 


GREAT FALLS 
MISSOULA 
PLENTYWOOD 


Gus & Jack's Tire Shop 
L & M Lindborg Tire Co 
Andy's Garage 


‘. _\ NEBRASKA 


ALLIANCE Stickney’s Inc. 
GRAND ISLAND Jack's Tire Service 
LINCOLN Sidies U. S. Tires, Inc. 
McCOOK Stickney’s Inc 
OMAHA Barney & Neil's Tire Service 

Opitz Tire and Auto Supply 

Rusk-Larson Co 

SCOTTSBLUFF Stickney’s Inc 

| et | 


_ NEVADA 


LAS VEGAS U. S. Tire Supply 
RENO-SPARKS Nevada Auto Supply 


uJ 

H 

> NEW HAMPSHIRE 
MANCHESTER Rice's, Inc 
NASHUA George D. Park 

fy 


¢) NEW JERSEY 


ASBURY PARK 


Custom Rebuilt Tire Co 
ATLANTIC CITY 


Joe Daily Tire Service, inc 


BRIDGETON Cohansey Tire & Supply 
CLIFFSIDE PARK Robbins and Franke 
CLIFTON Tire Cap Co 
DOVER Shuler Tire Service 
ELIZABETH 


Siegel Steel & Auto Supply 
Hudson Tire Exchange 
Mueller’s Automotive Service 


HACKENSACK 
JERSEY CITY 


MONTCLAIR Kenrod Tire Co 
MORRISTOWN Gallagher Tire Service 
NEWARK Riteway Tire Service 


Royal Tire & Supply Co 
Seifert & Baime Tire Co., inc 
United Tire Exchange Corp 
Freedman Tire & Truck Co 
Ray Geyer 

Home Oil Co 

Gerardo Bros. 

Royal of Amboy 

Hoag & Shinker Garage 


NEW BRUNSWICK 
ORANGE 

PASSAIC 
PATERSON 

PERTH AMBOY 
PLAINFIELD 


RED BANK Custom Tire Co 
SUMMIT Otto Schmidt, Jr., inc 
TRENTON Volks Tire Corp 
a 
NEW MEXICO 
a 
ALAMOGORDO Chas. E. Barnell, Jr. 
ALBUQUERQUE Gays Tire & Supply Co 
Walt Wilger Tire Co 
CARLSBAD Walter Cole Tire Co 
GALLUP Rico Motor Co 
HOBBS Don Clark's Corner Service 


Doran Chevrolet Co 





LAS CRUCES Shook Tire Co. 
RATON Gay’s Tire & Supply Co 
ROSWELL izard Tire Co 
SANTA FE Closson and Closson 
Petrees 0.K. Rubber Welders 
TUCUMCARI Tucumcari Motors 
ri] 
od 
<.| NEW YORK 
ALBANY Weinberg Tire Corp. 
AMSTERDAM Vance B. Tenison Tire Service 
AUBURN Thomas Hale 
BATAVIA Mancuso Motors, Inc 
BINGHAMTON United Auto Parts 
BUFFALO Broad Elm Tire Sales 
troquois Tire Corp 
CORTLAND Parker Pontiac, Inc 
ELMIRA Barry's Tire & Service Sta., Inc 
HAMILTON Stuart F. Jaquay, Inc 
ITHACA Herman's Royal Tire Service 
JAMESTOWN Parker Hollenbeck 
KINGSTON Royal Tire Service 
LYONS Harry’s Tire Shop 
MIDDLETOWN Suresky's Tire Service 
MT. VERNON Masterful Tire Co 
NEWBURGH Chapman Tire Service 


NEW HYDE PARK C. Neville & Co 


NEW YORK CITY 


BRONX Eagle Tire Co. 
U. S. Tire Supply Corp. of the Bronx 

BROOKLYN Central Tire Co 
MANHATTAN Eagle Tire Co 
QUEENS Burt Burtaine Tire Co 
Far Rockaway Auto Sales 

Lotmor Tire Service 

Max Finkelstein 

Safety Tire & Rubber Co., inc 

RICHMOND Dandy Auto Supplies 


NIAGARA FALLS Wynes Petroleum Service 


NORWICH Benedict Corp 
OLEAN John B ry 
PLATTSBURGH G& 

POUGHKEEPSIE P. S. Potter & Sons, inc 


ROCHESTER F. L. Wilson 
ROME Pat's Tire Service 
SCHENECTADY Schenectady Tire & Appliance Corp 


SYRACUSE Maley Tire Co., Inc 
E. M. O'Donnell 

Spector Genesee Motor Sales 

TROY E. J. Zibro Tire Co 
UTICA John Peck Tire Co 
WATERTOWN Quick Motors, Inc 


WELLSVILLE 
WHITE PLAINS 


Cook's Service Station 
Eagle Tire Co 
Tire Service inc. 


<> NORTH CAROLINA 


ALBEMARLE Albemarle Retreading Co 
ASHEBORO Baldwin Rumiey, Inc 
ASHEVILLE Bagewell Tire Service 
BURLINGTON Barker's Tire Service 
CHARLOTTE Victor Shaw Co 
DUNN Carolina Oil Co. 
Lee’s Truck Terminal 
DURHAM Montgomery & Aldridge 
FAYETTEVILLE Walker's U. S. Tire Service 
GASTONIA Roosevelt Tire Service 
GOLDSBORO Bryan Edmonson Tractor Co., Inc 
GREENSBORO Gate City Tire Co. 


HENDERSON J. W. Jenkines Inc 


HICKORY Tru-Tread Tire Co. 
HIGH POINT Wagner Tire Service 
LENOIR Carolina Tire & Appliance Co 
LEXINGTON Wagener Tire Service 
MARION Royal Tire Service 
MORGANTON Sterling Tire & Recapping Co 
MOUNT AIRY Surry Sales Co 
NORTH WILKESBORO Phillips Tire Service 
RALEIGH Roger's Tire Co 
ROCKY MOUNT Pridgen Tire Co., Inc. 
SALISBURY Rusher’s Tire Service 
SANFORD Brown's Auto Supply, inc 
SHELBY Brown-Hopper Tire Co 
SPRAY Frank Eggleston Tire Co., Inc 
SPRUCE PINE Tri-County Tire & Recapping Co 
STATESVILLE Thompson's Service Center 
TABOR CITY Sarvis Super Service 
WHITEVILLE W. C. Black 
WILLIAMSTON B. & W. Tire Co. 
WILMINGTON Wenberg Bros 
WILSON Tire Service, Inc 


WINSTON-SALEM Downtown Garage 


For street address, look for the U.S. Roval Sign under “Tires” in your classified telephone directory. 


ALSO AT CAR DEALERS—AND WHEREVER YOU SEE THE U.S. ROYAL SIGN. 


HOLIDAY 


JULY 
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A New Sate 





TY in your life! 


At U.S. ROYAL Dealers all over America! 


(22\ NorTH DAKOTA 


BISMARCK 
BOTTINEAU 
CROSBY 
DEVIL'S LAKE 
GRAND FORKS 
HARVEY 
JAMESTON 
MINOT 


RAY 
STANLEY 
TOWNER 
VELVA 
WILLISTON 


a | 


ALLIANCE 
ASHTABULA 
CANTON 
CINCINNATI 
CLEVELAND 


CLEVELAND-SHAKER HTS 


COLUMBUS 


DAYTON 
DEFIANCE 
EAST LIVERPOOL 
FAIRBORN 
FAIRBORN-XENIA 
FINDLAY 
GREENVILLE 
HAMILTON 
IRONTON 
LANCASTER 
LIMA 

LORAIN 
MARIETTA 
MARION 
MIDDLETOWN 
NEWARK 
NORFOLK 

OAK HARBOR 
ORWELL-ASHTA 
PORTSMOUTH 
RAVENNA 
STEUBENVILLE 
TIFFIN 
TOLEDO 


WARREN 


YOUNGSTOWN 
ZANESVILLE 


= Or 41 
. J OHIO 


Universal Motor Company 
Renwick's Westiand Service 
Whitey’s Westiand Service 

Lake Motors Service, Inc 
Emmet's Tire Supply 

Loergh's Westland Service 
Miller's Westland Station 

Earl's Westland Service 
Gus & Kasie’s Westland Service 
jule’s Westland Service 
Smithy's Westland Service 
Thomas Westland Service 

Mollet & Steward Westland Serv. 
Lystad & Martin's Westland Serv. 
Haman Implement 

Mouse River Cil Co 

Khvol & Soiseth Westland Service 


Geuber's 
Henne Tire Sales 

Bowlus Service Co., Inc 

The Harrison Tire & Rubber Co 
Bielfield Tire Co 
Automotive Center, inc. 
E. T. Paul Co 
Lawrence Grener Service 
Thornton Tire Service 
Producer's U. S. Tire Service 
Ramus Company 
Ceramic Auto Supply 
Lang Chevrolet Sales 
Lang’s 
Royal Tire Service 
Reed's U. S. Tire & Guif 
Central Tire Service 

Wm. (Bill) Thomas Serv. Sta 
Householder's 

Klay Tire & Battery Co 

Lake Erie Oil Co 
Griffith Buick 

The McDaniel Motor Co 
Gene Fay's Tire Service 
Wolfe's Tire Service 

Maxie Oil & Fuel Co 

Ottawa Oi! Co 

Orwell Tire Co 
Chabots Super Service 
Ravenna Tire Service 

Star Vulcanizing Co 
Lange's Auto Supply 

Foster Tire Co 

Wayne Tire and Rubber Co 
Standard Tire Co., Inc 
Standard Tire Co., inc 
Market Tire & Supply Co 


“| OKLAHOMA 


ARDMORE 
DUNCAN 
DURANT 
EL RENO 
ENID 


GUTHRIE 
LAWTON 


OKLAHOMA CITY 


PONCA CITY 
SHAWNEE 
STIGLER 
TULSA 


Percy Butler Tire & Supply 
Service Oil Co 

Ted Terry Motor Co 

Royal Tire Service 

Boston Sabin U. S. Tires 

Clifton Cooper U. S. Royal Tires 
Willie Tire Company 

Bob Lamphere 

Johnnie's Super Service 
Paris Tires, inc 

Stephens Auto Supply 
Copeland Oil Co., Inc 
Phillips Tire & Supply Co 


ee i OREGON 


ASTORIA 

BEND 

JOHN DAY 
KLAMATH FALLS 
CREGON CITY 
PORTLAND 


THE DALLES 


74 


United Tire Store 

Shoop and Schulze Tire Serv 
Shoop and Schulze Tire Service 
Shoop and Schulze Tire Serv 
George W. Dunmire, Inc 
Cummings Tire Co., Inc 


Slusser & Ainey—U. S. Royal Tires 


Sunset Motor Co 





_— 

' 7) PENNSYLVANIA 
ALLENTOWN Allentown Vulcanizing Works 
ALTOONA Roth Bros 
AMBRIDGE Lauf’s Tire Shop 
ARDMORE Main Line Battery & Elec. Sta 


BEAVER FALLS McLanahan’s Service 
Steve's Home & Auto 


Don R. Young 


BETHLEHEM Royal Tire Service 
BURGETTSTOWN Coll Tire Distributors 
CANONSBURG DiCio Motor Co 
CARLISLE Hertziers Garage & Tire Service 
CARNEGIE Carnegie Tire Service 
CHESTER Harris & Leonard 
COATESVILLE J. Herman Haines 
CONNELLSVILLE Hehm’'s Tire Service 
DUBOIS Rishell Garage 
EASTON Dennis & Lutz 


ERIE Johnson & Flick Tire Service 


HARRISBURG Schneider & Young, Inc 
HAZLETON Diamond Supply Co 
INDIANA Peterson Tire Service 
JOHNSTOWN The Better Tire Sales Co., Inc 
LANCASTER Wheatland Auto Co., Inc 
LEBANON Bamberger's Inc 
LEWISTON Lewiston Tire Co 
LOCK HAVEN Clinton Motor Sales 
McKEESPORT Keystone Auto Parts Co 


MOUNT UNION 
NEW CASTLE 

NEW KENSINGTON 
NORRISTOWN 
OXFORD 
PHILADELPHIA 


Mount Union Tire Service 
Travers Sales & Service 
Sykes U. S. Royal Tire Service 
Royal Tires, Inc 

Ewing Motors Inc 

Allen Rubber Co 

J. P. Burke, Inc 

Davis Buick Co 

John P. Gallagher 

Phila. & Suburban Tire Service 
Zahner Tire Co 


PITTSBURGH Hawkinson Treads, Inc 
McPeak Tire Accessory 
POTTSTOWN Hatfield & Shaner 
POTTSVILLE John J. Howell & Son 
PUNXSUTAWNEY Peterson Tire Service 
READING Berks Auto Ignition Co 
SCRANTON Wrightnour's Inc 
SLIGO George W. Wolfe 
SOMERSET Dumbauld’s Tire Service 
TYRONE Rupert Chevrolet Co 
UNIONTOWN Hawkinson Treads, Inc 
UPPER DARBY Superior Tire Co 
VANDERGRIFT Calderone Tire Distributors 
WASHINGTON Beatty GMC. Truck Co 
C&C Service inc 
WAYNESBURG McCurdy Brothers 


WEST CHESTER 
WEST NEWTON 
WILKES-BARRE 
WILLIAMSPORT 


Adney Tire Service 
Wagoner Gas & Oil Co 
Economy Gas & Oil Co 

Frey's Tire Shop 


YEADON Phila. & Suburban Tire Service 
YORK U. S. Tire Supply 
e479 


’ 
’ 


SY RHODE ISLAND 


EAST PROVIDENCE Devaney Tire Co 
NORTH PROVIDENCE. Hope Cycle & Auto Supply Co 


\D south CAROLINA 


AIKEN Rogers Tire & Battery Co 
ANDERSON Welborn Tire Service 
CAMDEN Speaks Oi! Co 
CHARLESTON Atlantic Tire & Battery Co 
COLUMBIA Central Chevrolet Co 
CONWAY Eastern Sales Co 
DILLON Dillon Tire Service 
FLORENCE Carolina Rubber Co 
GREENVILLE United Tire Co, Inc 
GREER Miller Cook Company 
LANCASTER Catawba Tire Co 
ORANGEBURG U. S. Tire & Appliance, Inc 
SPARTANBURG Willard Oi! Co 
WALTERBORO Nelson Tire Service 
WINNSBORO Winnsboro Petroleum Co., Inc 
eatin 

i.....j SOUTH DAKOTA 
ABERDEEN Giese Supply & Tire Co., Inc 
HOT SPRINGS Black Hills Garage 
RAPID CITY Blackhills Oldsmobile Cadillac 
SIOUX FALLS Prather Motors 
WATERTOWN Herb Andree Tire and Battery 





fore -s 
~ 


TENNESSEE 


vole” 
ATHENS Essenkay Tire Co. 
CHATTANOOGA Johnson Tire Co 
COOKEVILLE Royal Tire Service Co 
DYERSBURG Royal Tire Service 
JACKSON Teague and Stewart 
JOHNSON CITY Holston Tire Co. 
KNOXVILLE Phil Jones Oil Co. 
Red & Gray Tire Co., Inc. 
MARTIN Gateway Service Station 
MARYSVILLE Amos & Andy Buick Co. 
MEMPHIS Shelby Tire Co. 
Williamson Service Co. 
NASHVILLE Robertson Tire Co 
Southern Tire Service 
TULLAHOMA Kennedy & Bryan Oil Co 
UNION CITY Reynolds Bros 
rs 
iS, 


\n 2 TEXAS 


ABILENE Connally-Stephens Tire Co 
ALICE Ainsworth Tire 
AMARILLO Amaritio Garage & Storage 
AUSTIN Willie Kocurek Tire Co. 
BALLINGER Bradleys Tire Co 
BAYTOWN Fuller's Tire Co 
BEAUMONT Moreman Tire & Tread Service 
BEEVILLE Hunt Auto 
BIG SPRING Phillips Tire Co 
BROWNFIELD Jack Hamilton's Tire & Electric 
BROWNSVILLE Manske Auto Co. 
BROWNWOOD Jack Stalcoup 
CLEBURNE Cooper & Pou Tire Co 


COLORADO CITY 


N. Caddell 
CORPUS CHRISTI 


Moreman’'s 


DALLAS Jack Wertheimer Tire Co 
Royal Tire & Battery Co 

U. S. Tire Service 

EL PASO Graham & Muhn 
FT. WORTH Johnnie Johnson Tire Co 
GALVESTON Dickerson Tire & Appliance Co 
GREENVILLE R. L. Horn’s Super Service 
HARLINGEN Casterling & Van Lyne 
HENDERSON Leath Bros 
HOUSTON Zuber Tire Co. 
KILGORE Baird's Tire Co 
LAREDO Yeany Battery Co 
LONGVIEW Skages Rubber Co 
LUBBOCK Frazer-Morlan Tire Co 
Gammill Tire Co 

LUFKIN Royal Tire Service 
MARSHALL Royal Tire Service 
McALLEN Carey's 
MT. PLEASANT Brown Tire Company 
ORANGE Stringer's Service Store 
PALESTINE Bratz & Boyd 
PLAINVIEW Midway Service 


PORT ARTHUR 
SAN ANGELO 
SAN ANTONIO 


Lee Baker Auto Supply Co 
Bill Ragsdale Tire Co 
Alamo Battery Co 
Byrnes Tire Co 

Kelfer Tire Co 


SNYDER Roe Home and Auto 
TEMPLE Jake Duriap Tire Service 
TEXARKANA Watson-Mizeli Motors 
TYLER Dick Snapp Tire Co 
WACO Ferguson Chism Tire Co 
WICHITA FALLS Hazelwood Royal Tire Service 
YOAKUM Pletz Tire & Battery Co 


: UTAH 


CEDAR CITY Janice Yound 
MONTICELLO Redd's 
OGDEN J. W. Brewer Tire Co. 


PRICE Redd Motor Co 
PROVO United Sales & Service 
SALT LAKE CITY J. W. Brewer Tire Co 
VERMONT 

BARRE North End Motors, Inc 
NEWPORT Bradley Bros 
RUTLAND Ray Re Tire Mart 
ST. ALBAN Simpse Motors tr 


_“.¥ VIRGINIA 


BRISTOL Bristo! Motor Co 
CHARLOTTESVILLE Settie Tire & Supply Co., Inc 
DANVILLE Swanson Motors. In 





FREDERICKSBURG Tire Tread Service 


GRUNDY Buchanan-Williamson Supply Co 
HAMPTON U. S. Tire Service, Inc 
LYELLS S. C. Edwards & Son 
LYNCHBURG Burnett Tire Co 
NEWPORT NEWS C. W. Hornsby, Inc 
NORFOLK Master Auto Service Corp 


OLNEY H. C. Watson 


PETERSBURG Petersburg Tire Co 
RICHMOND Carr-Woodall Tire Service, Inc 

Dunn's Service & Storage, In 
SUFFOLK Sherwood Tire Service 
WINCHESTER Place Bros 


WASHINGTON 


Early Tire Co 
King & Daui Tire Co 
Dane's Tire Service 


a 
ABERDEEN 


BELLINGHAM 
BREMERTON 


CENTRALIA Carter's Tire Service 
CHEHALIS Carter's Tire Service 
ELLENSBURG Vaughan's Tire Service 
EPHRATA Sperry Tire Service 
EVERETT jackson Tire Co 
OLYMPIA Tire Service, Inc, 


PASCO U. S. Tire Store 


PROSSER Sandvig Motors 
RAYMOND Dilk Tire Service 
SEATTLE Standard Service Tire Co 
SPOKANE Johnson Tire Co 
SUNNYSIDE Sunnyside Motors, '!nc 
TACOMA Lloyd Suiter Tire Co 


VANCOUVER 
WALLA WALLA 
WENATCHEE 
YAKIMA 


Rex Buick Co 

Commercial Tire Service, inc 
Royal Tire Service, Inc 
Royal Tire Service 


¢ WEST VIRGINIA 


BECKLEY 
BLUEFIELD 
CHARLESTON 


Beckley Tire & Rubber ( 
Pruett’s U. S. Tire Servic 
Commercial Tire Sale 


CLARKSBURG U.S. Tire & Supply, in 
ELKINS Sayne Tire 
FAIRMONT Frank's Tire & Supply 
HUNTINGTON Thackston Bros. Tire Ce 
MORGANTOWN Thomas & Fitts Service 
PARKERSBURG Couch Tire Co 
SOUTH CHARLESTON U. S. Tire Service in 
WEIRTON Crago Oi! Co 
WHEELING Bruce H. Seabright 
WILLIAMSON Williamson Supply 

r~, 

\_ | WISCONSIN 
APPLETON Matthews Tire Co 
BELOIT Rock County Auto Co 
BURLINGTON Madison Tire Cc 
DePERE Broadway Garage 
EAU CLAIRE Eau Claire Coop. Oil Co 


FOND DU LAC 


Nash Fond du Lac, in 
FORT ATKINSON 


Benson & Patetield Motor Co 


GREEN BAY Master Tire Shop 
KAUKAUNA Kaukauna Tire Co., inc 
KENOSHA Kamm Tire Service 


LA CROSSE Voss-Barnett Co., inc 
MADISON Pahi Tire 
MANITOWOC 
MARSHFIELD 
MILWAUKEE 


Co 

Hamachek Co 

Kelly Tire Service 
Fleissner Bros 

National Tires, inc 

Klier’s O.K. Tire Shop 

Kupper Tire & Motor Service 

H. Zeller Tire Co 

Brezinski Motors, inc 

Gagan's Super Service 

Chuck's Tire Shog 
Reiland-Pontia i 


OSHKOSH 

RACINE 

SHEBOYGAN 
STEVENS POINT 
WAUKESHA 

WAUSAU 
WISCONSIN RAPIDS 


: WYOMING 


CASPER Mount Tire & Battery Cc 
SHERIDAN XL Service Statior 
TORRINGTON Stickney's Ir 


C4 ALASKA 


ANCHORAGE 


Philpott Equipment Co 
FAIRBANKS 


Philpott Equipment Co 


For street address, look for the U.S. Roya! Sign under ‘Tires’ in your classified telephone directory. 


ALSO AT CAR DEALERS—AND WHEREVER YOU SEE THE U.S. ROYAL SIGN. 


HOLIDAY 


JULY 





A New Safe 


TV in your 


life ! 


At U.S. ROYAL Dealers all over America! 


- 
‘ 
‘ 


ig) NORTH DAKOTA 


BISMARCK 
BOTTINEAU 
CROSBY 
DEVIL'S LAKE 
GRAND FORKS 
HARVEY 
JAMESTON 
MINOT 


Universal Motor Company 
Renwick's Westiand Service 
Whitey’s Westland Service 

Lake Motors Service, Inc 

Emmet's Tire Supply 

Loergh's Westiand Service 

Miller's Westiand Station 

Earl's Westiand Service 
Gus & Kasie’s Westiand Service 
jule's Westiand Service 

Smithy's Westland Service 

Thomas Westland Service 
RAY Motlet & Steward Westland Serv 
STANLEY Lystad & Martin's Westiand Serv. 
TOWNER Haman implement 
VELVA Mouse River Oil Co 
WILLISTON Khvol & Soiseth Westiand Service 


en 


. J OHIO 


ALLIANCE 
ASHTABULA Henne Tire Sales 
CANTON Bowlus Service Co., Inc 
CINCINNATI The Harrison Tire & Rubber Co 
CLEVELAND Bielfield Tire Co 
CLEVELAND. SHAKER HTS Automotive Center, inc 
COLUMBUS E. T. Paul Co 
Lawrence Grener Service 
Thornton Tire Service 
Producer's U. S. Tire Service 
Ramus Company 
Ceramic Auto Supply 
Lang Chevrolet Sales 
Lang's 
Tire Service 


Geuber's 


DAYTON 
DEFIANCE 
EAST LIVERPOOL 
FAIRBORN 
FAIRBORN-XENIA 
FINDLAY Royal 
GREENVILLE Read's U. S. Tire & Guif 
HAMILTON Central Tire Service 
IRONTON wm. (Bill) Thomas Serv. Sta 
LANCASTER Householder's 
LIMA Klay Tire & Battery Co 
LORAIN Lake Erie Oi| Co 
MARIETTA Griffith Buick 
MARION The McDaniel Motor Co 
MIDOLE TOWN Gene Fay's Tire Service 
NEWARK Wolfe's Tire Service 
NORFOLK Maxie Oi! & Fuel Co 
OAK HARBOR Ottawa Oil Co 
ORWELL-ASHTA Orwell Tire Co 
PORTSMOUTH Chabots Super Service 
RAVENNA Ravenna Tire Service 
STEUBENVILLE Star Vulcanizing Co 
TIFFIN Lange's Auto Supply 
TOLEDO Foster Tire Co 
Wayne Tire and Rubber Co 
Standard Tire Co., tn 
Standard Tire Co., Inc 
Market Tire & Supply Co 


WARREN 
YOUNGSTOWN 
ZANESVILLE 


ARDMORE 


Percy Butler Tire & Supply 
DUNCAN 


Service Olli Co 
DURANT Ted Terry Motor Co 
tL RENO Royal Tire Service 
ENID Boston Sabin U. S. Tires 
Clifton Cooper U. S. Royal Tires 
GUTHRIE Willie Tire Company 
LAWTON Bob Lamphere 
OKLAHOMA CITY Johnnie's Super Service 
PONCA CITY Paris Tires, Inc 
SHAWNEE Stephens Auto Supply 
STIGLER Copeland Oil Co., In 
TULSA Phillips Tire & Supply Co 


[- rif OREGON 


ASTORIA 
BEND Shoop and Schuize Tire Serv 


United Tire Store 


JOHN DAY 
KLAMATH FALLS 
OREGON CITY 
PORTLAND 


Shoop and Schulze Tire Service 
Shoop and Schulze Tire Serv 
George W. Dunmire, inc 
Cummings Tire Co., In 

Slusser & Ainey—U. S. Royal Tires 


THE DALLES Sunset Motor Co 


' 7) PENNSYLVANIA 


ALLENTOWN 
ALTOONA 
AMBRIDGE 
ARDMORE 
BEAVER FALLS 


Allentown Vulcanizing Works 
Roth Bros 

Lauf’s Tire Shop 

Main Line Battery & Elec. Sta 

McLanahan's Service 

Steve's Home & Auto 

Don R. Young 

Royal Tire Service 

Coll Tire Distributors 

DiCio Motor Co 

Hertziers Garage & Tire Service 

Carnegie Tire Service 

CHESTER Harris & Leonard 

COATESVILLE J. Herman Haines 

CONNELLSVILLE Hehm's Tire Service 

DUBOIS Rishel| Garage 

EASTON Dennis & Lutz 

ERIE Johnson & Flick Tire Service 
HARRISBURG Schneider & Young, In 
HAZLETON Diamond Supply Co 

INDIANA Peterson Tire Service 
JOHNSTOWN The Better Tire Sales Co., In 
LANCASTER Wheatland Auto Co., Inc 
LEBANON Bambderger's In 
LEWISTON Lewiston Tire Co 

LOCK HAVEN Clinton Motor Sales 
McKEESPORT Keystone Auto Parts Co 

MOUNT UNION Mount Union Tire Service 

NEW CASTLE Travers Sales & Service 

NEW KENSINGTON Sykes U. S. Royal Tire Service 
NORRISTOWN Royal Tires, Inc 
OXFORD Ewing Motors Inc 
PHILADELPHIA Allen Rubber Co 
}. P. Burke, In 

Davis Buick Co 

John P. Gallagher 

Phila. & Suburban Tire Service 
Zahner Tire Co 

Hawkinson Treads, In 

McPeak Tire Accessory 

Hatfield & Shaner 

john J. Howell & Son 

Peterson Tire Service 

Berks Auto Ignition Co 
Wrightnour's Inc 

George W. Wolfe 

Dumbauld's Tire Service 
Rupert Chevrolet Co 
Hawkinson Treads, Inc 
Superior Tire Co 

Calderone Tire Distributors 


Beatty GMC. Truck Co 


BETHLEHEM 
BURGETTSTOWN 
CANONSBURG 
CARLISLE 
CARNEGIE 


PITTSBURGH 


POTTSTOWN 
POTTSVILLE 
PUNXSUTAWNEY 
READING 
SCRANTON 
SLIGO 
SOMERSET 
TYRONE 
UNIONTOWN 
UPPER DARBY 
VANDERGRIFT 
WASHINGTON 


WAYNESBURG 
WEST CHESTER 


C&C Service Inc 
McCurdy Brothers 
Adney Tire Service 


WEST NEWTON Wagoner Gas & Oil Co 
WILKES-BARRE Economy Gas & Oil Co 
WILLIAMSPORT Frey's Tire Shop 
YEADON Phila. & Suburban Tire Service 


ppe TENNESSEE 
ATHENS 
CHATTANOOGA 
COOKEVILLE 
DYERSBURG 
JACKSON 
JOHNSON CITY 
KNOXVILLE 


Essenkay Tire Co. 
Johnson Tire Co. 

Royal Tire Service Co. 
Royal Tire Service 
Teague and Stewart 
Holston Tire Co. 

Phil Jones Oil Co. 

Red & Gray ‘ire Co., Inc. 
Gateway Service Station 
Amos & Andy Buick Co. 
Sheiby Tire Co. 
Williamson Service Co. 
Robertson Tire Co 
Southern Tire Service 
Kennedy & Bryan Oil Co. 
Reynolds Bros 


MARTIN 
MARYSVILLE 
MEMPHIS 


NASHVILLE 


TULLAHOMA 
UNION CITY 


ri 
‘ ~ 
- 


\n A TEXAS 


ABILENE Connally-Stephens Tire Co. 
ALICE Ainsworth Tire 
AMARILLO Amaritio Garage & Storage 
AUSTIN Willie Kocurek Tire Co. 
BALLINGER Bradleys Tire Co. 
BAYTOWN Fuller's Tire Co 
BEAUMONT Moreman Tire & Tread Service 
BEEVILLE Hunt Auto 
BIG SPRING Phillips Tire Co. 
BROWNFIELD Jack Hamilton's Tire & Electric 
BROWNSVILLE Manske Auto Co. 
BROWNWOOD Jack Staicoup 
CLEBURNE Cooper & Pou Tire Co. 
COLORADO CITY M. N. Caddell 
CORPUS CHRISTI Moreman's 
DALLAS jack Wertheimer Tire Co. 
Royal Tire & Battery Co 
U. S. Tire Service 
Graham & Muhn 

FT. WORTH Johnnie Johnson Tire Co 
GALVESTON Dickerson Tire & Appliance Co 
GREENVILLE R. L. Horn’s Super Service 
HARLINGEN Casterling & Van Lyne 
HENDERSON Leath Bros 
HOUSTON Zuber Tire Co. 
KILGORE Baird's Tire Co. 
LAREDO Yeany Battery Co 
LONGVIEW Skages Rubber Co 
LUBBOCK Frazer-Morian Tire Co 
Gammill Tire Co 

Royal Tire Service 

Royal Tire Service 
Carey's 

Brown Tire Company 
Stringer's Service Store 


EL PASO 


LUFKIN 
MARSHALL 
McALLEN 

MT. PLEASANT 
ORANGE 


YORK 


U. S. Tire Supply 


PALESTINE 
PLAINVIEW 


Bratz & Boyd 
Midway Service 





rt 


2 SY RHODE ISLAND 


EAST PROVIDENCE Devaney Tire Co 
NORTH PROVIDENCE. Hope Cycle & Auto Supply Co 


\D sour caRouNna 


AIKEN 
ANDERSON 
CAMDEN 
CHARLESTON 


Rogers Tire & Battery Co 
Welborn Tire Service 
Speaks Oi! Co 
Atlantic Tire & Battery Co 
COLUMBIA Central Chevrolet Co 
CONWAY Eastern Sales Co 
DILLON Dillon Tire Service 
FLORENCE Carolina Rubber ( 
GREENVILLE United Tire Co., Inc 
GREER Miller Cook Company 
LANCASTER Catawba Tire Co 
ORANGE BURG U. S. Tire & Appliance, inc 
SPARTANBURG Willard Oi! Cc 
WALTERBORO Nelson Tire Service 
WINNSBORO Winnsboro Petroleum Co., In 


Prmeney 


i...] SOUTH DAKOTA 


ABERDEEN 
HOT SPRINGS 
RAPID CITY 
SIOUX FALLS 
WATERTOWN 


Giese Supply & Tire Co., Inc 
Black Hills Garage 

Blackhills Oldsmobile Cadillac 
Prather Motors 

Herb Andree Tire and Battery 





PORT ARTHUR 
SAN ANGELO 
SAN ANTONIO 


Lee Baker Auto Supply Co 
Bill Ragsdale Tire Co 
Alamo Battery Co 
Byrnes Tire Co 

Kelfer Tire Co 

Roe Home and Auto 

Jake Dunlap Tire Service 
TEXARKANA Watson-Mizell Motors 
TYLER Dick Snapp Tire Co. 
WwACcOo Ferguson Chism Tire Co 
WICHITA FALLS Hazelwood Royal Tire Service 
YOAKUM Pietz Tire & Battery Co. 


SNYDER 
TEMPLE 


CEDAR CITY Janice Yound 
MONTICELLO Redd's 
OGDEN J}. W. Brewer Tire Co. 
PRICE Redd Motor Co 
PROVO United Sales & Service 
SALT LAKE CITY J. W. Brewer Tire Co 


VERMONT 


North End Motors, Inc 
NEWPORT Bradley Bros 
RUTLAND Ray Reilly's Tire Mart 


T. ALBAN sim 


BARRE 


on W ’ " 
f 


¥ VIRGINIA 


BRISTOL 
HARLOTTESVILLE 
DANVILLE 


Bristo! Motor Co 
Settle Tire & Supply Cc n 
Swanson Motors, In 





Tire Tread Service 
Buchanan-Williamson Supply Co. 
HAMPTON U Tire Service, inc 
LYELLS S. C. Edwards & Son 
LYNCHBURG Burnett Tire Co. 
NEWPORT NEWS C. W. Hornsby, Inc. 
NORFOLK Master Auto Service Corp 
OLNEY H. C. Watson 
PETERSBURG , Petersburg Tire Co. 
RICHMOND Carr-Woodal! Tire Service, inc. 
Dunn's Service & Storage, inc 

Sherwood Tire Service 
Piace Bros. 


FREDERICKSBURG 
GRUNDY 


SUFFOLK 
WINCHESTER 


WASHINGTON 


Early Tire Co 

King & Daul Tire Co 
Dane’s Tire Service 
Carter's Tire Service 
Carter’s Tire Service 
Vaughan’s Tire Service 
Sperry Tire Service 
jackson Tire Co 

Tire Service, inc 

U. S. Tire Store 

Sandvig Motors 

Dilk Tire Service 
Standard Service Tire Co 
Johnson Tire Co 
Sunnyside Motors, Inc 
Lloyd Suiter Tire Co 

Rex Buick Co 

Commercial Tire Service, inc 
Royal Tire Service, inc 
Royal Tire Service 


— 
ABERDEEN 
BELLINGHAM 
BREMERTON 
CENTRALIA 
CHEHALIS 
ELLENSBURG 
EPHRATA 
EVERETT 
OLYMPIA 
PASCO 
PROSSER 
RAYMOND 
SEATTLE 
SPOKANE 
SUNNYSIDE 
TACOMA 
VANCOUVER 
WALLA WALLA 
WENATCHEE 
YAKIMA 


WEST VIRGINIA 


BECKLEY 
BLUEFIELD 
CHARLESTON 
CLARKSBURG 
ELKINS 
FAIRMONT 
HUNTINGTON 


Beckley Tire & Rubber Cx 
Pruett’s U. S. Tire Servic 
Commercial Tire Sale 

U. S. Tire & Supply, tn 
Sayne Tire 
Frank's Tire & Supply 
Thackston Bros. Tire Cc 
MORGANTOWN Thomas & Fitts Service 
PARKERSBURG Couch Tire Co 
SOUTH CHARLESTON U. S. Tire Service inc 
WEIRTON Crago Oil Co 
WHEELING Bruce H. Seabright 
WILLIAMSON Williamson Supply Co 


“Yy 
| WISCONSIN 


Matthews Tire Co 

Rock County Auto Co 
Madison Tire Co 
Broadway Garage 

Eau Claire Coop. Oi! Co 
Nash Fond du Lac, Inc 
Benson & Patefield Motor Co 
Master Tire Shop 
Kaukauna Tire Co., inc 
Kamm Tire Service 
Voss-Barnett Co., Inc. 
Pahi Tire Co 
Hamachek Co. 

Kelly Tire Service 
Fleissner Bros 

National Tires, Inc 
Klier’s 0.K. Tire Shop 
Kupper Tire & Motor Service 
H. Zeller Tire Co 
Brezinski Motors, inc 
Gagan's Super Service 
Chuck's Tire Shop 
Reiland-Pontiac, Inc 


APPLETON 
BELOIT 
BURLINGTON 
DePERE 

EAU CLAIRE 
FOND DU LAC 
FORT ATKINSON 
GREEN BAY 
KAUKAUNA 
KENOSHA 

LA CROSSE 
MADISON 
MANITOWOC 
MARSHFIELD 
MILWAUKEE 


OSHKOSH 

RACINE 
SHEBOYGAN 
STEVENS POINT 
WAUKESHA 
WAUSAU 
WISCONSIN RAPIDS 


- | WYOMING 
CASPER 


SHERIDAN 
TORRINGTON 


Mount Tire & Battery Co 
XL Service Station 
Stickney’s inc 


(ALASKA 


ANCHORAGE 


Philpott Equipment Co 
FAIRBANKS 


Philpott Equipment Co 


For street address, look for the U.S. Royal Sign under “Tires” in your classified telephone directory. 


ALSO AT CAR DEALERS—AND WHEREVER YOU SEE THE U.S. ROYAL SIGN. 
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Continued from Page 69 
wherever you are 
Gunflint Trail. 
How can I tell you about the 
Gunflint? Nobody knows it, not all 
of it. If you're in the Gunflint 
country in a canoe, you're in coun- 
try that only you and the Indian 
have seen. No 


except on the 


wagon has ever 
crossed it. And no car. There are no 
roads, no telephone or telegraph or 


electric wires. The law forbids air- 


craft even to ffy over it, for fear of 


upsetting the game. You're away 
from road signs and roadhouses and 
sidewalks here, and you are very 
careful with a cigarette. 

Around us, on either shore and 
ahead, was the Forest. We looked at 





WHY NOT 
BE SURE?... 


of each sparkling 
Houpay and do it with a 
saving of money, time and 
effort. 
It’s easy! You can bring all 
the many exciting Hotl- 
pay features to your 
house for one year for just 
$5—a saving of $1 over 
the newsstand price. The 
postman will bring you 
each month's color-packed 
issue—all you will have 
to do is sit back, relax and 
enjoy. 
Enter your subscription 
TODAY. Just send your 
order, with your remit- 
tance—only $5 for 12 big 
issues—to 


HOLIDAY 


Dept. 1895, independence Sq. 
Philadelphia 5, Penna. 











the trees as you might at New, York’s 
skyscrapers. Along the banks of the 
dams. We 
glimpsed deer moving in the forest 


river, we saw beaver 
and late that afternoon, as we were 
deciding On a camp site, we watched 
a doe and her fawn come down to 
the water’s edge to drink, moving 
cautiously and with such daintiness 
that we sat motionless until they had 
entered the forest once more. 
Our camp site was a tiny clearing 
on the shore. Beyond it we saw the 
fallen fir trees whose branches we 
would use for mattresses. There was 
plenty of firewood, and beyond, 
falling from a hillock, was a tiny 
stream for our drinking water. 
Ernie and Harry beached their 
canoe while Doc and | started to 
look for supper. Doc made a cast 
with his fly rod, and before I had 
dropped my lure his pole was bent 


double. It went over in a slow arc 
and he said, “Strike,” softly, and I 
reached for the landing net. On the 
shore Ernie stood holding two sleep- 
ing bags as he watched. 

I heard the line zing-zing-zing as 
it went out, until Doc decided the 
northern—you can tell a northern 
by its fight—had enough line and 
struck him to set the hook. Struck 
him again and slackened a little, 
letting the pike make his long, tiring 
run, while I held the net. 

Waiting, | was as excited as Doc. 
He had been on an LSM in the 
Pacific, but now he sat in the canoe 
with two bright spots of excitement 
high on his cheeks. His forehead 
was suddenly wet with sweat in the 
chilly afternoon, and he was as taut 
and tense as a responsible adult can 
become without having to be insti- 
tutionalized. 

Using his left hand, holding the 
rod free of the canoe with his right, 
he began to take in line a foot at a 
time. When the fish made another 
run away from the canoe, Doc let it 
have back. Then he 
started again, slowly taking in line 
with the same rhythmic motion. 

Without turning his head, but still 
watching the fish, Doc said, “You 
got the net?” 

“Teh 

“Wait,” he said. “You lost that 
one for me last year.” He was speak- 
ing at the fish under the water, tak- 
ing the line in slowly, holding it not 


some line 


too slack and not too taut, playing 
the pike, cautiously, with all respect 
for an adversary who could still win, 
and maybe had before. 

“Pil wait,” i said, and on the 
shore | saw Ernie holding the sleep- 
ing bags and watching, and Harry 
walking downstream to keep abreast 
of us, fighting the fish vicariously as 
a boxing fan in the gallery fights his 
favorite’s opponent. 

“Don't be anxious,” said Doc. 

“Will you * | began. 

And he said, “I just don’t want to 
lose him, that’s all,” speaking softly. 

“You won't lose him.” 

“Just wait.” 

“All right.” 

Most of the wet line was in the 
canoe now, between Doc’s thighs. 
The rod was still bent double and 
the sweat on his forehead was big as 
gunshot as he brought the northern 
closer, careful not to let him break 
water and shake the hook clear in a 
last desperate try. 

| bent forward and Doc said, 
“Now.” I dropped the net wide and 
scooped toward the canoe, and we 
had a seven-pound pike for dinner. 

Doc grinned as he turned to me 
end | grinned back. On the shore 
Ernie turned to drop the 


Continued on Page 110 
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Imported 


VIARTINI & ROSSI 


So Modern .. . this bright 
new idea that’s sweeping the 
country! It’s delightfully 
light. . 


.and downright deli 
Try Martini & Rossi 
Vermouth ‘‘on-the-roeks 

yoursell—and taste why so 
many smart people are sery- 
ing it today! Yes! 
why it's great when you 
drink it straight! 


Kind out 


Kasy to serve! Pour Martini 
& Rossi Imported Sweet Ver- 
mouth over ice. Garnish with 


a twist of lemon peel, 


the largest selling 
vermouth 


in America: 


Rive \ 
( HIPS || 


4 


yr 
RENFIELD IMPORTERS, LTD., NEW YORK, N. Y 
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HOLIDAY pays tribute to 


THE 12 

MOST EXCITING 
CUTIES OF 
NORTEL AMERICA 


On these pages, HOLIDAY salutes twelve 

great North American cities. Here, in the words 
of experts and amateurs, puzzled visitors 

and proud hometowners, are some of 

the things that have been said about our biggest 
and brightest metropolises. Here is a collection 
of, accolades, memorials, passing comments 
and brickbats—all unmistakable testaments to 
that rare combination of qualities which 


has always spelled greatness. 
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Ot EBEC— Rock of the Past 


Nothing struck me as so beautiful and grand as the loca- 
tion of the town of Quebec, which could not be better 


situated even were it to become, in some future time, the 


Capital of a Great Empire. Frontenac 


Quebec, the gray old city on the hill, 
Lies with a golden glory on her head, 
Dreaming throughout this hour so fair, so still, 


Of other days and her beloved dead. 


The rock of Kebec stood gleaming above the river like an 
altar with many candles or like a holy city in an old 


legend, shriven, sinless, washed in gold. Willa Cather 





MONTREAL — Heart of the North 


The Island of Montreal is set like a giant emerald in a medallion of 
elaborate Florentine silverwork, for there lies ai] about it a network of 
turbulent and celebrated waterways that throughout its history have 
been beautiful, dramatic and tragic as man attempted their conquest. 
Blowden Davies 


This is the first time | was ever in a city where you couldn't throw a 


brick without breaking a church window. Mark Twain 


Two proud races, different in religion and history, once bitter enemies 
they are Montreal. And for nearly two centuries this bilingual city has 
continued to grow without bloodshed, each race bringing out the best 


in the other. Hugh MacLennan 





Jean Blewett 











































PHILADELPHI \ Birthplace of Independern hy 


The happy, the peaceful, the elegant, the hospitable city of Philadel 


phia. John Adams 
Your grave, calm, kind old Philadelphia Thackeray 


I met a very large and interesting family named Scrapple, and f dis 


covered a rather delicious native food they call biddle.—-Laudward Vi 


Philadelphia then wasn’t a place, but a state of consanguinity, which 


is an absolute final condition. Henry James P 


For those Americans who would look for strength and inspiration 
in the history of their country, all roads must lead eventually to 
Philadelphia. For there is the starting point of our national story, 


and the shrine of our national freedom. Roger Butterfield 





NEW YORK — The World City 


Far below and around lay the city like a ragged purple dream, the wonderful, cruel, en- 
chanting, bewildering, fatal, great city O. Henr) 


New York is an entire world in itself. Every nationality and every kind of interest is to be 
found there. It is the great world market of today, a centre to which artists, writers, musi- 
cians necessarily migrate. It contains the greatest banks, railways, stores, shipping lines, 
and entertainment. It is the one great world city. Cecil Beaton 


The wide wonder of Broadway is disconsolate in the daytime; but gaudily glorious at night, 
with a milling crowd filling sidewalk and roadway, silent, going up, going down, between 
upstanding banks of brilliant lights, each building braided and embossed with glowing, 
many-colored bulbs of many-rayed luminance. A glowing valley of the shadow of life. 


Sean O’ Casey 


One hears the hoarse notes of the great ships in the river, and one remembers suddenly the 
princely girdle of proud, potent tides that bind the city, and suddenly New York blazes like 
a magnificent jewel in its fit setting of sea, and earth and stars. Thomas Wolfe 


I had discovered the crowning error of the city, its Pandora’s box. Full of vaunting pride the 
New Yorker has climbed here and seen with dismay what he had never suspected, that the 
city was not the endless succession of canyons that he had supposed but that it had limits 

And with the awful realization that New York was a city after all and not a universe, the 
whole shining edifice that he had reared in his imagination came crashing to the ground 


F. Scott Fitzgerald 


There is this to be said for New York City; it is the one densely inhabited locality—with the 
possible exception of Hell—that has absolutely not a trace of local pride. Irvin S. Cobb 






BOSTON — Freedom's Mother 















This town of Boston has a history. It is not an accident, not a windmill, or a railroad station, 
or cross-roads tavern or an army barracks grown up by time and luck to a place of wealth 
but a seat of humanity, of men of princifile, obeying a sentiment and marching loyally 
whither that should lead them: so that its annals are great historical lines, inextricably na 
tional, part of the history of political liberty. | do not speak with any fondness but the 
language of coolest history, when | say that Boston commands attention as the town which 
was appointed in the destiny of nations to lead the civilization of North America 


Ralph Waldo Emerson 


Boston has opened and kept open more turnpikes that lead straight to free thought and free 


speech and free deeds than any other city of live or dead men Oliver Wendell Holme 












Boston cankers our hearts. I feel it in me. | recognize the strange disease. | am just like a 
Cabot. So are we all—-nothing but Cabots, and run Art Museums and change our wills 


walking down State Street. Henry Adams 









Boston has carried the practice of hypocrisy to the nth degree of refinement, grace and 


failure. Sieflen 





Lincoln 

























WASHINGTON, D.C.—The Nation's Main Street 


What you want [in Washington] is to have a city which every one who 
comes from Maine, Texas, Florida, Arkansas, or Oregon can admire as 
being finer and more beautiful than he had ever dreamed of before; some- 
thing which makes him even more proud to be an American. 

James Bryce 


The city of Washington, central star of the constellation which enlightens 
the whole world! Lafayette 


Plant a great deal of coarse turf in every place where it ought not to be; 
erect three handsome buildings in stone and marble, anywhere, but the more 
entirely out of everybody's way the better; call one the postoffice, one the 
patent office and one the treasury; make it scorching hot in the morning and 
freezing cold in the afternoon, with an occasional tornado of wind and dust; 
leave a brick field without any bricks, in all the central places where a street 
may naturally be expected, and that’s Washington. Charles Dickens 


No matter what anybody says or thinks about Washington, it is us in- 
escapably. Joel Sayre 








CHICAGO The All-American > 












I have struck a city—a real city—and they call it Chicago. . . . This place is the 


first American city | have encountered. Rudyard Kipling 











Givantic, wilful, young 
Chicago sitteth at the northwest gates 


With restless violent hands and casual tongue 





Moulding her mighty fates William Vaughn Moody 





Hog Butcher, Tool Maker, Stacker of Wheat, Player with Railroads and Freight 
Handler to the Nation Carl Sandburg 








You'll know it’s the place built out of Man's ceaseless failure to overcome him- 
self, Out of Man's endless wars against himself we build our successes as well as 
our failures. Making it the city of all cities most like Man himself—loneliest 


creation of all this very poor old earth. Nelson Algren 




















Chicago is stupefying. It knows no rules, and I know none by which to judge it. 





It stands apart from all the cities of the world, isolated by its own individuality, an 
Olympian freak, a fable, an allegory, an incomprehensible phenomenon, a pro- 
digious paradox in which youth and maturity, brute strength and soaring spirit 


are harmoniously confused. 





Julian Street 


HOUSTON 


Boom Town, 1953 





Air conditioned Tower of Babel, anchored on gold, 
gall and guts. ... . A Chicago of ships and cattle, a 
Hollywood of fast quips and fashioned gowns, a 
Tortilla Flat of the Mexican’s slow, wise shrugs, and a 
Beale Street of the mystery of darkness... . . An ado- 
lescent Amazon with a little gland trouble. 

—James Street 





Land of the Big Rich. —George Fuerman 


It will be the New York of the late 20th century. 
—J. Russell Smith 










































Star of the Coast ——~> 


LOS ANGELES 
Los Angeles is more than a city; it is a major controversy. Harry Carr 


Los Angeles was not like some Middle Western city that sinks its roots into some strategic area of 
earth and goes to work there. This was a lovely makeshift city. Even the trees and plants did not 
belong there. They came, like the people, from far places, some familiar, some exotic, all wanderers 
of one sort or another seeking peace or fortune on the last frontier or a thousand dreams of escape. 
Frank Fenton 


If you tilt the country sideways, Los Angeles is the place where everything loose will fall. 


Attributed to Frank Lloyd Wright 


Its climate is delightful, its architecture formless. . . . ; As a gateway it opens into a delectable land- 
scape. . . . This twenty-mile-long valley stretching from Los Angeles through Hollywood and 
Beverly Hills, with its bordering foothills and mountains, seemed to me as beautiful a scene as the 
earth could show... . Cecil Roberts 


NEW ORLEANS — Southern Belle 


Most beautiful and picturesque old city in North America 
Lafcadio Hearn 


Big, almsgiving, long-suffering city of the south, the cold 
water paradise of tramps. O. Henr) 


New Orleans seems America—but more easy-going. Same 


impudence, however. D. H. Lawrence 
Fortune's darling on the levee. W. A. Roberts 
Paris in America. Both Thackeray and Mark Twain 





SAN FRANCISCO — Western Sophisticate —> 


San Francisco is a mad city—inhabited for the most part by perfectly insane people whose 


women are of a remarkable beauty. Rudyard Kipling 
The cool, grey city of love. George Sterling 


There it lay, a constellation of lights, a golden radiance, dimmed by the distance. San Francisco 
the Impossible, the City of Miracles! Of it and its people many stories have been told, and many 
shall be; but a thousand tales shall not exhaust its treasury of Romance. Earthquake and fire 
shall not change it, terror and suffering shall not break its glad mad spirit. Time alone can tame 
the town, rob it of its nameless charm, subdue it to the Commonplace. May Time be merciful 

may it delay its fatal duty till we have learned that to love, to forgive, to enjoy is but to under- 
stand! Gelett Burgess 








MENICO CITY — Latin-American Queen 


Say, what a city this is! She is a cross between New York, Tulsa, and Hollywood, 
with a bit of Old San Antonio and Nogales, Arizona thrown in Will Rogers 




















It is... a triumph of the melting-pot theory of progress, and perhaps the most 


“American” city on the continent Edgar Snow 








It resembles absolutely nothing in the world except itself In truth it is a great 


and wonderful city, and it grows more wonderful every day. Charles Flandrau 








. the bells and tne smells, the flowers and the vendors of lottery tickets, the cries 
and the serene faces, the sitters in the sun in the Alameda and the wild dashers 


around the heroes of brenze and marble in the middle of the Paseo, the blend of age 





less repose with modern activity that adds without displacing.-J. Frank Dobie 
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ways 
to help you get 


ETTER 
VACATION 
PICTURES 


Get sparkling clear shots every time, 
with G-E Mascot meter to tell you 
the right camera setting; G-E. Vlash to 


supply extra light where it's needed. 
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MAKE SURE of better pictures every time 
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color slides, stereo, movies. It's featherlight and match it on your camera lens and shoot! See the G-E 
how to set your camera for correctly exposed shots. matchbox size. Pays for itself in film, memories saved. 
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It tells you instantly 
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Here is a list of restaurants in Canada, Mexico and the United 
States recommended by the editors of HOLIDAY. This is the second 
year Houipay has selected restaurants in the United States—the 
first list appeared last July in our TRAVEL U.S.A. issue—and 
those which have won two successive awards are indicated with a 


UNITED STATES 


ALBANY, N. Y.—*Keeler’s . . . Hearty, distinguished 
all-around food; not too expensive. 


BALTIMORE, Mp.—* Miller Brothers . 
oysters, crab dishes; not too expensive. 


. . Famed for 


Boston, Mass.—*Locke-Ober Café . 
Boston institution ; very expensive. 


.. A genuine 


CHICAGO, ILL.—*Imperial House . 
Continental food ; expensive. 
*Pump Room ... Fancy food, showmanship, famous 
guests; very expensive. 
* Sirloin Room, Stock Yard Inn... Beef headquarters ; 
expensive. 


. . Specializes in 


CINCINNATI, OH1IO—*Gourmet Restaurant, Terrace 


Plaza Hotel . . . Superb French cuisine; very expen- 
sive. 
Maisonette . Excellent food, accent French; 


expensive. 


DALLAS, TEXAS—*Arthur's . . 
finest steak houses; expensive. 
Old Warsaw . . . Excellent French cuisine; expensive. 


. One of Southwest's 


Detroit, MicH.—Mario’s 
cuisine; not too expensive. 


Excellent Italian 


LONG ISLAND, N. Y.—*Beau Séjour, Bethpage . . . 
Very French; very expensive. 
*Blue Spruce Inn, Roslyn . 
accent ; expensive. 
*Mont D'Or, Smithtown . . . One of the very best. 
Fashionable clientele ; very expensive. 


. . Food with Austrian 


Los ANGELES, CALIF. 
U.S.; very expensive. 
*Perino’s ... One of Los Angeles’ most famous; very 
expensive. 
* Romanoff’s ... Superb food, dazzling movie crowd; 
very, very expensive. 
The Windsor House . 
sophisticated friendliness; very expensive. 
Bob Dalton’s . . . Excellent food, famous patrons; 
very expensive. 


*Chasen’s . . . One of best in 


LYNNFIELD, Mass.—Ships’ Haven . 
Lobster Ambassador; not too expensive. 


Noted for 


MARSHALL, Micu.—*Schiuler’s . . . One of Midwest's 
finest ; not too expensive. 


MiL_waAukEE, Wis.—* Karl Ratzsch’s . . . Specializes in 
German food; not too expensive. 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.—* Charlie's Café Exceptionale... 
Famous for appetizer tray ; expensive. 


New ORLEANS, LA.—* Antoine's . .. One of the world’s 

best; make reservations; very expensive. 
*Commander’s Palace .. . A local favorite; expensive. 
*Galatoire’s . 

New Orleanians themselves: very expensive. 


. . Excellent food in aura of 


.. Perhaps the favorite restaurant of 


HOLIDAY 


RESTPAL RANT AWARDS 


*Owen Brennan's French and Creole Restaurant . . . 
Best known for Sunday breakfasts ; expensive. 


New York City—* Christ Cella . .. New York's most 
famous steak spot; very expensive. 


*Chateaubriand . . . Truly French, wonderful wine 
cellar; expensive. 

*The Colony . . . One of the world’s great; very ex- 
pensive. 


* Baroque . . . Excellent food; interesting décor ; very 
expensive. 

*Le Pavillon .. . One of world’s great; very, very ex- 
pensive. 

* Robert's... Superb food; very expensive. 

*San Marino .. . Superb Italian food ; expensive. 

*Jack and Charlie's “2\" . .. One of world’s great; 
very, very expensive. 

Le Biarritz ... New this year. Very French, very 

expensive (36 E. 60th St.). 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa.—*Old Original Bookbinder's . . . 
Famed for sea food; not too expensive. 


PORTLAND, OREGON 
nomah . . 
expensive. 


The Stirrup Room, Hotel Mult- 
. Western food and atmosphere; not very 


Sr. Louis, Mo.—* Ruggeri's . 
dishes; not too expensive. 

*The Rose and Crown . . . Roast beef and Yorkshire 
pudding; expensive. 


. . Steaks and Italian 


SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS—*La Louisiane . 
French food; expensive. 


. . Excellent 


SAN Francisco, CALIF.—* Amelio’s . . . Superb food, 
old-world atmosphere; very expensive. 

* Bardelli's.. .. Old San Francisco atmosphere, excel- 
lent food ; not too expensive. 

*Jack’s Restaurant . 
pensive. 

*Trader Vic's . . . Wonderful South Seas food and 
drinks; very expensive. 


. . Rich masculine flavor; ex- 


SEATTLE, WASHINGTON—Cloud Room, Camlin Ho- 
tel... Sea food and steak, panoramic view ; expensive. 


SKANEATELES, N. Y.—* The Krebs . 


cooking; expensive. 


. . Fine American 


SouTH Supsury, Mass.—* The Wayside Inn . 
Yankee food ; expensive. 


.. Real 


WASHINGTON, D. C.—* Occidental Restaurant. . . The 
best; not too expensive. 
Hogate’s ... Good sea food; not too expensive. 


CANADA 


Baner—Lakeview Room, Chateau Lake Louise . . . 
Canadian salmon and beef; not too expensive. 


CaLGARY—The Carolina . . . Southern fried chicken: 
not too expensive. 


star. Because quality varies with location, any use of the word 
“best’’ must be subject to regional qualifications. But all these 
restaurants are good. Many are the best in North America. Some 
are among the greatest in the world. To each goes an award of 
merit and HOLIDAY’s heartiest congratulations. 


EDMONTON, ALBERTA,—Macdonald Hotel . 
national cuisine; not too expensive. 


. . Inter- 


MonTREAL—Drury's Restaurant . . . Roast beef and 
sea food. English décor ; not too expensive. 
Indian Room . . . Steaks, chops, chicken; not too 
expensive. 
Desjardin’s . 
pensive. 


.. Sea food of all varieties; not too ex- 


NIAGARA FALLS, ONTARIO—Rainbow Room, Hotel 
General Brock . . . Universal but well prepared food, 
served with a magnificent view of the Falls; not too 
expensive. 


Orrawa—Chateau Laurier . . . Canadian and Con- 
tinental dishes; not too expensive. 


Quepec—Kerhulu Restaurant . 
food; not too expensive. 

Old Homestead . . . Steaks and sea food served in 
building 300 years old; not too expensive. 


. . Excellent French 


REGINA, SASKATCHEWAN-—Champ's Restaurant . . 
Steaks a specialty ; not too expensive. 
Toronto— Winston Theatre Grill... Superb French, 
Continental and Canadian food; expensive. 

Sign of the Steer Tavern... Charcoal-broiled steaks, 
and Shish Kebab; not too expensive. 


Vancouver, B. C.—White Spot . . 
and fried chicken; not too expensive. 


. Sizzling steaks 


Victoria, B. C.—Empress Hotel... British Columbia 
sea food and fowl; not too expensive. 


WINNIPEG, MANITOBA—- Wedgewood Room, St. Regis 
Hotel... Smoked Lake Winnipeg Goldeye, Manitoba 
turkey ; not too expensive. 


MEXICO 


Mexico Ciry—Ambassadeurs 
French menu. 
El Parador . . . Spanish specialties. 
Jena... International cuisine. 
Normandia ... Authentic French food and décor. 
Quid... Continental food, prepared by French chef 
de cuisine. 
Restaurant \-2-3 .. . Grilled beef, sea food, fowl. 
Restaurant Paolo, Hotel Regis . 
cuisine. 


Distinguished 


.. Excellent Italian 
Versalles, Hotel del Prado . . . Wnternational cooking, 
featuring beef and sea food. 


AcaPpuLco—El Mirador Hotel . . . Shrimp au cham- 
pagne, and other sea food. 


MonrTeRREY—Gran Hotel Ancira . . 
with Mexican accent. 


Simple dishes, 


(All these restaurants are expensive by Mexican stand- 
ards, inexpensive when compared to U. S. prices.) 
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ON DISCOVERING 
THE UNITED STATES 
Continued from Page 37 


This, then, is a personal anthology 
of the greatest experiences of travel- 
ing in America. Some of them coin- 
cide with what the travel folders say; 
the Grand Canyon is a miracle, 
though a million visitors have said 
so. But many do not. ! don’t wish to 
bully you into sharing my favorite 
places. You, too, have your ego—a 
fact any travel guide sooner or later 
learns to face. There are people who, 
once they have a tour laid out for 
them by somebody else, develop the 
conviction that forbidden pastures 
must be greener. Some of the Argo- 
nauts contracted this itch and took 
many a short cut to starvation. 

It is my Own experience that | 
wasted the first couple of trips by 
accepting without question the Eu- 
ropean belief that the American 
landscape changes very slowly over 
vast stretches, and that one part of 
any region is much the same as an- 
other. This preconception is deeply 
shared by most Americans when 
they think of an unfamiliar part of 
their land. A Westerner comes east 
to friends in Waterbury or Bridge- 
port and has seen “New England.” 
An Easterner drives west expecting 
great things of Utah and later shud- 
ders to remember it as the gaping 
wilderness between Salt Lake City 
and Wendover that he 
across by night. 


streaked 


| have before me the map on which 
| marked my first tour of the United 
States. It was planned, if that is the 
word, according to some rough 
guidebook prejudices and some in- 
terested parties | happened to come 
across. Minnesota, a Minnesotan 
told me, had ten thousand lakes. 
Yellowstone had to be seen to be 
believed (so it has). Crater Lake was 
supposed to be bottomless. Holly- 
wood was known to be Babylon, 
and any student—even of divinity 
hankers for one taste of the tempta- 
tions he is determined to renounce. 
Then there was the Grand Canyon, 
and those famous Indians at Taos. 
Dallas exerted an irresistible pull, 
because it has been immortalized in 
England by our beloved Louis Arm- 
strong as “that Texas town that 
never seen ice or snow.”” New Or- 
leans | put down because it was 
vaguely described to me as being 
something like Paris during the 
Second Empire (it is not). Memphis 
was mandatory because of the blues. 

Since it was the first trip, of course 
it was wonderful. But not wonderful 
enough. It took several more for me 
to realize, with much groaning, how 
close | had been to :ncomparable 
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sights, how often I had skirted a 
type of country which achieves its 
true magnificence thirty miles south 
or so. | had been through El Paso 
three separate times before I learned 
what I was missing up at Carlsbad. 
The fourth time, | bullied an Eng- 
lishman along to make the detour. 
He protested that a cave was a cave 
in any land. When the grand tour 
was over he declared that the Carls- 
bad Caverns, those Grand Canyons 
upside down, were the single most 
impressive sight on this continent. 

For the second rule: try to suit 
the place to the season. Much of the 
enjoyment of our country depends 
disproportionately on the time of 
year you see it. Few countries are so 
uniformly blighted by the northern 
winter. And few great natural re- 
gions swing so dramatically from 
boredom to glory as California does 
in the spring and New England in 
the fall. You may visit California a 
hundred times, but if you have never 
gone down the San Simeon High- 
way at the end of April and seen the 
lupines drenching over the moun- 
tains, or smelled the lilac in the sea 
breeze at many a turn in Marin 
County, you have not been there. 
The same may be said of Southern 
Arizona a month or more earlier. 
For the desert in midsummer or 
winter and the desert in flower is the 
difference between hell and heaven. 
You may boast of your Arkansas 
hawthorns in the fall, or your wealth 
of oaks anywhere between Pennsyl- 
vania and the Dakotas; but the fall 
in Vermont and New Hampshire 
and Southern Massachusetts is the 
thing itself: anywhere, in fact, in 
New England west of the glacial 
coastal shelf and at any altitude that 
has enough evergreens to show off 
the surrounding deciduous blaze. 
By the same caution, | would say 
that Yosemite should be seen either 
in midwinter or midsummer. In 
August, especially, the waterfalls 
may have slowed to a foaming tin- 
kle but the grass in the valleys is 
golden, which marvelously improves 
the rising immensities of green tree 
and gray rock. 

A third hint | would like to press 
on anybody about to try a cross- 
country tour is to make a resolve to 
explore some back country, no mat- 
ter how rigidly planned your route 
or how exacting your time schedule. 
(As a matter of horse sense, if you 
are a rigid planner you are prob- 
ably murder as a companion, and if 
you have a demanding time sched- 
ule you have no business driving 
across the country in the first place.) 

“Back country” is a big and com- 
paratively ancient American word 
ana embraces everything from the 
Gullah strip of the South Carolina 

















Venice in a sombrero 
--that's San Antonio, 
and she’s calling you 


In storied old San Antonio, most 
picturesque of all Southwestern cities, 
your dream of a truly different vaca- 
tion becomes a happy fact every 
moment of your stay. 
High on the list of the 
city’s charms is its be- 
> An loved San Antonio 
&, oho, River. Meandering in 

oe lazy loveliness between 

beautifully landscaped banks, this 

Venetian - like stream provides the 

visitor with an entrancing setting for 

either a gondola ride, or for carefree 
dining at a quaint 












water's edge cafe. fo 

There's nothing else like W 

it . . . anywhere. Ti i ae 
And the Alamo, cs pe 


Shrine of Texas liberty, 
of course, is a must 
together with the 


list, 
other 
ancient Missions. There are a host of 


on any 
city’s four 


historic attractions, too— 
landmarks such as the 
ob A Spanish Governor's 
eso Palace, from which 
oa 3 Viceroys once ruled a 
*) |1 if wilderness empire; and 
hme colorful La Villita, an 
authentic and now fully restored col- 
onial Spanish village. But the San 
Antonio of today is also a modern 
city — a fascinating melange of old 
and new. It is, in fact - 
America’s fastest grow- 
ing major city, vibrant 4 
with youthful vigor, yet 
mellowed with the rich 
experience of centuries. i 
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Brackenridge Park, with its Sunken 
Gardens 
Zoo, 


and its nationally famous 
is typical of the city’s many 
beckoning parks and 
plazas, with facilities 
for a wide variety of 
wholesome outdoor rec- 
sreation. At Randolph 
~ Field, three other 

Force Bases, and Fort 
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famous 
Sam Houston, you'll see concentrated 
much of this Nation's military might. 
For side trips, the Big Bend National 


Park, Old Mexico, the 
Gulf Coast and a host 
of nearby ranches 
dude and real — are all 
within easy reach, 
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coast and the inner recesses of the 
Ozarks to the Robbers’ Roost coun- 
try of Utah and almost anywhere 
fifty miles inland from California’s 
Coast Range. To a traveling Amer- 
ican, somebody else’s back country 
is the country not mentioned in the 
travel folder. | would urge anyone 
who habitually dashes down the 
Florida coast line to weave inland 
occasionally and look at the lake 
country. And if sometime you are 
leaving the sublime military pros- 
pect of Lookout Mountain, over- 
looking Chattanooga, and are on 
your way to Nashville and the Her- 
mitage, make a big loop to the 
northeast off U.S. 41. Take in Rome 
and Carthage, Defeated and Diffi- 
cult, and meet the people and the 
tough soil that bred Cordell Hull. 

When you get out West, and if 
you are a stranger there, the back 
country could well mean the broad 
cement highway that does not hap- 
pen to span the shortest distance 
between two of California’s well- 
advertised clichés. | am not egging 
anybody on to get lost in the Wasatch 
Mountains or choke up in the Owens 
Valley. The sort of thing | suggest 
is this: going west from Salt Lake 
City, for example, resist the impulse 
to line up behind the impatient 
cavalcade that swishes off to Reno 
via the “short” route of U.S. 40, via 
Elko and the Carson Sink. Go due 
south to Ely (the copper pit at Ruth 
is worth a detour in itself), and then 
flatten out across the three-hundred- 
some miles of sage and juniper and 
salt flats and rippling hills that lie 
between Ely and Carson City. This 
is one of the easiest and loveliest 
drives in America. 


I end, as all knowing travelers do, 
with the absolute, confidential, hard- 
earned low-down: with the memo- 
ries of the places that have stirred 
me most, the private discoveries that 
you must be mad not to want to 
make your own. 

My favorite day’s drive, anywhere 
in the United States, is east from 
Spokane to Missoula. This takes 
you through the Spokane Valley 
and up into the little Swiss lakes of 
the Coeur d’Alene country, then 
through the blue shaggy canyons of 
the incomparable Bitterroot Moun- 
tains, through battling rain and sun, 
through emerald valleys gleaming 
under black skies; then for eighty or 
a hundred miles you plunge and 
wind with the Clark Fork River, the 
bluebirds and the larch above you, 
and above them always the noble 
battalions of Douglas fir, and above 
that the cold moving upper air of 
Montana which produces towering 
ramparts of cloud and a sky of the 
purest blue this side of eternity. 
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If | had to choose one of all the 
natural phenomena of America to 
see before I died, it would be Bryce 
Canyon. Southern Utah, anyway, is 
a region that every American should 
visit periodically, if only to humble 
him in his new pride of world lead- 
ership. Here a tree is a Johnny- 
come-lately, and the land is almost 
as old as God. If you fear the Rus- 
sians, if you are in an indecent 
hurry or chronically mad at any 
human, go and pause for a day at 
Bryce, roam the vast horseshoe all 
day long as the sun turns over and 
consider how these thousands of 
cathedrals came to be built. They are 
massed in an amphitheater as stu- 
pendous as the Grand Canyon. Yet 
they are as exquisite as English Gothic. 
These domes and temples and shim- 
mering spires run from scarlet 
through the whole Max Factor 
palette to the waxiest white. They 
burn at your feet in blinding gold 
and faint into purple on the horizon. 
Bryce is one of the great spectacles 
of this earth. And the lesson for 
Americans is that it took fifty mil- 
lion years to make and was done 
with nothing but drops of water. 

Bryce apart, there is no point in 
saying much else about the Na- 
tional Parks. Most of them are 
known and none of them ought to be 
passed by. But now I think of many 
far-apart places, most of them re- 
vered with a proprietary air by the 
people who live close by but not 
much talked about by tourists. I 
recall, with a pleasure I should like 
to pass on, the fine Gulf drive from 
St. Petersburg up through Clear- 
water, past the Greek fishing fleet 
at Tarpon Springs, round to Talla- 
hassee, down to Apalachicola past 
miles of dunes swimming with rose- 
mary, and then along the hundred- 
mile gypsum beach which stretches 
from Panama City to Pensacola. 

There is, to a stranger, the sur- 
prise of the !ush rolling country of 
Southern Indiana. The first de- 
lighted discovery of the Finger Lakes 
in New York. The noblest vista in 
the East—that from French Asylum, 
Pennsylvania, overlooking the Sus- 
quehanna. The bare charm of the 
Davis Mountains around Alpine 
and Marfa in West Texas. The fer- 
tile high meadows of the (misnamed) 
Rockies in July. The first shock of 
the beautiful suburbs of Kansas 
City. The privilege of a journey 
down on an ore freighter from 
Duluth to the tip of Lake Michigan. 
A night in Natchez. The discovery 
of a village in Western Kansas with 
no doors on the main street: it was 
named Victoria, after their Queen, 
by a group of flighty and lazy Eng- 
lishmen, who retired without a shot 
before the invading Russians who 
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are there today growing the Turkey 
red wheat they introduced. 

And, in California—but that 
would be another three thousand 
words. For here is most of the 
splendor of the American landscape 
and of many other lands besides: of 
Egypt and Spain and Yorkshire and 
Switzerland. Much of it is inland, 
away from “the Coast” to which 
the businessman, the tourist and the 
Hollywood ten-percenter are mag- 
netized. The salt flats east of the 
Sierras. The lovely Sespe country. 
The breathless prospect of the Chan- 
nel Islands floating above the clouds 
as you see them from the top of the 
La Cumbre lookout. The one-day 
lesson in the life zones painlessly 
provided by a trip over the Pines- 
to-Palms Highway. The great transi- 
tion from the reptilian landscape of 
Maricopa and Taft over the moun- 
tains and into the 20th Century at 
Santa Barbara. The glacial loneli- 
ness of Shasta. The hot interior 
places where Father Serra thought 
it worth while to bless a bell and a 
live oak and make a church for a 
few gauping Indians looking on. The 
haunted Spanish square of San Juan 
Bautista. The grave of Dofia Maria 
Concepcion. The long descent through 
bristling canyons by the furious 
Shasta River, a million miles from 
suntan oil and pismo clams and 
Marilyn Monroe. Please don’t get 
me started on California. 

This is not a record filched from 
old notebooks or dispatches. It is 
the green memory of one man’s 
wanderings through this vast land, 
which will always remain unknown 
till it is known each time to one 
beholder. If some of these admira- 
tions seem eccentric, and others too 
lavish, remember they are the fruit 
of the morning innocence which 
dawned on me at the end, not at the 
beginning, of my first tour of the 
country. I started out with all 
my preconceptions filed in place, 
imagining vile cities (of which there 
are many) spaced by dreary plains 
(of which there are some) before 
you arrived at the approved high 
spots—the Canyon, Crater Lake, 
Yellowstone, The Dalles, and so on. 
This is not a frame of mind re- 
stricted to Europeans. Americans, 
too, need to discard the ads and 
follow their interests, explore the 
despised sticks, and be modest before 
the unknown. If you do this, the 
chances are you will come to marvel 
at your discovery of what you had 
thought most familiar. The felicity 
of being “ever on the wing” will not 
be complete this side of the grave. 
But three hundred years after John 
Donne, you will say with him: 
“O my America! my new-found- 


land.” THE END 
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“Our passengers have always made snapshots. But you can't help noticin 9 


how many movie cameras you see nowadays. With all the action and color — 
out here, | guess it takes a movie camera to really get it for you.” 


Twenty-seven vears of railroading 
have t aght Mr. Arnall what the 
public likes. He's head conductor of 
one of the country’s most famous 
streamliners, from which vacationists 
view some of the world’s most 


spec tacular mountain scenery. 


( F COURSE, you'll make a snapshot record of 

your travels—a good part of it in color— 
everyone does nowadays. And if your camera 
happens to be a “color” miniature, youll un- 
doubtedly come home with some wonderful color 
slides and color prints. 

But if you want the record that surpasses all 
others... a truly “living” record that faithfully 
captures all the joys and thrills of your travels... 
then “living” pictures are your answer. You 
simply must take a movie camera along, too. 

Look at it this way—from the moment you 
board plane, train, or ship, life will grab hold of 


you and keep you hustling from one happy ad- 
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Cine-Koduk Royal Magazine 
Camera— Kodak's finest lomm. 
personal movie camera Luxury 
features give the ultimate in ease tele photo lenses: makes 
and range of operation. With 


superb “Ektar’’//1 9 Lens, $176.25. 
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With fast //1.9 lens, $160, 






—— pa _ 


a your \ telah) 


h om ush 













“LET'S MAKE MOVIES” 
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venture to another. You'll make new friends .. . 
go new places . thrill to new sights . . . and 
through all of it—every minute of the day—there’s 


motion... motion . everywhere and always. 
You see 
No doubt about it 


all those happy memories back .. . just keep that 


life just won't stand still! 


there's only one way to bring 


movie camera humming. 


“All right,” you say, “movies are wonderful! 
But aren’t they hard to make .. .?” 


Not a bit of it! ““Movies,” 
simple as snapshots.” 


we ve always said, “are 
Lots of people disagree with 
us... they claim they're simpler! 


Brownie Movie Camera— 
Most economical way to 


crisp, clear 8mm. movies 
... full color or black 
and-white. Has fine (/2.7 
lens. New low price, $39.75. 


Prices subject to change without notice and include’ Federal Tax 
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There’s an exposure guide on every Kodak movie 
camera. Some models don’t even have to be 
focused. You can focus the others, if you like, or 
you can use a convenient all-purpose setting that 
gives you crisp movies at almost any distance. 

A fine, fast lens does a perfect job under varying 
light. It has a built-in sunshade, too, so you can 
follow action almost right into the sun, 


As a matter of fact—you can learn all you need 
to know about movie making just from the in- 


struction book. Get grand ones right from the start 


It’s easy, then, to make good movies. 
’ a 
But—now—what about the cost? 


Well—the Brownie Movie Camera sells at a new 
low $39.75. It uses economical Bmm. roll film... 
only $3.95 for full color or $3.25 for black-and- 
And eac hy roll makes 


30 to 40 average-length movie scenes! 


white—including processing! 


So movies need cost no more than a dime a 
scene. Hard to see how you can afford not to make 
movies . - a picture record precious above all 
others because it faithfully, excitingly re-creates the 


color, the action, the reality of life itself. 

But get the whole story from your Kodak dealer. 
Or mail coupon to Kodak—for free COpy of “Let's 
Make Movies.” You ll find out how easily you can 


bring the thrills of home movies to your house. 





How the folks will gather round... how the “ohs” 


and “ahs” will arise, as you 


and your trip 


show up big as life on the home movie sereen, 


—————~—-—-— Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y,—————————————-- 


Please send me my free copy of “Let's Make Movies.” 





~~ Kodak 








| Free and fascinating booklet tells 
Nane 
how to make color movies how 
to make movies indoors as well as Street 
out how to choose just the 
See “Photographic Equipment 7 ’ Z, 
and Supplies right camera for your needs, Fill City enone ee 
out coupon and mail to Kodak, 
State 
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bank. That way he was sure we could 
get to South Pass. 

We ate boiled potatoes and salt 
meat and bread and canned fruit and 
drank two or three cups of coffee. 
Afterward he siphoned more than 
enough gasoline from the tractor 
tank, refusing with a sort of courte- 
ous Outrage our offers to pay him. 
We poured the gas into the car and 
said good-by. From the top of a hill 
that would shut off the view, we 
looked back. He stood beside his 
little house, watching us while he 
held his daughter’s hand. The child 
waved, and we waved back, and he 
waved, and we waved to him and 
went on, in our minds a wifeless 
man and a motherless baby there in 
the middle of nowhere. Many an 
Oregon Trailer must have felt sup- 
ported and made real in lost uni- 
verses like this only by the wrenching 
certainty of love in the family. It 
alone stood solid against space. 

The north bank, though no milk 
run, was easier, partly because a 
caravan of Mormons, celebrating 
the old migration to Salt Lake, had 
traveled that way a month before us. 
We climbed the Sweetwater and left 
it behind and dropped into the ghost 
gold camp of Atlantic City, which 
the hunters of black gold were keep- 
ing alive, if a ghost can be kept alive. 
We ate cornbread and fresh-caught 
trout there and climbed out of the 
place and ducked into the equally 
ghostly South Pass City. Beyond it 
we were hard by the trail again. The 
Oregon buttes rose to the left, the 
ranges of the Winds to the right 
dropped down from the snow and 
rolled into the flat, as if to leave a 
passageway for man if he could find 
it. No more than our predecessors 
did we know when we trod the ex- 
act backbone of America. On that 
long tableland only instruments can 
tell you when you stand to east or 
west of the Great Divide. But at 
Pacific Springs we knew; here was 
the drainage toward the Green, the 
Spanish river of antiquity. 


Lander isn’t far from old South 
Pass. A few miles out is the Wind 
River Indian Reservation, where the 
Government in its wisdom installed 
two unrelated tribes, the Shoshone 
and Arapaho. And on the reserva- 
tion is the presumptive grave of 
Sacajawea, the young Shoshone 
woman, who guided Lewis and Clark 
to Oregon, though by a different and 
harder route than ours. Before tack- 
ling the upper Sweetwater, we had 
gone out there, enjoined by local 
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advisers to call on Brother Roberts, 
the Episcopal priest. He had offi- 
ciated at Sacajawea’s funeral, they 
said. 

We went to the graveyard first. In 
its general appearance it was like a 
hundred or a thousand others of the 
interior West—bearded with coarse, 
wild grasses, wind-blown, gopher- 
burrowed, desolate as bones. Im- 
pressive in its modest company stood 
Sacajawea’s stone. Smaller stones, 
wooden headboards and even iron 
bedsteads designated the graves of 
other Indians. One grave had in- 
scribed on it: “Buried like a white 
man.” We looked at it quite a while. 
But for his white brother this Sho- 
shone would have been tied in a tree 
and left to birds and weather, but 
now he was underground and had 
dirt in his mouth and was proud of 
it. Proud to be buried like the men 
who had forced their ways of life on 
him and done so many of his fellows 
in. Sometimes a man imagines he 
can hear the angels crying. 

Dr. John Roberts sat on the porch 
of the Episcopal mission, an old, old 
man rocking peacefully into eternity. 
It seemed rude to interrupt the jour- 
ney, and we stood uncertain at the 
foot of the steps. One of us spoke 
then, and he turned and invited us 
up and worked out of his chair and 
took a step or two and greeted us 
with an ancient courtesy. Please be 
seated, he said, and made sure that 
we were before he felt backward for 
the rocker and by stages let himself 
back down in it. On the drawn, 
brittle skin of his face time had 
tracked spots of pigmentation. His 
black vestments were powdered with 
dust, like clothes put away for the 
moment and forgotten for years. He 
might have been a museum piece, 
back now in its station after a rickety 
venture aside. 

But time had been kind to him 
too. It had given him, or left him, 
grace, grace of manner and of spirit. 
It was as if he stood at the summit of 
the years and looked down, all fears 
and frets removed, and saw things, 
each in its quiet and proportioned 
place. 

Yes, he said, he had been there a 
long time. It was his belief—he 
spoke as if the point were not worth 
argument no matter how historians 
argued—that it was truly Sacajawea 
for whom he'd said the last prayers 
in 1884. He was quite new to the 
reservation when an Indian came to 
him with news of her death. The 
name, it appeared, hadn't meant a 
great deal to him at the time. 
Neither had her death affected the 
Shoshones much, for she had been a 
quiet and retiring member of the 
tribe, maybe because it had come to 

Continued on Page 88 








Stop at Massachusetts’ fabled Wayside Inn . . . you'll find it is still, Enjoy surfeasting in the ocean along Rhode Island’s coast . . . or 
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Continued from Page 86 
be unpopular to have helped the 
white man overrun the West. Some- 
times they had been able to egg her 
into telling of the great fish she had 
seen, and afterward they had 
laughed and laughed and clapped 
one another on the back, knowing 
from experience in inland waters 
how big a fish could grow. Here, said 
Brother Roberts, was evidence, be- 
sides the name, of her identity, for on 
the coast with Lewis and Clark 
Sacajawea had seen a whale. 

Liquor? No, it never had been a 
great problem on the reservation. 
Brother Roberts spoke as if here was 
one of the things the years had put in 
proper place. He smiled after he had 
answered the question, and then 
went on. The Shoshones were a 
merry people. When they drank, 
they drank for fun. They joked and 
sang and threw hats in the air. The 
Arapahoes, however, were stern and 
disciplined. Their young men made 
great soldiers. With alcohol they be- 
came more silent, indrawn, remote. 
After a drink or so they excused 
themselves from parties, saying they 
weren't feeling well 

From the heatless vantage point of 
his years the old gentleman smiled 
again. “The Arapahoes would have 
made good Presbyterians,” he said. 

He arose as we prepared to go. In 
a shaft of sunlight the layered dust 
made his blacks look almost gray. 
Not until he fumbled at my out- 
stretched hand did | suspect that he 
was almost blind. 


The Oregen Trail was the product 
of a simple and universal rule of 
movement: people, like animals, or- 
dinarily travel by routes offering the 
fewest and least obstacles. The trail 
came and remained in use for the 
good reason that !t was the easiest 
way to the places men wanted to go. 

Indians had been this way long be- 
fore white men. They had been up 
the Platte and over the pass and 
along the Bear and Snake and 
through the Blue Mountains and 
down the Columbia and everywhere 
the trail ran, following again the old 
rule of easy movement, though no 
single tribe knew or used the trail in 
its entirety. It was not peculiar that 
the white man kept encountering the 
red; this was a primary primitive 
highway even if here and there closed 
by primitive enmities. 


So it is in a sense false to speak of 


the discovery of the trail. Discovery 
can mean only the white man’s first 
coming on it, and even by this defini- 
tion the honors are divided or un- 
certain or lost in the years. Who 
knows who found the way from In- 
dependence to Grand Island before 
the first had being or the latter its 
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name? Going and coming, expedi- 
tions financed by that large pro- 
moter, John Jacob Astor, approxi- 
mated the trail when they did not 
tread it. For twenty years and more, 
from the 1820's on, the seekers of 
beaver went this way, learning in 
their travels all sections of the route 
by which men of different purposes 
were to go. 

In those years, too, missionaries 
attached themselves to fur-company 
caravans and took the long road 
west, justified and elevated by tales 
of trusting Flathead Indians who 
had traveled clear to St. Louis to 
plead the need for interpreters of the 
white man’s “Book of Heaven.” So 
much effort went into mission pro- 
grams. So much hope. So much de- 
votion. And all to so little advance- 
ment of first purpose. The Indian 
wasn't ready for the Christian con- 
cept, as it seems now could have 
been foreseen. 

In 1842 the first emigrant train 
headed for Oregon. Upward of a 
thousand people, composing what 
remains known inappropriately as 
the “great migration,” hit the trail 
in 1843. The ball was rolling then. 
The pattern was set. History could 
look ahead. Fourteen hundred men, 
women and children rolled across 
the continent in 1844, three thousand 
in 1845, thirteen hundred and fifty 
in 1846, four to five thousand in 
1847. And the Oregon Trail was just 


coming into its great years. Thirty- 
five thousand forty-niners alone 
followed it to the points of departure 
for the gold fields of California. West- 
ern populations doubled, trebled, 
quadrupled, increased by ten- and 
twenty-fold. 

The travelers left land scars that 
railroads and macadam and time 
and weather haven’t healed. The 
wheel cuts of their wagons still show 
in gullied soil and rutted stone. | 
have seen them on Windlass Hill, 
near the present Lewellen, Nebraska, 
on the hills outside Scott’s Bluff, 
along the river bottom close to 
Guernsey, Wyoming, along the 
reaches of the Sweetwater, at the 
Grande Ronde near La Grande, 
Oregon. More diligent and practiced 
eyes can see in an off-hued strip of 
wheat the track that wagons ran. 


As closely as highways allow, the 
route I like duplicates the course of 
a century and more ago. Sometimes 
it digresses as paving digresses, but 
not greatly and not for long. For the 
most part it nudges when it does not 
overlay the old road—the road, it 
should be explained, that men fol- 
lowed before use brought its cut-offs 
and variations. For omissions in the 
list of things to see, due apologies 
are made; like an auction sale the 
trail includes items too numerous 
and varied to mention. 

Continued on Page 90 
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SPEEDEX SPECIAL “’R”’ 
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This 


focusing without the cost of a lens coupling mechanism! Just frame 
your subject and measure the distance in a single operation, then set 
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From Independence; Missouri, on 
you'll see the rivers—the Wakarusa, 
Kansas, the Little and Big (now 
Black) Vermilions, the Big and Little 
Blues and the fabled Platte—all 
points of old interest. You'll want to 
give an extra moment to apprecia- 
tion of the valley of the Wakarusa. 

... From Grand Island, Nebraska, 
you'll roll along the Platte, that 
sand-freighted, quicksandy, mile- 
wide-and-inch-deep, thousand-mile- 
long wash of sluiced and island- 
spotted water, as the old travelers 
described it. Some river, they said. 
No good for navigation. (It wasn’t.) 
Too thick to drink. So sandy it must 
flow bottom-side-up. Washington 
Irving called it “the most worthless 
of rivers."” Worthless? A river that 
had worked a roadway from the 
mountains to the Missouri? Whose 
tributary, the Sweetwater, led to 
South Pass? 

... Five or six miles east and south 
of Kearney, Nebraska, is the site of 
old Fort Kearney. No buildings re- 
main there, only old and indicative 
disturbances of earth, but there is a 
stand of cottonwoods, planted by 
soldiers when the fort was built in 
1848, the like of which you seldom 
see these days. 

... The lower and upper fords of 
the South Platte were near Brule, 
Nebraska, and Julesburg, Colorado, 
respectively. You may want to see 
what the travelers had to contend 
with, though in these days of irriga- 
tion and lowered water table you 
may be misled. Ash Hollow and 
Windlass Hill are just across the 
North Platte from Lewellen. Physi- 
cal evidences of the migration are 
abundant here. Outside Bridgeport 
are two musts: Courthouse Rock 
and Chimney Rock. As landmarks 
they were as famous as any on the 
trail. Early observers predicted a 
little dolefully that they couldn't 
stand against the weather long, being 
composed of nothing but a crumbly, 
indurated clay. They were wrong in 
their predictions if right in their 
analyses. From the floor of the val- 
ley these “rocks” stand prominent 
yet, mysteriously resistant to wind 
and wet. One bluff outside Scott's 
Bluff has become a national monu- 
ment. There’s an interesting museum 
here, and information and litera- 
ture to be had for the asking. Both 
close to the river and farther south 
among the bluffs are the marks of 
trailers’ wagons. 

... Don’t miss Fort Laramie, Wy- 
oming. It’s a national monument, 
toe, and though what is preserved of 
it belongs to its later, milttary his- 
tory, it is immensely interesting. Here 
the Laramie and North Platte join, 
and trees and green grass grow, and 
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a man understands with what relief 
the dusty pilgrims looked down from 
the barren slope and saw shade and 
buildings, and Mom knew foralittle 
while she’d have a chair to sit in. In 
early years this was the first place to 
reoutfit and to rest. 

. .. Just south of Guernsey, Wy- 
oming, is Register Cliff where, as 
elsewhere, trailers carved names still 
visible today. Look for wheel ruts 
too. They're not hard to find. Cas- 
per has reconstructed an old fort 
that our travelers antedated. They 
forded the North Platte and struck 
across for the Sweetwater. 

... West of Casper, Wyoming, are 
the Red Buttes and the Fiery Nar- 
rows of the Platte that the Astorians 
named. Farther on, fifty-three miles 
from Casper, is Independence Rock, 
the Great Register of the Desert, a 
piece of granite bulging from the 
bank of the Sweetwater. Here the 
irailers of yesterday—aped by the 
dunces of today—inscribed names 
and dates with nails and chisels and 
paint. It is not impressive from a dis- 
tance, yielding to higher, farthei 
hills and to the far-seen gash of 
Devil's Gate. Closer, it assumes size 
and dignity. It isn’t hard to climb, 
and you will want to climb it if only 
to scan the old names, if only from 
its top to realize what space is. A 
few, miles west is Devil’s Gate, where 
a shard of mountain parts a crack to 
let the river through. Still farther on, 
up the looping Sweetwater, is Split 
Rock, which you can hardly miss. 
For a time the highway runs as did 
the old trail. Then it leads away, 
north of west toward Lander. Eight 
miles short of the town, it comes to 
South Pass Road, and you turn 
sharp left there and climb to Atlantic 
City and to South Pass City and are 
on the trail again. And you're also 
on top of the continent. 

The way to Pacific Springs, left- 
ward from the paving, isn’t too 
well marked but it is worth a try. 
Then you can roll down to the 
Sandys and the Green. 

... Fort Bridger, Wyoming, was the 
second scheduled stop for early over- 
landers. Like Laramie it is more 
reminiscent of the later, military 
time than the anterior civilian. It 
supports a museum and, like Lara- 
mie, is a kind of oasis, shady with 
big cottonwoods, aspens and pines. 
The highway takes you off course 
from Bridger but soon makes a cor- 
rection and has you approximating 
the old trail along the fertile Bear. At 
Soda Springs still flows the naturally 
charged water that was the wonder 
and delight of wagon-train travelers, 
especially of young ones. Nothing 
remains of old Fort Hall, north of 
Pocatello on the Snake. 


Continued on Page 93 
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New advance in club design gives 





REDUCE YOUR GOLF HANDICAP 





amazing ease of shot control. 


Every club has 


First time out with these new clubs 
you'll think you’ve hit a lucky 
streak—‘‘tough shots were never 
this easy!” 

But next day you’re hot again... 
and the next... 


Golf is a new game, a lower-scoring 
game, a lot more fun, starting the 
day you swing Spalding Synchro- 
Dyned Clubs. 


Almost overnight your timing im- 
proves. You get the ball away differ- 
ently, straighter, less tendency to 
‘ook or slice. You shoot for the pin 
nstead of the green because you’re 
thinking, ‘“‘How can I miss?” You 
post lower scores, consistently. 


What have these clubs got that no 
other clubs ever had? 


Using an entirely new and exclu- 








identical contact feel. 


sive formula, perfected after 25 
years’ research, Spalding creates 
Synchro-Dyned Clubs with centers 
of gravity in absolutely coordinated 
sequence. Every wood, every iron, has 
identical contact feel! 


Reports are pouring in from all over 
the country. Some golfers are break- 
ing 100 for the first time . . . “90” 
shooters are getting 85’s .. . and 
**80” players are scoring in the 70’s. 


This can be your season! Have your 
Spalding dealer fit you with Syn- 
chro-Dyned Clubs right now! 





*IN WIDESPREAD PLAYING TESTS, 
Spalding Synchro-Dyned Clubs were put 
in the hands of hundreds of golfers, low 
and high handicap. In case after case, 
professionals report, handicaps were 
reduced by one third, and more! 
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snapped on her favorite vacation! 


. . Mrs. Gwenddirn Gennshon of Rockport, Me. 
My 6 Be St of Britain shows you her favorite color pictures 


“In a land famous for page antry, we wer luc ky enough to catch one of the most 
wld — Britain! Around every bend there's an irresistible shot — like this mellow Low brilliant shows — the Military Tattoo at Edinburgh Castle. We divided our time in 


village street, with the stark ruins of an ancient abbey jutting up again t the sky.” Edinburgh between si shtseeing ind shopping for bargains in tweeds ind cashmeres.” 


“Seven centuries of history in a single picture Edward I be gan Caernarvon Cas “When I focus mv lens on one of Scotl ind’s be autiful loc hs I'm in second heaven. 
the in L285! We tell completely in love with Wak 1) country of picturesque customs This is the charming harbor at Tarbert, seen from the steamer that carried us up Loch 
rugved mountain unc the hamou rreen valle \ that ire ill you've he urd ynd more ‘ Fyne on the 1 land-dotted western coast and it isn't tar to the romantic Highlands!” 


“In the background the dramatic Northumberland moors. Cyclists are a familiar “This is Ullswater in Wordsworth’s Lake Dis \nd here's the rain- 
sivht on everv Enelish road, and we olten st ypped to chat with them. Britons are the bow of hi poem Nv heart le Ips up when I behold a rainbow in the skw’. Do bring 


iendliest people you'd hope to meet anywhere, and they speak your language.” your camera along with you—and do see your Travel Agent now and come to Britain!” 
riet | } : . 5 


For free li e about Brita avel Agent or write British Travel Assoctation, Box 8E, 336 Madison Ave., New York 17, N.Y. 
IDVERTISEMENI 


HOLIDAY, JULY 





Continued from Page 90 

.. + This is Snake River country, 
where parties Oregon-bound had the 
devil's own time. Often the Snake 
was so canyoned they couldn't get 
water either for themselves or their 
stock. There wasn’t any forage, or 
not enough of it. Sore-footed and 
overworked draft animals weakened, 
sickened, refused to answer to the 
whip, lay down, died. Loads had to 
be lightened. Out went grindstones, 
anvils, cherry chests. Food was 
short. And as if this weren’t enough, 
there was the chancy first fording of 
the Snake. Retraveling the trail to- 
day, you'll want to see American 
Falls, which is still spectacular 
enough, though a dam sits just above 
it. The Raft River, where the Cali- 


fornia trains swung off, is a place of 


interest, complete with historical 
marker. The Thousand Springs still 
spring from the Snake’s right bank, 
| guess from a thousand places. At 
Glenns Ferry, near which the trail- 





ers forded, maybe you will be able 
to figure how much it would be 
worth to you to try a crossing in a 
prairie schooner—or, Once across, 
to head into a high, three-day-long 
desert beyond which, like the doubt- 
ful hope of Heaven, lay the lovely 
Boise valley. 

.. . Nothing remains of old Fort 
Boise, Idaho, either, but, traveling to 
Nyssa, you won't be far from the 
old site, which was on the right bank 
of the Snake downstream from the 
mouth of the Boise. South of Hunt- 
ington is Farewell Bend, where the 
trail said a final and not-too-reluc- 
tant good-by to the Snake. A sign 
tells you that some famous precur- 
sors of the trailers camped there 
Wilson Price Hunt, leader of the 
westward Astorians, in 1811; Cap- 
tain Bonneville, colorful but unsuc- 
cessful fur trader, in 1834; John C. 
Frémont in 1843. Beyond La Grande 
the road climbs into the green and 
timbered Blues, where wild flowers 
shower the mountain parks. A tre- 
mendous hill falls down from the 
Blues to the Umatilla River and to 
Pendleton. 

You're 


home free now, or al- 


most. Here comes the Columbia. 
At Celilo Falls you may see In- 
dians netting salmon in the fashion 


of their ancestors. 


. You can travel down the ter- 
rific gorge of the Columbia or cut 
south and round Mount Hood as a 
great many Overlanders did after the 
Barlow Road was made passable, 
barely, in the mid-forties. It’s a good 
idea to go by one route and return 
by the other. The visual and histori- 
cal rewards are great both ways. 
Bonneville Dam at the old Cascades, 
though an anachronism in our re- 
creation, is a place you'll want to 
see. Vancouver used to be Fort Van- 
couver, a Hudson’s Bay post pre- 
sided over by Dr. John McLoughlin, 
who received the intruding Amer- 
icans with generous courtesy and got 
small thanks for it. Here and at 
Portland, just across the river, and 
at Oregon City to the south are many 
things to see. 


So now it is over. Now it is done. 
The far traveler is home, the traveler 
who marched ghostly beside you, 
visioning his home as he went. What 
home was like this, so new in the 
seeing, so old in the hope, so dear- 
won, so splendored with wages for 
hands and for hearts? 

Stake out the rich land. Put up a 
cabin. Pick the wild fruits. Seed for 
the harvest. Rejoice ina family. Plant 
a nail here and it ll come up a spike. 

There isn’t any Oregon any more, 
no California, either, except as they 
exist in old imagination. As nearly 
as dreams do, our dream has come 
true, and here are Tyre and Alexan- 
dria and London, the swelling capi- 
tals of vision as our eyes look more 
and more across the western sea. 
Here is the thriving husbandman. 
Here are the realizations of hopes 
hoped and dreams dreamed, but the 
dream is gone as the bird in the 
bush is gone when it comes to hand. 
Out yonder somewhere, in_ the 
beckoning nowhere, in men’s re- 
membering minds, lies Oregon, and 
we chase after it, setting pistons and 
horse power to the recapture of a 
dream. And it is a mark somehow of 
our success that though the dream 
is gone we exult in the signs of its 
having passed here and here and 
here. It is with a sense of discovery, 
though everything has been dis- 
covered, that we push along the 
Platte, the Sweetwater, the Southern 
Pass, down to the Spanish River and 
up into the Blues, seeing Hood and 
St. Helens rising grim and lovely as 
of yore, and in time come to Port- 
land, that rich proliferation of a 
squatter’s cabin, and to Oregon 
City, where a man listening hears 
beyond the noises of today voices 
ardent for the virgin soil. Oregon. 
California. The dream. The fact. 
The poignant vestige. The proud de- 
velopment. And where do we go 


from here? THE END 
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make it a picnic for baby, too! 
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NOW YOU CAN TAKE BABY EVERYWHERE SAFELY 
IN COMFORTABLE “CARRY CRIB” BY BUNNY BEAR 
America’s first really portable crib. Screened all around with scratch-proot 


plastic screening that shields baby from insects. You can tend baby in a 


jiffy through its 3-sided zipper top. Side panels are of long-lasting plastic 





that will not fade or crack. And baby’s mattress is firm, resilient, covered : ; ee ee . 
in peach-soft washable plastic that’s oil and uric-acid resistant. Frame is BABY “GOES” IN THESE BUNNY BEARS, TOO! 
4 white enamelled tubular steel. Folds flat for easy storage. Yes — now ’ \ i , “ 
outings can be fun for all — including Mother. Sce the lightweight compact eran nS = : , 


“Carry Crib” at your favorite store. Available in a range of colors 


Model illustrated is 18" x 36" about $19.95. Large size, 23" x 45", about $29.95. 
Write and we'll send you complete information and the name of your nearest dealer. 


“TOTS LOVE TO READ ABOUT Your little people will be delighted 
ME AND COLOR IN MY BOOK” with the 16-page illustrated story of 
“The Little Bear Who Became A Bunn, 
re Bear.” They ll get hours of fun from 


Bunny Bear's giant new coloring 


“TODDLER TRAVELER,” the perfect **STANDGUARD” allows toddler to sit 
utility chair for auto or home... folds flat or stand in comfort, safety! Seat and back 


book, Write for both of them toda) Durable, water repellent plastic High upholstered in plastic. With safety strap, 
: backrest, metal footrest. About $4.95 guard rail, hookover arms. About $3.50 
Send only 10¢ to cover mailing : 

to Bunny Bear — 39 Nursery Lane, 
Everett, Massachusetts. 


WRITE FOR THESE TWO BOOKS 





ear 


ravel and nursery necessities 








i{merica’s foremost maker of 


“CAR-BABY CONVERTIBLE” converts “HOODED STROLLER.” Chip proof 

. 7 -© . [ene from bed to seat folds flat when not in and scratch resistant baked aluminum fin- 

-RETT, MASSACHUSETTS use. Fits any car Used in front or back, isb. Heavy twill body reinforced at vital 

or “cross car.”” In twill or plastic. Many points. Perfectly proportioned sturdy seat 

models and colors. About $5.95 to $9.95 with safety strap. Folds compactly. Roomy 
shopping bag. About $9.95 


39 NURSERY LANE, EY 
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MEXICO: THE 
ROMANTIC SOUTH 


Continued from Page 56 


knight crowned with the golden hel- 
met of Illusion. And the floating 
gardens of Xochimilco, the canals 
covered with camolote—lilies—and 
the drab gondolas poled through the 
soft sheets of rain. The flower mar- 
kets and the Volador—the Thieves 
Market—and the Zécalo where the 
great cathedral stands. Dining at 
Préndes and drinking the golden 
manzanilla. .. . 

Random things I remember: The 
pyramids of the Sun and the Moon 
at Teotihuacan, the grotesque idols 
of the Aztecs. The clowning of Can- 
tinflas, pathetic, wistful, his tongue 
in his cheek like Sancho Panza, a 
master of travesty and pantomime. 
A symphony orchestra in charro cos- 
tume with a hundred strings that 
made music like the harps of the 
wind. Ancient colonial houses in the 
slums of the town with worn facades 
and the scrubbed old flagstones stale 
with age. The sun that shines every 
day of the year, and the luminous 
rains. The Christmas posadas, a nine- 
day festival when friends and rela- 
tions visit around, and their beauti- 
ful joyous children are underfoot 
everywhere—dusky polite little Bot- 
ticellis whacking the hell out of the 
pinata, which is a clay jug made 
in the effigy of Judas, until they 
smash it and start scrambling like 
urchins for the candy with which it 
was filled. 

I remember the Church of La 
Soledad where, it is said, thieves go 
to pray. And the public scribes in 
the arcades of the Plaza de Santo 
Domingo, not picturesque old gentle- 
men of much Latinity and the florid 
goose-quill style but cynical penuri- 
ous young men banging away at 
typewriters. The stagnant crowds of 
the market, and the street theaters 
with the Rabelaisian humor. And 
the fine proud women in the cab- 
arets, who walk like the Aztec Virgins 
of the Sun. 

The pensions terrifically over- 
furnished, decorated in this city of 
flowers with artificial roses, a Vic- 
trola with a horn in the parlor, da- 
guerreotypes on marble-topped ta- 
bles, kitchens with open fireplaces 
hazed with charcoal smoke, like 
greasy Flemish interiors, dark corri- 
dors with the cages of despondent 
birds that never sing; and the ten- 
ants bickering with all their hearts 
and hands, and how the servants al- 
ways cry when you leave. It is very 
touching. 

I remember the old hotels with 
their glassed observatories, the rub- 
ber plants and oleanders in the 


patios, the tall windows and the 
transoms over the palatial doors, 
and the stained glass in the bath- 
room with the fixtures from the days 
of the Second Empire, the elegant 
brass bed, the sitting room bare 4s a 


railway station but very proper if 


you were holding audiences—the 
whole déc/assé but not in the least 
uncomfortable, with an exquisite 
service that verges on personal re- 
gard. 

You us*d to feel at home in the 
old he els. In the new and the mod- 
ernized versions the manner is more 
impersonal and the bars are very 
swank. There is much modernity in 
Mexico City because it is a city that 


keeps abreast of the times, even if 


that makes some of its buildings 
look like grain elevators. You find 
as much novelty here as in Paris. It 
is a city distinguished and cosmo- 
politan, in the suburbs are fine ex- 
amples of extreme modern architec- 
ture, and of course in modern paint- 
ing the Mexicans are supposed to be 
in advance of the world. This is an 
opinion I don’t share—I think their 
stuff is already dated—but | will 
admit the murals by Orozco, Rivera 
and Montenegro have verve, vitality, 
a primitive Aztec impact, and | am 
impressed by them in the same way I 
am impressed by the strange stun- 
ning spectacle of the bullfight. 


South of Mexico City there is 
much to see, and much that is a bor- 
ing waste, for every mile you travel 
takes you deeper and deeper into the 
tropics. But at last you come to a 
town like Oaxaca, and your trip is 
made worth while. Here you'll see a 
flock of sheep being driven through 
medieval streets in the twilight, 
candelabrum cacti big as tule trees, 
muleteers with caravans of tiny 
mules and bells on their harness, 
charcoal burners out by the ruins 
of Monte Alban like black dwarfs, 
peones laying a cobbled highway by 
hand; or Zapotec Indians on market 
day, spotless in white linen but 
dusty-haired, thirsting after the 
bilious colored lemonades with 
liquid eyes, trading their bagatelles 
with each other like bashful chil- 
dren, the young wives suckling babes 
from taut breasts that seem polished 
with burnt sienna. 

See Acapulco, on the Pacific Ocean, 
the greatest spa in Mexico, and the 
isthmus of Tehuantepec, where the 
costumes are fine and the country’s 
a matriarchy. And if archaeology in- 
terests you, there are the ruins of the 
great Mayan civilization at Chichen 
Itza on the Yucatan Peninsula. 

I recommend the train trip to 
Veracruz, the seaport on the Gulf. 
What a ride it is from Mexico City, 
rich and scenic and on a ridiculous 
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littke European train that belongs to 
the days of Porfirio Diaz. It runs 
through innumerable tunnels .that 
seem to have been made expressly 
because the Mexicans dearly love to 
go through tunnels, and climbs upon 
daring terraces rather needlessly and 
runs over yawning abysses, puffing 
real smoke like a miniature train ina 
living room. | remember the vine- 
grown sleepy town of Jalapa on this 
route, with the burro trains clatter- 
ing over its cobbled streets, and the 
red-tiled town of Maltrata, that you 
see five thousand feet below like 
some mythical city of Carcassonne. 
Then, gallantly, at last, the little 
train rushes out on the coastal plain 
and there under the hot sun lies the 
Gulf of Mexico like a sheet of gal- 
vanized iron, and you are a little 
disappointed with it. 


The one place in the tropics | want 
most to go to is La Paz, at the bot- 
tom of the peninsula of Baja Cali- 
fornia. | don’t know why I want to 
go there, except that it has a lovely 
name, The Peace. | have always 
thought of it as an oasis in that 
Painted Desert of a land, something 
hidden and remote like the little 
white towns in northern Mexico. | 
have stopped over in Mazatlan sev- 
eral times, Opposite it on the main- 
land, but I never got over the bay to 
La Paz. It takes longer than matiana 
to get to La Paz, and after a few 
days of the tropical heat in Mazatlan 
I get out of the mood and pass it up 
until the next time. 

La Paz may be the last colonial 
town of them all, off the trail and un- 
changed, there may be rich remains 
there of an old Jesuit mission cul- 
ture—I don’t know. But | have a 
feeling I shan’t come to La Paz, be- 
cause it will always be there for to- 
morrow or another day. And per- 
haps it would be only a fishermen’s 
village, after all, with buzzards in the 
street and malaria at one’s elbow 
like a dark presence, and no baroque 
cathedral or fountains playing in the 


sun, Only the deserted carrousel of 


the Porfirio Diaz bandstand in the 
solitary square, with no smiling 
people or dark Spanish eyes behind 
the iron-grilled windows, and at the 
hotel a handful of my countrymen 
down for the sports fishing and curs- 
ing their luck, stranded with the heat 
120° in the shade, and the taxis 
Standing in their bread lines hope- 
fully with no place to go, like taxis 
in Purgatory. 

I think of these things, and I think 
I will just keep La Paz, with the 
iovely name, in the heart, where it 
belongs, and that way I sha!l have it 
forever—the peace that is illusion, 
the peace in the heart, the extrava- 
gant peace of Mexico. rik END 
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Im going away! 


I'm going to enjoy 
every minute of 


my stay—not let a 







thing interfere with 
my vacation. And 
of course I'm taking 
Tampax along! 


That's the best resolution a girl ever 
made, Whether you have a whole month 
or two weeks with pay, you owe it to 
from 
beach parties to dancing under the stars, 
And you'll owe your freedom from a 
great deal of discomfort and embarrass 
ment (on “those days"’) to Tampax 
monthly sanitary protection, 


yourself to be in on everything 


For discreet Tampax ts worn internally 


—doesn't even “show” under a bathing 
suit. Comfortable Tampax does away 
with warm external pads, positively can 
not cause chafing or irritation, Dainty 
Tampax prevents odor from forming; 
that’s so important in warm weather 
And tiny Tampax ts easy to dispose of 

even with the unruly plumbing that 


sometimes ExistS at vacation resorts 


Made of compressed cotton in throw- 
away applicators, Tampax 1s so compact 
a whole month's supply can be carried in 
the purse. Tampax is sold at drug and 
notion counters in 4 absorbencies: Reg 
ular, Super, Junior. Look for Tampax 
Vendor in restrooms throughout the 
United States. Tampax Incorporated, 


Palmer, Mass. 
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75.000.000 people - half the population 


of America—each year visit the Atlantic beaches 
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THE 
BECKONING 


SKA 


by CARL L. BIEMILLER 


THERE is a faded photograph in our family album. It is dated 
1916. It shows a fat boy child embedded in a froth of surf about 
to disappear beneath a swirl of sand much in the manner of a 
fleeing clam. Standing above the infant in the photograph are 
two adults in bathing suits. Their trunks come well below their 
knobby knees and their shirts are gaily striped and complete 
with sleeves to the elbows. One of the adults wears what appears 
to be a white dress shirt under his bathing suit which indicates a 
respect for sun. The two adults are laughing at baby, and look- 
ing back down a corridor of more than thirty-five years, | don’t 
blame them. It must have been great fun to drown small chil- 
dren in 1916. But then they were my uncles and privileged. 

The day that album picture was taken was my first visit to a 
beach. Beaches, from a recreational point of view in the first two 
decades of the century, were for the rich or for fishermen. My 
father said so and he was no man to squander money on a boy 
who couldn't even bait his own hook. 

The rich who were not quite en rapport with our family were in 
Newport, Rhode Island, where they had built great marble man- 
sions which they called cottages, or else they were on Jekyll 
Island, Georgia, in such gilded seclusion that the arrival of a 
magazine a day early in the mail was a conversation piece if not 
quite as sensational a one as the Continued on Page 118 
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THE MAGIC 


OF MOUNTAINS 


The Black Hills of South Dakota, once stomping ground of the Bad Men, 


and Women, of the old Wild West, now echo with the laughter of thousands on vacation 


by PHIL STONG 


WHEN we said we were going to the Black Hills, 
our friends and neighbors in Connecticut said 
“Where?” with a strong inflection of “Why?” and 
just a hint of “What on earth next?” 
Wyoming, Montana, North Dakota 
guessed wrong, except one 


they all 
a Wall Street man 
whose company is interested in mining. “South 
Dakota,” he said, “gold, Wild Bill Hickok, 
Custer, Coolidge.” 

The Black Hills are somehow mysterious and 
always have been. They were unknown to most 
Americans for decades after California was a 
boomland and other Western states were dotted 
with pioneer towns. Diaries of many early trav- 
clers to the West refer to them: “Sighted Black 
Hills today”... “Black Hills just visible at sun- 
set.”” But in virtually every case, historians say, 
the diarists were wrong— the mountains they saw, 
black against the horizon, were the Laramie 
Range or the Tetons or the Rockies. 

Now, despite Easterf ignorance, a million 
Americans a year travel to the Black Hills to hunt, 
fish, or climb the shadowed pigtail roads into the 
dazzling sunlight of pinnacles that overlook Wyo- 
ming, Montana, the Dakotas and Nebraska. 

Sometimes tourists on their way to Yellowstone 
Park via U.S. Highway 14 or 16 have stopped on 
these unexpected summits, looked about them 
with a wild surmise and gone no farther. But 
more and more and more, people are coming to 
the Hills by premeditation, for reasons much like 


ours—to satisfy a curiosity about these ancient 





mountains of the Sioux that thrust up from the 
plains of western South Dakota, higher than any 
other peaks in America east of the Rockies. They 
are a riddle to geologists and archaeologists, a 
great black range on the horizon unlit by history 
or even by legend till the Indian troubles of the 
1860°s and the Gold Rush of the °70’s. 

Even if—or rather, especially if—you know the 
other mountains of America, you are going to 
find the Black Hills a surprise. 


The train trip from Chicago compresses a great 
deal of American history into twenty-four hours, 
with some sobering reminders of the first white 
men who came this way. Looking out of my Pull- 
man window at 2 A.M. I saw the endless plains of 
South Dakota, gray under a sinking moon—even 
more formidable, | thought, than the sea at night. 
Suddenly | understood those entries in the early 
diaries: “Sighted Black Hills” . . . “May reach 
Black Hills soon.” In this frightening, unmarked 
waste, the Hills meant shelter; there you would be 
safe from Indian attacks. The warlike Sioux, for 
all their courage, feared the Hails as the strong- 
hold of Wakan, the Thunder-maker. 

We were only seven hours from the Black Hills 
by Diesel engine. A hundred years ago, by horse 
or Ox power, with wooden wheels crunching for 
miles in the same rut, there would have been per- 
haps seven weeks of travel, depending on how 
many flash floods, broken axles, lamed horses and 
Indian raids intervened, before we could reach 
the Hills. 


I pulled down the curtain and awakened in 
Rapid City, on the edge of the Hills, that “Hay 
Camp” of the 1870's, born of blood, smoke and 
racket in the rush for Black Hills gold. 

It flashed on our eyes that September morning 
as a twin city of 1876 and today. Down these clean 
streets, when they were still mud, the bullwhackers 
drove their oxen. This was always a town for 
strangers, offering food and drink and a lodging 
for the night. Bar mirrors in the old days were 
shot out so fast that the proprietors bought them 
by the dozen, and one hotel keeper named Porter 
put sheet iron under the upstairs beds to deflect 
bullets from his guests. Now the 30,000 residents 
cater to visitors by the hundred thousand. Nearly 
every second building houses a restaurant and/or 
bar, but the mirrors are uncracked, and there is 
nothing under the hotel beds—not even dust. 

Virginia and I rented a car and drove around 
the town, past Hangman’s Hill, where three gen- 
tlemen were hanged in 1877 for the usual reason 
(they could not explain why they had six horses), 
and on to the park where concrete dinosaurs ad- 
vertise the city from a ridge top—male and female 
monsters with, rumor says, a concrete baby to be 
added soon. 

Everybody was rushing out of town along the 
roads that wind up from this hill city into the true 
mountains shouldering higher and higher to the 
west. But we were bent on starting at the begin- 
ning—at the Museum of Geology of the South 
Dakota School of Mines. 

The museum has one of America’s choicest col- 
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The Badlands, 640,000 arid acres of towering peaks 
and deep canyons, lie east of the Black Hills. Once an 
ocean bed, then a swamp, then @ desert, today they 
are an eye-popper for tourists hunting natural won- 
ders, and a history book for geologists hunting 
fossils. The life-sized brontosaurus (right) ambling 
along the heights above Rapid City is a reproduction 
in cement of the huge, peaceful, dull-witted reptile 
that once roamed the swamps of South Dakota. 











The Ice Age still grips most of the forsaken 
coast north of Juneau, in Southeastern Alaska, 
where networks of glaciers disgorge huge blocks 
of ice into the sea. Right, an excursion steamer 
in Glacier Bay, dwarfed by the “sight” it visits. 
Below, seen from a safe distance, Hubbard 
Glacier shoves its beetling ice cliffs into Disen- 
chantment Bay, near the village of Yakutat. 














by WILLIAM L. WORDEN 


U.S.A. 


UNTAMED ALASKA 


This is a frontier country that is prodigal of its beauty, 


with more towering mountains, more blue-white glaciers, more dreamlike 


ocean passages, more wildlife than you can find anywhere else on the map 


THE TERRITORY of Alaska is so big and has 
so much that few of the superlatives suitable for 
ordinary lands fit this country on the rim of the 
continent and the far border of civilization. 
Generations of visitors have bogged down in a 
welter of adjectives trying to describe its thunder- 
ous seas, incredible vistas and endless tundras. 
The moose are bigger and wilder than moose else- 
where, the glaciers more ponderous, the rivers run 
more swiftly, the rains and snows come oftener 
and harder. Only one thing isn’t the biggest or 
the grandest: Here the hand of man appears as a 
puny, impermanent and almost invisible thing; 
for all its struggles, it has made no dent on the 
overpowering backdrop of the country. This fact 
is important to anyone planning to visit Alaska. 

Alaska is the antithesis of all those places 
which welcome tourists with open arms. Alaska, 
the land, welcomes no man. Its weather often 
does its worst—howling winds, impenetrable 
fogs, unpredictable cold or dust or downpour 
to discourage pioneer and visitor. Its mountains 
generally defy climbing; its rivers are icy barriers; 
even its beaches are tide-tortured and storm- 
swept—beautiful spots without access to any- 
thing except upended real estate. 

Alaska’s very size is an unfriendly thing. Here 
is no neat bit of paradise or compact area of in- 
terest. This is a sprawling, travel-resistant coun- 
try, fourteen hundred miles from border to arctic 
seas, hundreds of difficult miles between spots 
which interest tourists. 

Why, then, should anyone travel here? The 
answer is in many things. This is a country prodi- 
gal of its beauty, with more mountains, more 
rivers, more glaciers, more dreamlike ocean pas- 
sages, more of a thousand things than you can 
find anywhere else on the map. This is a frontier, 
and frontiers are rare in a crowded world. This is 
a land of opportunity; and opportunity is a 


pleasant thing, whether you choose only to look 
at it or join those who, seeking it, turn their backs 
on ease, tradition and gracious living. 

This is a country over which you may fly for 
days and see no more sign of man than‘a tiny 
scratch—a pitiful road or a cold-squeezed ham- 
let—in a thousand miles of territory which looks 
as it did before man saw it. This is a country in 
which towns and airfields, railroads and hotels 
and ships, all the things men pride themselves on, 
are reduced to proper perspective. They are no 
more significant than a child’s toy, dropped and 
forgotten in the middle of a wide and empty 
beach, with the tide already lapping at it. 

For the traveler, all this has both good and bad 
meaning. You cannot visit Alaska as you would 
Florida’s built-up beaches or New England's 
hotel-studded mountains. But the traveler who is 
willing to pay the price in time, stamina and 
acceptance of a great deal less than luxury, can 
find in Alaska the things the famous tourist 
centers of the world wish they had to display 

Consider, if you like, one of the most common 
of all Alaska trips—a sea voyage up the Inside 
Passage to the ports of southeastern Alaska. This 
is a Standard trip, available for many years and 
sniffed at by the adventurous and boastful. But 
the sniffs can come too soon 

The ship, comfortable enough although not a 
seagoing palace, leaves Seattle or Vancouver, 
British Columbia, in the afternoon, and until dusk 
it plows through sea-borne traffic, tugs and 
fishing boats, yachts and freighters. There are 
mountains to be seen from either city and green 
hills come down to the water. But otherwise, 
these are big commercial communities, not greatty 
different from port cities all over the world. The 
distinction comes with the night. The ship stays 
on smooth water, with no more ocean motion 
than the Hoboken Continued o Page 103 
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Indians of Alaska. A pretty girl smiles 
(top) as musicians beat time on sealskin 
drumheads during a tribal festival. Old- 
timers drink whale soup on the side lines, 
wearing sunglasses to watch a young 
buck bouncing high on a taut walrus 
hide. Kids grab for a special treat of 
muktuk, a square of raw meat from a 
whale brought in by their fathers. Moth- 
ers fish, too, through holes in the ice, and 
in summer dry their catch in the sun to 
preserve it for the long winter. Bottom, a 
winsome papoose in a parka. Right, an 
old squaw faces the camera as she faces 
her rugged homeland—without flinching. 











Continued from Page 101 ferry; but it has 
left civilization, just as surely as if it had headed 
into the open sea. A chart of the waters ahead is 
dotted with names—Prince Rupert and Ketchi- 
kan, Metlakahtla and Juneau. But these are vil- 
lages, clinging to cliffs, built on island rocks or 
hidden in bays. Nowhere north on this voyage is 
there another city. Logging camps and mills are 
here and there, and fish canneries brace their 
but the land of farms 
and cities, a countryside tamed and usable and 


pilings against the currents 


ordinary, is already in the ship’s wake. By morn- 
ing, Vancouver Island’s lonesome shores are on 
one side, the dots of the Canadian San Juan 
Islands, sparsely settled or uninhabited, are on 
the other—to the east. 

There may be brief stops during the night, at 
Nanaimo or Campbell River's rain-drenched 
dock; but certainly in the last black hours the 
ship will be doing one of two strange things: 
plowing ahead at the highest practicable speed, 
or else idling along, barely keeping headway. In 
the dawn a little north of Campbell River, the 
reason becomes slowly apparent. Here the islands 
on left and right crowd closer and closer together 





until they meet or appear to meet, directly ahead 
of the ship. Here even the most experienced skip- 
per igneres his passengers and the amenities, 
watching the time, glowering ahead at the ob- 
viously impassable route. 

But the route is not impassable. Ahead and to 
the left, there is the smallest sort of break in the 
solid line of tree-covered heights. With whistle 
bellowing, the ship turns into it. The turn and the 
timing must be exact. This is the infamous Sey- 
mour Narrows, an immovable block to higher 
speeds or larger vessels on the Alaska run. Sey- 
mour is navigable—if the skipper reaches it just 
at slack tide, if he avoids a surly rock in the cen- 
ter of a passage so tight that a man on deck can 
almost throw a stone to either shore, if some wild 
fisherman or bumptious tug with a huge log tow 
does not pick exactly the same time to come 
through in the opposite direction. 

Ripple Rock, in the center of the narrows, has 
claimed a score of ships in the last half century, 
and literally dozens of smaller craft. Yet neither 
Canadian nor United States governments, equally 
interested in getting rid of it, have yet been able 
to do anything about this deadly mass of stone. 








he cruise ship does slide past it, but it will be a 
dull passenger who cannot see here a tiny fore 
taste of Alaska ahead—you can get past Ripple 
Rock, but you can’t do anything about it. Here 
is rugged beauty, immovable and dangerous, and 
the only effect futile man has had on it in half a 
century is to leave a few rusting ships as memen- 
tos. Seymour Narrows is in Canada, not Alaska, 
but the only difference is a matter of hours. 

The Inside Passage is never tiresome. Here are 
whales spouting, ravens and eagles ovéthead, an 
occasional bear on some sandbar, incurious and 
unworried, Here, too, on many days, is a most 
mountains which rise from the 
water but have no tops, waterfalls which drop 


curious sight 


from nowhere in roaring frenzy and spend it 
against the impregnable bulwark of the salt tides. 
The explanation is simple enough—fog hanging 
fifty or five hundred feet above the water, a gray 
blanket making a roof for the world. Now and 
then, the roof may part to show for a few minutes 
some distant snow field glistening in what at that 
lonesome altitude is a bright day. More often, 
rain may fall through it, cold and drizzling but 


almost visibly Continued on Page 105 

















Alaska’s cities, in their overpowering 
natural setting, seem like puny gestures 
from the hand of man. Here are Juneau 
(below), capital of the Territory, and 
Fairbanks (right), deep in the interior, 
one with massive mountains touching its 
back, the other with a church spire sil- 
houetted in the northern lights. Both 
towns once served rough, tough gold 
prospectors; now every summer brings 
a new rush swarming in—tourists who 
enjoy a stimulating, vigorous vacation. 


Continued from Page 103 adding to the 
bright green of the forests, the damp lushness of 
this whole country. Such fog is common in 
Alaska and perhaps it can be given a special 
meaning in the story of the Territory. | have flown 
in airplanes under it (the planes dodging among 
island peaks and barely hanging above the gray 
ocean) for a thousand miles; and the flights 
seemed important until the fog suddenly lifted 
and displayed the vastness of the territory we 
had not traversed. For nineteen days, a friend 
and I waded through mud and tall grasses, watch- 
ing the Battle of Attu and now and then staring 
up at one of those topless mountains, wondering 
how high it might be above the solid ceiling cov- 
ering all this killing. Just as the battle was ending 
on the nineteenth day, the fog did lift and the 
mountain stood out, clear, snow-covered and un- 
touched. On that day, the battle became of less 
importance; and even the dead and the artillery 
scars became fleeting incidents in the ageless 
history of the island and the Territory. 

Some such feeling always comes when the fog 
lifts. Ketchikan may appear to the tourist as a 
bustling place, if the fishing fleet is in port and so 
long as the fog covers it. But when the fog lifts, 
this is only a village clinging to a rough island, a 
town without even a connecting road to give it 
mainland permanence. 

Although it is the southernmost of Alaskan 
towns, it is also fairly typical of many of them; 
and to the casual visitor, it may be disappointing. 
Here are fish canneries, docks and fishing boats 
but the emptiness behind, the ring of mountains 
blocking this island from the solid shore, are the 
factors no one can overlook. 

Alaska is not, per se, a tourist country. No one 
can stay here long without recognizing that nearly 
everyone he sees is working like mad, often with 
two or three jobs, and without time to worry 
about visitors who may be watching. To the 6000 
people of Ketchikan, tourists are pleasant but 
minor additions to the serious business of can- 
ning fish. In Anchorage, the tourist takes second 
place to military construction, freight handling, 
farming and half a dozen other industries. In 
Fairbanks, he must wait while people think 
about mining or oil drilling or aviation. In any 
town, the people are friendly but not especially 
concerned with whether he has a good time. This 
can be disconcerting when the few hotels are filled 
and the tourist is worrying about finding a bed 


But it can also be vastly pleasing for the traveler 
fed up with fawning innkeepers. 

For the ship traveler, Ketchikan and other 
towns on the Inside Passage—Wrangell, Peters- 
burg and Juneau—can be enjoyed with little dif- 
ficulty. Four or five hours in port is average for 
passenger-carrying vessels, and this is enough to 
see the towns and the nearer attractions. Of 
course, there are dozens of things to do if the 
traveler has more time. Indian villages are reach- 
able by airplane, and the back country offers in- 
comparable sport fishing, water trips (on one, up 
the Stikine River, a tunnel-sterned boat passes a 
hundred glaciers and climbs 500 feet in a 163-mile 
voyage) and even hot springs for bathing. 
Whether one stays or merely looks briefly at these 
towns, he always sees the Indians, often as im- - 
mobile as the totem poles their ancestors carved, 
the never-ending panorama of fishing and log- 
ging, and above all, the mountains, the glaciers, 
the wildlife ranging from awkward sea parrots to 
sea lions awash, and bear, moose and mountain 
goats ashore. 

Southeast Alaska is a maritime province and its 
people take their living from the sea and ignore 
the mountains at their backs. Unless he is ob 
stinate, the tourist will also concentrate on the 
sea—and even so, he will never see all the islands, 
all the isolated towns, like Sitka, once the Russian 
capital of the territory, or Hoonah, or Hetla 

At the end of most southeast Alaska sea trips 
lies Skagway, the old gateway to the Yukon. Here 
is history still before the eyes—the old Chilkoot 
trail starting points, the last outfitting stops for 
the gold rush. There was a whole generation of 
fiction about this time and area, and | always 
liked the trade name for it: the ““God-how-the- 
wind-blew school.”’ Skagway was its Mecca. It is 
also the terminal for one more reminder of the 
old days, the narrow-gauge White Pass and 
Yukon Railway, a curious mixture of railroad 
ing, past and present. This line cuts through the 
mountains to the Yukon territory and connects 
with stern-wheel steamers down the Yukon River 
and on West Taku Arm. The rail trip is a scenic 
delight complete with lofty trestles, open-vestibule 
cars for sight-seers and leisurely lunch stops to 
break the monotony ; and Whitehorse, at the other 


end of the line, is a gateway to the interior, a stop 


on the Alaska Highway, and a place to gape at a 
red-coated Canadian Mountie (although he may 
be dressed in dull khaki, just to spoil the color 





photos), or grouchy sled dogs, and buildings out 
of the still-warm romantic past. 

If grandmother ran away from grandpa to go 
to,Alaska while he cooled off (mine did), the 
chances are she probably took this trip. She un- 
doubtedly had a good time, and Inside Passage 
passengers still do. This is no more than a taste of 


Alask:, which stretches more than a thousand 
miles farther north and a greater distance west, 
but it is a good taste. When he returns, the 
traveler may have some difficulty in remembering 
much about the towns crouched at the water's 
edge—they are part of the impermanence and 
but he 


is unlikely to forget the endless mountains, the 


insignificance of man in all this territory 


rushing tides whispering against the ship, the 
birds, the fog. Certainly, when he returns to some 
overheated city, he will remember the damp cool- 
ness, the. green so bright it almost pains the eyes, 
the lost and lonesome and wonderful sound of a 
ship's hoarse whistle, resounding down the empty 
passages and echoing among the mountains. 


Nearly at the other end of the gallery of Alaska’s 
attractions is a trip which I like especially and 
which has even less to do with men and towns. 
For this, the traveler should be willing to spend 
time and money on a single attraction rather than 
on many; and if he has hopes of luxurious ac- 
commodations, he must abandon them at home. 

Nevertheless, it would be worth my while once 
more to go to Anchorage by plane (some eight 
hours from Seattle), skipping all the intervening 
mountains and mountainous seas. There, Bob 
Reeve has offices for his Aleutian Airways. The 
visitor can and probably must spend a few hours 
in Anchorage itself, walking down the one main 
street and admiring or sneering at the proud new 
apartment houses in this flat but civic-minded 
town, largest in the territory. (Anchorage is busy 
erasing all traces of its Outpost past as fast as it 
can manage.) He may look briefly at the distant 
mountains or the curious flats chewed out by the 
thirty-foot tides of Cook Inlet, or glance at the 


enormous defense installations around Elmendorf 


airfield or Fort Richardson. But mostly he will 


just be waiting for a plane to The Westward—the 
attractive name for everything west of Anchorage 

When it is ready, this plane will be nothing to 
photograph—just an elderly DC-3, fitted with 
seats but possibly with a few of them removed to 
make room for a. Diesel engine or a shipment of 
fish net urgently needed on Bristol Bay. Before 
the plane is half an hour aloft, headed down Cook 
Inlet toward the sea and across it toward Mount 
Iliamna to the west, the traveler will be aware of 
the salient fact about this enormous country, The 
Westward: There’s nobody in it. Mile after mile, 
the plane labors over mountain passes, then down 
again, a thing so alone that it seems to be lost, 
hovering over the now-flat tundra plains rather 
than progressing across them. Below, the land- 
scape is half water, pools and meandering streams 
unable to find an outlet to the sea through the 
grass—a thousand years of grass, grown up and 
fallen, still lying there—a spongy cushion in 
which a man afoot could only flounder, pushing 
his way from one hummock to the next. Every 
mile is like the last. Yet there ts a strange attrac- 
tiveness that makes the air traveler wish he were 
down on that tundra; and a man actually on it 
feels a strange peacefulness, until he faces the 
necessity of getting out. | don’t know whether 
this attraction has anything to do with man’s 
forgotten rise out of the ooze. | only know the 
tundra is peaceful. The occasional caribou or bear 
wandering across it or hooking salmon from the 
streams does nothing to break the spell. 

Nor do such tiny dots as Naknek, a fishing 
town; King Salmon, its airport; Port Heiden or 
Cold Bay. The plane may stop at one of these 
places, but they are only hamlets with half- 
forgotten Army airfields close by. Seldom do a 
dozen persons welcome a plane at any stop. A 
fisherman may get aboard, or an Aleut woman, 
her arms loaded with Anchorage merchandise, 


may get off. But within five minutes after lifting * 


from any such runway, the plane again is over the 
empty tundra or the beaches which separate it, 
more or less, from the waters of the Bering Sea. 
Finally, there is nothing but the sea below and 
the always-present clouds above. This plane is no 
trans-oOceanic monster, able to climb above the 























weather, so it is better to stay in that low-ceilinged 
aerial hallway. After two hours, the Pribilof Is- 
lands are below: St. George, where someone may 
wave from an unornamented cluster of buildings 
set high above the sea; then St. Paul, where the 
plane circles, drops—and heads straight toward 
a mountain. Halfway up that mountain is a 
sharply tilted airfield. It is not as airmen would 
like it, but there is no more level spot on this 
island remnant of some ancient sea upheaval. 
When the traveler has landed on it, he will be a 
true oddity if he does not look with new respect 
on the un-uniformed, slouching pilot, who prob- 
ably still affects some of the gear—long-billed 
cap and sloppy flying boots—he collected as a 
troop-carrier airman learning to fly the Bering. 
He knows his business now. 

An even greater oddity would be the visitor 
who did not start to talk as the plane engines died, 
then stop talking to listen. Because there is noise 
on what should be a deadly-quiet island. The 
sound is intermittent in intensity but always 
present. It rises and falls, a sort of muted chorus, 
carried away by the wind and then carried back 
again. Of course it is the seals—millions of fur 
seals occupying every available yard of the rook- 
ery beaches. Here is the largest fur-seal herd in 
the world, fighting, flopping and endlessly bark- 
ing from early spring until late fall—and there is 
nothing on St. Paul not intimately connected 
with them. There is no tree anywhere, and only a 
couple of narrow roads straggle across the island. 
A square-built village struggles up one hill toward 
a Russian church at the top. But houses and 
warehouses, shops and sheds, like the Aleuts who 
live here and the few Fish and Wildlife Service 
executives who live among them, exist only to 
protect the seals—or to kill them. 

From the air, the seal herds were black masses, 
undulating smooth backs covering nearly a dozen 
rookeries, each occupying a huge, black sand 
beach. From the land, the seals are first a great 
sound, then a massive odor and finally, as the 
visitor peers from a headland or cautiously makes 
his way along a catwalk strung twenty feet 
above the brawling mass, a breath-taking mob. 
A hundred thousand 
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The totem pole, a carved and painted trunk of 
a perfect tree, is the coat-of-arms of the Alaska 
Indian, his clan symbol, his memorial column, 
his proud crest of heraldry. Left, tourist and 
son admire gaily-carved totems in Sitka; right, 
fearsome head of a Tlingit Indian, part of a 
totem at Saxman Indian village, near Ketchikan. 
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‘ | | ( ) I; | J) | J | \ | j s . « « Pink is a girl's color. And it’s no coincidence that pink 


is the favorite color for this year’s bathing suits. Because this is a feminine year on the beaches, 


suits are softly draped, gently shirred and many have demure little skirts. The hour-glass 
look, grandpa’s favorite (and for good reason), is once again the desirable figure to cut. Curves, colors, 


design—they all add up to some of the prettiest swimsuits in years. TON! ROBIN 
: ' : ditor 


HOUDAY Fashion Ex 








From left to right 

® A one-piece suit by Annis Originals is a modified bloomer style with 
a deeply shirred bodice. The cuff bra top glitters with rhinestones. 
@ A figure-molding suit from Brilliant is intricately shirred and elasti- 
cized. The boned bra top has a plain band outlining the shirring. 

s A young and pretty version of the dressmaker suit is Cole of Califor- 
nia’s shantung, which has a finely pleated skirt, and shirred back. 
8 A new and lovely silhouette is this long-torso line suit from Rose 
Marie Reid. The bodice is boned and the bloomers are draped. 
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ge A double cuff on the bodice of this suit by Caltex is trimmed with 
chalk-white beads. It is made of figure-molding elasticized faille 
8 A one-piece red and white candy stripe by Jantzen has a tiny front 
skirt, two deeply shirred side panels and deeply cuffed bra top 

8 A more tailored version of the popular bloomer suit by Rose Marie 
Reid has narrow straps, big jutting pockets and a boned bodice 
8 Avery feminine one-piece cotton suit from Frances Sider hasa lightly 


boned bodice with scallop trim. The full skirt is also scalloped 
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for them. On the other hand, the 
French of professional people in 
Quebec is quite as good as the 
French of an educated Norman in 
modern France. 


French Canada has two cities 
dear to Americans—Montreal and 
Quebec. When | wrote about Mont- 
real for HOLIDAY a few years ago 
the piece was aptly titled City ef Two 
Souls, indicating the alliance in 
Canada’s metropolis between French- 
speaking Catholics and English- 
speaking Protestants. Such a simple 
description fits Montreal no longer. 
It is true that the French-English 
antithesis is visible and audible every- 
where in the city, but since the war 
so many people who once lived be- 
side the Rhine, the Danube, the 
Moldau, the Vistula and even the 
Mississippi have taken up life here 
beside the St. Lawrence that Mont- 
real today is an international city 
belonging not only to Canada but 
also to the world. You can drink 
caffe espresso in downtown Mont- 
real as naturally as in Rome. On 
ballet nights one hears a medley of 
European languages in the lobby of 
Her Majesty’s, and it says much for 
Montreal that so many of the post- 
war refugees who have come our 
way are cultured and often brilliant 
men and women who have stayed 
because they feel at home. 

Restaurants in Montreal are now 
excellent, varied and by far the best 
in Canada. Our night clubs blazon 
the names of performers from the 
New York circuit and if our theater 
accommodation is limited, at least 
we enjoy serving now and then as a 
tryout town for Broadway and a 
stop for road shows out of New 
York. The harbor of this great in- 
land port is beautiful both at dawn 
and in the evening. The view from 
the summit of Mount Royal is 
superb, though it must be seen from 
an open promenade since we have no 
equivalents of the Rainbow Room 
or the Top of the Mark. Our shops, 
especially the small ones on or just 
off Sherbrooke Street, are filled with 
examples of Canadian handicrafts, 
English woolens and china, Danish 
textiles, Italian leather and Parisian 
perfumes. 

In Montreal you may watch 
Maurice Richard play hockey in the 
Forum, attend a play in the French 
language, walk through narrow 
streets built in the days when Louts 
XV was king on the St. Lawrence, 
visit the shrine of St. Joseph where 
the faithful climb more than a hun- 


JULY 


dred steps on their knees, with a 
prayer on each step and hope of a 
cure in their hearts. Or, if you don’t 
like cities, you may use Montreal as 
a point of departure for a skiing holi- 
day at Mont Tremblant, St. Jovite 
or Ste. Adele. 

Quebec City, the provincial capi- 
tal, is more than a mere city; it is a 
symbol to French Canada of the 
dream of a French-speaking Cath- 
olic empire in North America and of 
the tragic failure of that dream. 

The crowded, slate-gray buildings 
of Quebec’s Lower Town look as old 
as Rouen; the outline of the Cha- 
teau Frontenac dominating the Up- 
per Town has become one of the 
continent’s landmarks. Here, even 
more than in Montreal, you feel the 
stirrings of history and the over- 
lapping of layers of time. From 
Dufferin Terrace bordering the 
Chateau you may look down on the 
river and remember how Wolfe was 
rowed in the darkness past Cape 
Diamond on the way to his final as- 
sault, sitting doomed in the stern of 
the boat and repeating over and over 
the epitaph of Gray’s Elegy. A for- 
tunate day will also give you a view 
of one of the Canadian Pacific’s 
white Empresses gliding into her 
dock at the cove that now bears 
Wolfe’s name. You can look down 
at the roofs of stone houses as gaily 
painted as in a town of provincial 
France and look up at a silver air 
liner cruising overhead. It was in the 
Chateau that Churchill, Roosevelt 
and MacKenzie King met with their 
staffs to seal the final plans for the 
invasion of Normandy. While they 
talked around the green tables, only 
a few hundred yards away in the 
garden of the Ursulines, the nuns 
were strolling as they did in the 17th 
Century. 

Eastward downriver can be seen 
the Ile d’Orleans, still green with 
rich old farms. Within sight of it are 
the Montmorency Falls, higher than 
Niagara if not so wide. And north- 
ward, beyond farmland worked for 
three centuries by descendants of the 
first settlers, looms the hill line of 
the Laurentian Shield, the northern 
frontier that has always pinned New 
France against its river. 

The early settlers were able to 
pierce the Shield only by way of a 
few rivers that descended from the 
northern hills into the St. Lawrence. 
By far the widest and noblest of these 
is the Saguenay, north of Quebec 
City, which pours its tribute of cold 
water through a deep spectacular 
gorge. Ships travel up the Saguenay 
as far as Chicoutimi. 

| had motored across the United 
States from the Atlantic to the 
Pacific and from the Great Lakes to 

Continued on Page 112 
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the Gulf of Mexico before I first 
went around the Gaspé by car. Per- 
haps I had heard too many superla- 
tives used in describing it; maybe | 
thought anything less spectacular 
than the Raton Pass into New Mex- 
ico would lose by comparison, or per- 
haps at that time of my life I was at- 
tracted by seas farther from home. 
At any rate | was unprepared for my 
own response to what | found in this 
Atlantic projection of the Province 
of Quebec. 

There is nothing like it, not any- 
where. If such a terrain were on the 
continent of Europe it would be 
worn with a patina of the past. Here 
| had the sensation of being an ex- 
plorer, though the road was hard- 
surfaced and I knew an inn could be 
reached before nightfall, no matter 
where my day had begun. 

For miles the surf broke a few 
yards from the road; again | found 
myself on the brink of a cliff looking 
far out over a blue sea. Sometimes 
the faces of the cliffs were shining, 
striated black basalt running nearly 
up and down. Then I would round a 
promontory and find a minuscule 
fishing village huddled in a cove. 
Men will always compare the new 
with the old, the strange with the 
known, the sharp with the soft, the 
actual with the legendary. When | 
think of the Gaspé I think of Homer’s 
Elysian Fields. For with all its cliffs 
and breaking seas, the Gaspé has 
lovely sloping meadows white with 
daisies in July, shining in the sun 
and singularly pure. You stand in a 
field of daisies and look down 
through a glen to breaking water 
where gannets and gulls are diving 
for food. Here is the miracle of the 
Gaspé: peace and excitement are 
found at one and the same time. 


The province of Canada most fa- 
miliar to Americans, the one which 
rings up nearly half the border cross- 
ings and seems most like home to 
them, is Ontario. Six American 
York, 


Michigan, 


states— New 
Ohio, 
Minnesota 


Pennsylvania, 
Wisconsin and 
border it and it can be 
entered in a variety of wayS. You 
can come by steamer over the Great 
Lakes. You can drive through a tun- 
nel under the Detroit River. You 
can cross international bridges at the 
Thousand Islands, Buffalo and at 
Niagara Falls, or use ferries at 
many points on the St. Lawrence. 
You can also reach Ontario from 
eastern Michigan at Sarnia and 
from western Michigan at Sault 
Sainte Marie. From Minnesota you 
can drive up to Lake of the Y/oods. 

The rich peninsula bordered by 
Lakes Huron and Erie is the most 
thickly populated region in all Can- 
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ada. Ontario to the north and west 
of this peninsula is mostly rocky, 
lake-dotted bush. Near Niagara the 
climate is mild enough to grow 
peaches and wine-producing yrapes. 
Along the shores of Hudson Bay 
and James Bay it is very, very cold. 


Toronto, which seems more Amer- 
ican than Cleveland when one first 
encounters it, is in fact the essence of 
Canada as it thought of itself before 
the war—Yankee in accent but in 
spirit more British than the Queen. 
Its two chief hotels, the Royal York 
and the King Edward, dutifully 
sound the loyal note in their very 
names. 

For years Toronto has been the 
butt of jokes in Canada, particu- 
larly jokes made in Montreal, where 
the Ontario capital is characterized 
as part dead-end kid, part Fauntle- 
roy. Actually it is a rich, competent 
city of nearly a million inhabitants 
with a fine university and excellent 
hospitals, the center of Canadian 
book publishing and the home of our 
national magazines. 

East of Toronto along the shores 
of Lake Ontario to the St. Lawrence, 
and north in forested lake country 
are the vacation spots which attract 
hundreds of thousands of Americans 
every year. Nights in the Thousand 
Islands pulse with the beat of marine 
engines; speedboats throb over the 
blue waters of the Muskoka Lakes, 
Lake Simcoe and Lake Nipissing: 
the island dwellers in Georgian Bay 
would be unable to bring in pro- 
visions were it not for motorboats; 
fishers for muskellunge in the in- 
numerable northern lakes use out- 
boards and canoes. As for sails, the 
largest yacht club in Canada is 
located in Toronto. 

But the aspect ef Ontario which 
appeals to me most is its particular 
contribution to Canadian culture, to 
Canada’s awareness of her own 
meaning and of her own particular 
kind of beauty. 

About the time of the First World 
War some native artists who later 
became famous as the Group of 
Seven began to exhibit pictures they 
had painted on trips into this land 
north of Toronto: wind-torn pines 
writhing on the shores of Georgian 
Bay, the somber mass of the Algoma 
Hills, lonely forest lakes scarlet and 
gold with the reflections of the trees 
that ringed them; islands in Lake 
Superior as austere as icebergs 
Here, caught in paint, was the wilder- 
ness that has kept our population 
penned into narrow strips of fertile 
grcund beside the American border, 
but the painters showed us this 
wilderness as a well-loved enemy, as 
a wildly passionate creature who 
tore her hair and threw it to the gale 














@ Watching for road signs in city 
traffic calls for an extra pair of eyes 
. and every intersection is an op- 
portunity to make a wrong turn. Here, 
as on the open road, Hull Auto Com- 
‘ pass drivers il confidently through. 


ie AWrite for local deal- 
3 er's name, free 
literature. 


















Write for complete 
information. Dept. 4207 
SCHULT Corp., ELKHART, IND 


GOING T0 
VISIT FRIENDS 
THIS SUMMER? 


Lots of Americans are ... and maybe you're 
one of them! It's a fine tradition, but it always 
leads to a problem... what kind of a “Thank 
you” gift should you send? 


ators 





An ideal answer to that problem is in your 
hands right now—HOLIDAY, the magazine of 
people, places and pleasure! 

As a HOLIDAY reader, you know what a thrill 
a gift subscription will bring to that special 
friend. And HOLIDAY, with its wonderful free 
Information service for subscribers, is such a 
great help when folks are planning vacations! 
But that's not all! HOLIDAY makes an extra 
fine gift, for it says “Thank you” not just once, 
but every month, right through the year, for as 
many years as you wish to send it! 

You can send an exciting one-year gift sub- 
scription for only $5, and a two-year 
HOLIDAY gift costs just $8! 

Send in your order today—right now, while 
you're thinking about it. Simply enclose your 
remittance with the order and send it to the 
address below. Then we'll send an attractive 
gift card, in your name, to announce your 
thoughtful— and certain-to-be-appreciated — 
gift! Happy HOLIDAYs! , 


HOLIDAY DEPT 915, independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. 


Send HOLIDAY 
as my gift to 


Street 

City Zone State 

| enclose remittance of § fe (1) 2%. 0) 1 Yr. gift 
Sent by 

Street 

City Zone State _ 


Sign my 
itt card 








so that in autumn along Georgian 
Bay the air itself grows red with 
Streaming leaves. They also showed 
us that we could say something new 
in a universal language and say it 
about ourselves. 

The finest of these paintings are in 
the National Gallery in Ottawa, 
where they belong. For Ottawa, the 
nation’s capital, is probably the only 
single Canadian city which comes 
close to symbolizing our enormously 
diversified land, a city shared now 
by both French and English, aus- 
terely splendid where the Peace Tower 
rises over Parliament Hill, its busi- 
ness quarter that of a provincial 
town, its embassies growing in im- 
portance year by year. 


The green almost hypnotized me 
somber green of spruce and nervous 
green of quivering aspen growing 
out of a soil so thin you could reach 
bedrock with a single thrust of a 
shovel. We had left Sudbury and its 
nickel smelters at dawn on the trans- 
continental train; it would be dawn 
of the next day before we reached 
Kenora on Lake of the Woods. 
Periodically we stopped and listened 
to the engine panting under a water 
tower while | wondered if the Pull- 
mans would strangle in the forest be- 
fore we moved on. Once—I shall 
never forget the drama of it—the 
unending green was momentarily 
broken by two moving spots of scar- 
let. They turned out to be a pair of 
hunters wearing Mackinaws. The 
green forest and gray rocks closed in 
again and we crawled on through 
this enormous wedge of the Cana- 
dian Shield which has nearly split 
the nation in two. I was in the diner 
when someone let out a shout and 
everyone crowded the left-hand win- 
dows. There, with a miraculous 
horizon, with a great blue expanse, 
was Lake Superior stretching like a 
sea and breaking slowly, sluggishly 
on the gray rocks below the right of 
way. 

For hours the train rumbled along 
the northern shore of the lake. 
Barren islands stood outlined by the 
flare of a sunset, darkness fell and 
finally the lake dropped away. Soon 
there was nothing to see but the run- 
ning, dancing rhomboids of light 
cast against the bush by the windows 
of the moving train. 

By this time the passengers had 
come to know each other as though 
we were aboard an ocean liner. 

“Lonelier than the Yukon and 
colder in winte7,”” a Mounted Police- 
man muttered in the club car. ““My 
senior officer spent two months 
around here looking for an aircraft 
that had simply disappeared.” 

I went to bed, woke just after 
dawn, raised the blind and saw we 
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were still in the bush. At eight-thirty 
1 woke again and opened the curtain 
into the corridor. A hand from the 
berth opposite was turning a shoe 
over and tapping it upside down on 
the floor. The hand’s owner appeared 
an instant later and grinned sheep- 
ishly. 

He was an Anglo-Indian who 
had been in Karachi only a week ago 
and was now on his way to visit his 
sister in Victoria. 

“What did you expect to find in 
your shoe?” I said. 

“Anything from a krait to a scor- 
pion, old boy. | suppose one should 
break oneself of one’s Indian habits 
over here.” 

When I was dressed I looked out 
and saw that at last the bush had 
disappeared. It was as though a 
curtain in a theater had been lifted 
and there, bright in the spotlighted 
morning, was the alluvial soil of 
Manitoba looking as black as soot, 
and far off on the horizon the clus- 
tered roofs of a small town topped 
by the onion-shaped towers of a 
strange church. 

On the American plains only 
North Dakota gives me the kind of 
emotion | discover in our prairie 
provinces. In most of your western 
states the legends are different from 
ours. Sweet Betsy from Pike was on 
her way to California and the fol- 
lowers of the mountain men used 
the plains as a broad highway to 
Oregon. But in Canada for more 
than a century the prairie has been 
the goal of homesteaders who were 
willing to work cruelly hard in the 
hope—sometimes fulfilled—that the 
alluvial earth would yield them a for- 
tune. Then and only then could they 
g0 on to settle in Vancouver or Cali- 
fornia. 

Stand on the prairie and listen to 


the larks sing. Stand in that ocean of 


grass and listen to the wind. Listen 
to the Prairies is the title of one of the 
most beautiful movie shorts I have 
ever seen; made by the National 
Film Board of Canada, it is based on 
the annual Winnipeg Music Festival 
and links that open-to-the-wind city 
with the prairie about it, the tower- 
ing sky bowl, the combine reaper 
swaying like a ship through the wind- 
swayed wheat while through it all 
surges a Bach chorale. If ever Can- 
ada breeds a great musician he will 
probably come from the prairie, for 
only music can translate fully the 
quality of emotion given out by that 
boundless sky of visible wind and 
that sea of singing grass. 


The sky and the grass—the one a 
bowl, the other a sea—between 
them they formed the prairie land- 
scape until aircraft began flying 
through the sky bowl and perspec- 
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tives changed. How sudden those 
prairie cities of Canada look when 
seen from the air! They lie on the 
flat green or bronze plate with rivers 
curving through their hearts and 
some with no rivers at all—Winni- 
peg facing the French-speaking town 
of St. Boniface across the Red 
River, Saskatoon on the south 
branch of the wandering Saskatch- 
ewan, Regina stark and lone, Ed- 
monton on the northern Saskatche- 
wan and Calgary on the aquamarine 
waters of the Bow. 

All the transcontinental trains 
stop in Winnipeg, chief city of the 
prairies and once the capital of the 
Hudson’s Bay Company’s empire. 
Today this open-eyed city has be- 
come so enterprising and independ- 
ent that it has fostered our tirst ballet 
company, now touring us the Royal 


Winnipeg Ballet. One reason for 
this prairie upsurge is the mixture of 
races that live in Manitoba 
ians, Scandinavians, Estonians, 
Hungarians, Icelanders, German 
Mennonites and Hutterites along 
with the English, Scots, Irish and 
Welsh whose parents moved west 
from Ontario and the Maritimes. 
Canada has never been a melting 
pot, so most of these people have 
retained at least some of their own 
folkways and many of their tradi- 
tional native skills. 

After the train left Winnipeg we 
pounded westward through Sas- 
katchewan. 

Here the earth was brownish, 
aspens grew where they had been 
planted to serve as wind-breaks 
and soil binders and the land 
rolled in slow surges like mile-apart 
combers of the Pacific. For hours we 
never struck a real town. Our few 
stops were at tiny platforms dwarfed 
by gigantic grain elevators. 

“| made a forced landing in this 
kind of a place once,” a pilot on the 
train told me. “I’m not sure yet just 
where it was. I swear the grass- 
hoppers jumped as high as the wings. 
When | climbed out and dropped 
onto the ground they rose around 
my knees like dust. I thought I had 
spotted a farmhouse, but when | 
looked around there wasn’t any- 
thing but sky. | was on somebody’s 
farm all right. It was wheat as far as 
I could see. But that farm was so 
big the house was over the horizon. 
I walked half an hour and still | 
couldn’t see the house. Then I came 
back to the plane and walked in 
another direction. It 
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most of the day before 
living soul.” 

I couldn't sleep at daybreak, so | 
lay with my blind up and watched 
the prairie rise. Here in Alberta the 
upward tilt to the foothills is clearly 
visible and when I dressed and went 
forward to the diner I could feel the 
changed mood in the train. We were 
nearing the mountains and at Cal- 
gary they came into sight. 

“Well, thank God that’s over. 
Now real country begins!” 

It was an unmistakably English 
voice issuing from under a clipped 
mustache on a rubicund face. Its 
owner was a retired colonel who had 
gone “home” for a few months and 
now was retusning to where he 
lived in the Okanagan Valley. 


I met a 


At Calgary the train took on an 
observation car and we headed into 
the mountains with two locomotives 
pulling us. We were bound for 
Banff and over the, Divide by way of 
the Kicking Horse Pass. No matter 
which route you take, the journey 
across the 400-odd miles of moun- 
tain ranges to Vancouver taxes any- 
one’s power of description. The 
C.N.R. passes north by Edmonton 
and threads its way through the 
valley of the Athabaska to Jasper 
and then crosses the Divide through 
Yellowhead. 

It is in the two lofty National 
Parks, Banff and Jasper, that most 
travelers see the Canadian Rockies. 
Banff includes Lake Louise and 
Lake Moraine, Mount Eisenhower 
and many, many stalagmitic forms 
that pierce the clouds. In Jasper are 
Lake Maligne, Mount Robson and 
the Columbia Icefield. 

There is a highway between the 
two parks and as you drive along 
or ride over the trails on horse- 
back you see big-horned Rocky 
Mountain sheep,  straight-horned 
goats and antelope, and on the 
whole you are lucky if you do not 
see a grizzly bear. 

From Banff (or Jasper) the jour- 
ney through the mountains to the 
coast passes through a montage of 
scenery that can only be called over- 
powering. Let nobody tell you the 
Canadian Rockies are beautiful. 
That homely, human word is far too 
intimate for this spectacle. No one 
has yet been able to paint the Rock- 
ies without making them look like 
exaggerated posters. Men will have 
to live here for centuries, they will 
have to suffer in these mountains, 
die in them and for them, hate and 
cajole and outwit them, and seek 
desperately to understand a few frag- 
ments of them before it will make 
any sense to call them beautiful. 
Now they appear as though gods 
had built cathedrals for themselves 
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fully designed all-steel cabinets. 
Powered by famous Meter Miser, 
warranted for five years, 

You ll find the name of your 
Frigidaire Dealer in the Yellow 


Pages of the phone book. Or 
write: I rigidaire, Dayton 1, Ohio. 
In Canada: Toronto 13, Ontario. 


wz 
Ly 
Two air conditioners in one! 


Exclusive twin cooling Systems 
cut operating costs! Use just one 
system in moderate weather for 
complete air conditioning at half 
the cost. Both systems team up 
to double cooling power econom- 
ically when temperatures soar, 
Available with thermostatic con- 
trol for completely automatic 
operation, 


FRIGIDAIRE 


Room Air Conditioners 


— = —| Built and backed by General Motors 
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and departed after losing their re- 


ligion, leaving their old places of 


worship vacant for the grizzlies, the 
sheep and goats and antelope and 
marmots, the clouds and the colors 
of dawn and sunset on glaciers and 
lakes, leaving them finally to the 
human beings who blundered into 
them a few years ago and built 
castlelike hotels to remind them- 
selves of pictures they saw as chil- 
dren in novels of Walter Scott. 

Next morning the train rumbled 
down the Fraser Valley into Van- 
couver, a city | am always willing to 
call handsome until I stop to con- 
sider what I mean. Is Vancouver 
so lovely? Certainly the prospects 
from its streets and water front and 
the roof of its fine central hotel are 
more than eye-filling. 

Here the mountains are held at 
arm’s length as a backdrop rather 
than forming a megalithic cage. 
But there is a pleasing untidiness 
about the city itself that makes it 
too young to be handsome. When 
the Lion’s Gate Bridge was built to 
cross the harbor, men faced nature 
and caught a fragment of it in a 
net, thus reducing some of its tre- 
mendous formlessness to order. 

Everyone who knows Vancouver 


loves it. It grows fast and it sprawls 
because there is plenty of space. 
Nearly all the houses have gardens, 
magnolias scent the nights and roses 
grow on trees as they do in England. 
Its lawns are lush green as a reward 
for its many drizzly days. The city 
faces south and west, south toward 
California and west beyond Van- 
couver Island to the Orient. Behind 
it are the forests of Douglas fir, the 
truck farms of the Fraser Valley, the 
orchards of the Okanagan, and 
farther still above it are the hinter- 
land and upperland of the third larg- 
est of Canada’s provinces, overloaded 
with untapped wealth and power. 
Across Georgia Strait on Van- 
couver Island is Victoria, the pro- 
vincial capital, with its neighboring 
naval base at Esquimalt. Victoria is 
regarded as the most “English” city 
in Canada. It is kind to roses, com- 
plexions and bad hearts and is one 
of those blessed places more be- 
loved by children and old men than 
by youths and the middle-aged. Its 
Empress Hotel is one of the most 
famous inns on the continent and 
wealthy Easterners return year after 
year to pass the winters in its brown- 
paneled rooms: mustard on the 
breakfast table, a boar’s head for 








CANADIAN WORDS 


The border between Canada and the U. S. is often noted as the longest un- 
patrolled border between two countries in the world. Among the imports that 
have crossed that border are contributions to our language. Here are a few, 
as recorded in Dr. Mitford M. Mathews’ A Dictionary of Americanisms 
(University of Chicago Press) 


CANUCK, a sometimes vaguely derogatory nickname for French Canadians, 
is possibly from Connaught, lreland, and it may have been first applied by French 
Canadians to Irish immigrants. Nowadays in many border states it is a nick- 
name for Canadians in general, French Canadians in particular. 

CALUMET is a French dialect term applied to plants having stems suitable 
for pipestems. In usage today it is generally applied to the Indian pipe of peace, 
used in treaty councils by North American Indians. 

CARIBOU is a French adaptation of the Algonquian word, xalibu, pawer or 
scratcher. It means any of the various North American species of reindeer. 

CHUTE derives from a mixture of English shoot and French chute and means 
a narrow river channel, rapids or a fall. 

COEUR D’ALENE is French for Awl Heart and as a name has stuck to the 
Skitswish tribe of Indians. Originally a nickname, supposedly used by an Indian 
chief to describe the size of a trader’s heart. 

LACROSSE, from the French for a hooked stick, is the rough-and-ready field 
game, Originally an Indian sport, which provides most of the thrills of hockey 
with mayhem additions of its own. 

TOBOGGAN is a French Canadian adaptation from the Algonquian word for 
a hand or drag sled, now meaning a long, narrow sled with a curved front. 
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To you, 


ee 


who have “‘seen everything, 


been everywhere - 


consider the wonder and 
mystery of the 


HOLY LAND 


@ Wellspring of the world’s three 
great religions—Moslem, 
Judaic, Christian. 


@ Setting for the Crusades and 
many of the most inspiring and 
heroic events of human history. 


@ Meeting place of travelers 
from every land, every walk of 
life, every belief. 


The Holy Land is ageless. Today it 
is bursting with new life. You'll 
find intermingled with 3,000-year- 
old religious relics, the spice of new 
adventure and the eternal lure of 
the mysterious East. 


It is no long trek to the Holy 
Land. You can be there the day 
after tomorrow, from almost any- 
where in the U.S.A. Both of Pan 
American's famous services 
deluxe PRESIDENT and thrifty 
RAINBOW —-fly through to Beirut 
from New York. Wide choice of 
routes Via many cities in Europe. 
Round-trip fares start at $84259, 
Or ask for carefree Pan Am Holiday 
#825 that includes your major 
expenses, reservations and fares... 
from $1073 complete. Call your 
Travel Agent or Pan American. 


More people fly overseas by— 


Pan AMERICAN 


World's Most Experienced Airline 


Pan American, Dept. HO, Box 1111, N. Y. 17. 
Please send me the F REE booklets I have checked 
[] Fly to the Holy Land and Europe 

|_| Pan Am Holidays to the Holy Land 


Name 
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the Yuletide dinner, tea in the 
lounge every afternoon and holly 
growing on the lawn. In Victoria 
there are boys in blue blazers with 
school crests and little girls who 
curtsy at formal parties and show 
black-stockinged legs under dark 
jumpers when they play in their 
school grounds. Victoria may be 
6000 miles away from England, but 
it is still closer than any other place 
in Canada. 


Methinks I see in my mind a noble 
and puissant nation, ... What makes 
a nation noble and what keeps it 
puissant is not the wealth it breeds 
out of its rivers or the metals and 
grains it wrings from the soil, but 
the love the people bear for it and 
the vision they create of it. 

Nearly three centuries had to pass 
from the time when DeMonts and 
Champlain built their first stockade 
on Annapolis Basin in Nova Scotia 
until the day came when the scat- 
tered peoples in what is now called 
Canada were willing to declare them- 
selves a nation. Three quarters of a 
century had to pass after confedera- 
tion before Canadians dared to love 
their country, for to love rightly 
means to accept responsibility for 
what love entails, even responsibility 
for the unknown. Before Canada 
awoke it was easier for the people to 
fix their affections on the local areas 
where they were born. Nova Scotia 
seemed far from Ontario and Ontario 
farther still from British Columbia. 

Then came the Second World 
War. From 1940 until June in 1944 
the bulk of the Canadian fighting 
army was either in camps in England 
or in the line in Italy. As armed rep- 
resentatives of a small Allied power, 
the Canadian troops abroad were 
neither British nor American. They 
felt themselves singularly alone. In 
the months and years while the men 
waited for the signal to cross the 
Channel they dreamed of home and 
at last met Canadians from all parts 
of their enormous country. They 
talked late at night, they formed 
plans and exchanged ideas, and 
gradually was built up in_ their 
minds the vision of a united Canada 
which seemed to them both a goal 
to strive for and a reason for their 
existence. This feeling for the coun- 
try they had never before thought 
about coherently grew into a fire 
of passionate love. 

When the men came home in 1945 
they brought the fire with them and 
it swept Canada from Halifax to 
Prince Rupert. We do not know, 
any more than our American neigh- 
bors, what the future may hold for 
this continent. We do know that at 
last we have grown up sufficiently 


to be able to face it. THE END 
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Beautiful Spectacular Caverns 
and World-Famous Natural Bridge. 








Glorious panora- 
mic views trom 
Skyline Drive and 
a Blue Ridge Park- 
way. 


Adventure, thrills and fun await you in 
every corner of Virginia — the sunny land of 
natural wonders, scenic beauty and histori 
shrines! From highways along the crest of 
the Blue Ridge Mountains, 
lovely valleys, to ocean playspots on the shores 
of the blue 


at less cost in 


storied through 
Atlantic, you can have more fun 
Virginia. Hospitable hotel, 


motel and resort accommodations to make 


your stay in Virginia ever so pleasant, 


in Virginia Enjoy These Delightful Attractions... 


@ Historic Shenandoah Valley © National Battlefield Parks 
Norfolk — one of the 


world’s great ports 


@ Monticello, Mount Vernon bad 
Kenmore, Ashlawn, 
Stratford and many other . 
famous historic homes 


Western Virginia — 
Mountain Empire 


The Common Glory’ at Barter Theatre 


Colonial Williamsburg 


Warm Springs Valley 


Historic Richmond 
Jamestown — Yorktown 
Fredericksburg 


A million and a-half acres 
of national forests for 
real outdoor fun 


These plus hundreds of other thrilling and historte 
attractions awalt you in Virginia's magical wondcrlands 
Natural Tunnel and 


Natural Chimneys - 
magnificent natural 
creations, 


DEPARTMENT OF 
CONSERVATION AND DEVELOPMENT 
Room 821, 914 Capitol St. 
Richmond 19, Virginia 
Motion Pictures on Write for Free 


Virginia Available Pix .orsal Booklet 


Delightiully gay ocean playspots 
including miles and miles ot 
beautifully widened and restored Virginia Beach 
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“TRAVEL” T0 


Joxds of- 


nekortnonl use 


WITH VIEW-MASTER 


“COME TO LIFE” PICTURES 


IN 3 DIMENSIONS 


See far away scenic lands ‘come to 
life” in the fascinating depth and 
realism of three dimension 


Festival in Austria 


View-Master color pictures. 

Each View-Master Reel — for use 
in View-Master Stereoscopes and 
Projectors — contains seven exciting 
stereo Kodachrome scenes. 

Over 400 thrilling Reels including 
stereo scenes of National Parks, 
Famous Cities, Canada, Alaska, 
Hawaii, South America, Europe, 
Japan, Egypt and many other 

exotic lands... 


Moraing lake, Conag, © 
la ld 


plus favorite 
children’s stories and real life 
adventures. See for yourself, today! 


Hongkong © a: 


ASK TO SEE 


STEREOSCOPIC PICTURES 


egon 


Makers of the new View Master Personal Stereo Comera 


qf 


ae 
\4 


a 
° 
% 


*, 
2). 
_ 


tate at 


‘A 
STEREOSCOPE $2.00 


REELS 35c each, 3 for $1.00 
JR. PROJECTOR $10.95 


(inet. Fed Ex Tea) 
Prices slightly higher in Conadoa 


AT SELECTED PHOTO, GIFT AND DEPARTMENT STORES 
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THE 
BECKONING SEA 
Continued from Page 97 


built-in toilet millionaire George F. 
Baker had installed in his custom- 
made automobile. Leisure and 
beaches synonymous with 
money and the money was in Bar 
Harbor, Maine, 
Island, 

Florida, 


were 


or Southampton, 
Palm Beach, 

where, according to my 
people sat around in huge 
wooden houses and read thousand- 
dollar bills instead of newspapers. 
rhe rich were in Long Branch, New 
Jersey, or in Cape May, but hun- 
dreds of other resorts along the At- 
lantic Coast, many established before 
the Revolution, were beginning to 
see unbelievable numbers of summer 
people none of whom were burdened 
with bulk wealth. 

One of my uncles owned a Model 
I Ford that summer of 1916, which 
expl.ined our the 
shore. | have managed to spend 
some part of every year along some 
Atlantic beach since I 
sported the diaper swim suit and | 
now know that the general move- 
ment to beaches symbolized by one 
young uncle and his 
remains unabated. 

So far, there is room for every- 
body and apparently everybody 
knows it. Approximately one half 
of the total popuiation of the United 
States manages to spend some time 
each year upon some segment of the 
Atlantic coast. And this beachcomb- 
ing segment of our people spends 
more than alone: a billion 
dollars in New Jersey, another bil- 
lion in Florida, 800 million in New 
England... 


Long or 


uncles, 


movement to 


section of 


“tin Lizzie” 


time 


This is violently partisan money. 

From West Quoddy Head, Maine, 
which is the northeastern tip of the 
United States, to Key West, Flor- 
ida, where the nation ends in the 
Gulf of Mexico, it is 1500 miles by 
air and approximately 2500 by road. 
But along the tidal shore line be- 
tween Quoddy and the keys there 
are 28,377 miles of coast. Although 
many of these miles are physically 
and geologically identical, they are 
all different as far as their partisans 
beach 
life 
also a composite of the associations 
of the people who have enjoyed it, 
and, as no two people are alike, 
neither their 
thoughts of beaches. 

| sat on a tiny strand at Miami 
Beach one summer just at dusk. It 
was one of those ten-yard hotel sec- 
tions of gravelly sand which make 
the untamed ocean play second fid- 
dle to the hotel swimming pools 


are concerned. No 
sand and 


IS Sea, 


marine alone; it is 


are associations or 
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during the winter. Because it was 
summer, the town was full of Geor- 
gians, Tennesseans and other folks 
who preferred toasted trade winds 
to the still heat of the Deep South. 
A man from Montgomery, Alabama, 
was sitting with me. Together we 
were watching the far horizon where 
a magnificent electrical storm flashed 
along the dark blue band between 
sea and sky. As usual, the lightning 
balled and burst in ragged bands 
illuminating the undersides of the 
whipped-cream clouds stacked above 
the distant Gulf Stream. There was 
never a clap of thunder and never a 
drive of wind to make the faraway, 
surrealistic storm plausible. It was 
a beautiful sight and I turned to 
comment on the silence to my com- 
panion. 

Before I could speak he said, 
“Y’know, I was at a place called 
Cutlah ha’bah in Maine one year. 
Fishin’ houses settin’ on stilts an’ 
trees paradin’ down the sides of 
steep hills into a p’fect li'l’ bay. 
Finest sunset I evah saw...” 

Associations, like people and 
beaches, vary but I never did figure 
out why a man from Alabama would 
be sitting on a Florida beach with a 
dream of Cutler harbor, Maine, in 
his heart. However, I dare say that 
some State of Maine lad has been 
found at Daytona with a fond rock 
in his beach-robe pocket, and, per- 
haps, with reason. 


That summer coast of New Eng- 
land, north, is a panorama of rocky 
headlands, of forests rising green 
above drowned rocks, of jutting 
promontories studded with light- 
houses, of secluded anchorages, of 
pocket beaches and myriad, granite 
islands. Some of my Yankee friends 
say that Maine alone has some 4000 
of them. The Maine coast is prob- 
ably the most diverse, tortuous and 
scenically varied of the entire At- 
lantic coast line. 

Geologists call it a submergent 
shore, which simply means that a 
few thousand years ago the continent 
humped its back and spilled its east- 
ern limit into the sea literally drown- 
ing old river mouths and leaving 
only stark cliff barriers against which 
tides, currents and waves have had 
little chance to build major beach 
deposits of sand. Glaciers added 
finishing touches. 

South of New England, from Cape 
Cod to Florida, the Atlantic coast, 
generally speaking, is an emergent 
one. The shore looks like a vast 
plain which has risen from the ocean. 
It is characterized by barrier beaches, 
by sandspits beyond the surf line, 
and marked by hundreds of shallow 
bays. Here wind and sea have had 

Continued on Page 122 














ALASKA offers the Hertz tourist clear waters . . . majestic mountains strong against the sky, (as in this scene 
of Sitke Harbor) ... and the exciting lore of sourdoughs. 

















THE UNITED STATES with its rolling hills of New England (New Hampshire countryside shown) .. . sprawling Mid- 
west... charming South and giant splendors of the for West... is always first with Hertz motorists 


7, SERVICE: what itic..what it cogte.. how to get it 


What It Is... Hertz is a rent-a-car service, international in scope, available in more than 500 
cities and resort areas throughout the United States, Canada, Alaskc, Hawaii, Cuba, Great Britain, 
Mexico and Switzerland. 


What It Costs . . . Here is a specific rate example: at the Hertz station in Hyannis, Massachusetts, 
the 24 hour daily rate is $8.00, plus 7 cents per mile, including gasoline, oil and insurance. Thus, the 
total cost for a trip of 30 miles in any one day is only $10.10, whether one person or five ride in the 
car. Rates are lower by the week. Rates vary slightly in different sections of the country. 


Gasoline, Oil, Insurance Furnished .. . Even on long trips, whatever amount you pay for addi- 
tional gasoline and oil is refunded to you. Also, Public Liability, Property Damage, Fire and Theft 
Insurance and $100.00 deductible collision protection are included in the low rate—at no extra cost 


How To Get It... It's as easy as A-B-C to rent from Hertz: (A) look in your telephone directory 
under “H" for your nearest Hertz station; (B) show your driver's license at the station ond identify 
yourself; (C) step into a fine new car and go! 


Advance Reservations ... To be sure of a car when you need it, locally or in some other city, 
it is well to make a reservation in advance. Any Hertz station will make a reservation for you, any- 
where, for any time. Or, if you have the correct Hertz station name and address at your destination 


Look in your telephone directory 


under "H” for your nearest Hertz station ce E RTZ Rent-A-Car SYSTE 
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For the best vacation of your life... in the United States... Canada... 
Alaska... Mexico... anywhere in North America... get there the 
easier way by plane or train... then rent a new car from Hertz at your 
destination. Drive it as your very own. Drive it anywhere. Or, if you 
prefer, make your entire trip by Hertz Rent-A-Car. Enjoy many of the 
out-of-the-way places... see more... do more... in less time. And you'll 
be amazed how inexpensive it is! The average cost for 200 miles 

for a full week is $49.00... or $9.80 per person if five ride! 







CANADA with its friendly people is always popular with Hertz motorists for its old world chorm .. 
vigorous landscapes .. . and its excellent hotels like the famous C.N.R. Chateau Laurier in Ottawa. 































MEXICO the colorful land of o'd picturesque missions ...a warm, hospitable people and modern resorts, 
like the Hacienda Vista Hermosa near Cuernavaca, Tequesquitengo attracts hundreds of Hertz tourists 


city, you can make your own reservations by letter, telegram or telephone. Also, any airline or rail 
road reservation office will make a Hertz reservation for you through the Hertz Plane-Auto Plan or the 
Hertz Rail-Auto Plan at the time you purchase your airline or railroad ticket. Always insist on Hertz 
when you make your reservation and be sure you get Hertz service when you arrive at your destination 


New Model Cars... Cars rented from Hertz are always current-model cars, of popular makes. 
The car you rent bears no Hertz identification—it is your private car, for an hour, a day or as long as 
you wish. 


Charge Cards Available ... Hertz Charge Cards (international in application) are issued to well 
rated business firms and individuals. The card serves as identification, elimi- 
nates deposit requirements, and provides credit privileges if desired. Air 
Travel Card holders and Rail Credit Card holders are accorded the same 
privileges extended to holders of Hertz Charge Cards. 


Additional Information . . . For information on Hertz stations—any- 
where—or for information on any detail of Hertz Service operations, contact 
your nearest Hertz station or—write or phone Hertz Rent-A-Car System, 
Department 373, 218 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago 4, Illinois; Phone: 
WeEbster 9-5165. 





WHEREVER YOU GO... WHATEVER YOU DO 


YOU CAN RENT A NEW CAR FROM HERTZ AS EASY ALS 8) ch 


RESORTS 


RANCHES 


PLACES TO STAY 


For delightful week ends or vacations. Write these advertisers for reservations and descriptive literature. 





RANCHES 


NEW ENGLAND 
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wet 18 miles from Colorado Springs 
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Alan Mitchelivee, Owner. Lake Luzerne 55, N.Y 


Twin Pine Lodge & Guest Bench 
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Dick & Gladys Waters, Gulf Hills, Ocean Springs, Miss 
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The Don K Ranch—Colorado 


Pueblo, Colorado. Phone: Wetmore 9F22 


Snowshoe Ranch 
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Mr. & Mrs. F. J Kasdorf, Owners, Kremmling, Colorado 
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+s Aristocrat OA the 
Nf ginia Seashore 


The Cavalier Hotel, and its en- 
tire resort facilities, is now 
operating as a private club for 
localand non-resident members 
and their guests. 





Write for information. 
GOLF « TENNIS « BATHING « INDOOR 
POOL ¢ FISHING ¢ BOATING ¢ RIDING « 
LAWN BOWLING 
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Sidney Bank Pre 
VIRGINIA BEACH, VA. 





WAGON WHEEL 


RESTAURANT 
MOTEL and Resort 
on U5. No.1, 3 miles south of historic A.exandria, Ve 
Air-conditioned luxury. swimming pool and other out 
door sports Television. 20 minutes from downtown 
7 Washington, D C 


Write for our free mar 
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Gcsuaest, Gren 22nd St. “Virginie Beach, Va 


Fox Tavern— Established 1728 
l« at lon ir > Charm & delight of yesteryears 
ove the alo Saamae ae woolwork & quiet at 
All roorme, private bath. Good Food. Recom 
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us 50—40 mi W of Wash. D.C. Tele. 2771, Middleburg, Va. 
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Mill ion Dollar Beach sttracti ommeo tations, Amer 
can Plan, exclusive Golf and Coun hey Club privileges. For 
folier H, rates and reser atic ma, write Box 70, 


Lucy F. Traften, Virginia Beach, Va 





The Marshalls on Virginia Beach 


acy right on the ocean, wide ch, beautiful new out 
in r pool, patio dining. Outside rooms with separate en 
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the Marshalls, Vieginio Beach, Virginia 
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MONT GABRIEL 
CLUB 





The Vacation Resort 


of Discriminating People 
40 miles north of Montreal 


2 miles from Sie. Adele 
Write for Folder 


MONT GABRIEL CLUB 
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Manoir Pinoteau 
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Mont Tromblent, Prov. Quebec 


Chalet Cochand and Swiss Chalets 
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PRUCEWOLD 
LODGE 
Cand LOG COTTAGES 


Lodge and individual 
cottages secluded in 
woods, cooled by sea 
American Plan. Sports 
activities on our estate. Salt 
water swimming pool, beach, 
boat trips. Recreational and social 
entertainment. Cocktail lounge 
Season June 12 to Sept. 14. 


te For descriptive 
i folder write 
(/é John B. Waller, 
= H) Mer 













Y\ Main 

- modern 
spruce 
breezes 


WOODSTOCK, 


VERMONT TEL. 407 
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DAVID BEACH M 
CHUTE HOMESTEAD 
and Cottages 
on Long Lake 
25 modern cottage mong 
pines & birches. Boats, canoes 
tennis. “yquare dar 
out Informal entertainment 

Delicious Maine food 
Phil and Polly Chute 
Box 4 NAPLES, MAINE 


Berkshire Hills of Massachusetts 


Season after season, this favored vacationland 
full choice of aces 








offers a 
wmodations to please every purse and 
Quaint New England inns, fine hotels, informal 
dude ranches, camps, motels and cabins plas 
the finest New England cooking. Only 3 hours away to 
enjoy ie grandeur, ll sports, fes 
tivals and faire 

Write for FREE Berkshire Hills Vacation Guide 
Berkshire Hills, Court House, Pittsfield 12, Mass. 
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Private Beach, golf, tennis, swimming, 
bicycling, fishing, sailing. Cocktail bar. 
$11.00 up, including meals. 
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Right at the woter on Mi. Desert Island 
The Moorings is characterized by its 
informal atmosphere and fine food 
Facilities include fishing, swimming, golf- 
ing, sailing Yachtsman, make this 
your Downeast headquarters. 
Open June 30. For reservations write Mrs 
Claude Bennett, Manager 
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Dasin Harbor Club 
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WITH ACCENT ON AUTUMN 


Our members and guests say that Sept. and 
Oct. days are exhilarating. Golf is at its bese 
and free after Labor Day just when space 
becomes available. Colorful literature. 


Robt. H. Beach, Mgr., V ergennes 2, Vermont. 
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and COTTAGES 
In the White Mountains esi 
Our own golf course, swimming 4", 
pool, tennis, riding stable, children’s » 
playground, cocktail lounge. Viennese 
chef. Churches nearby. Write for color 
booklet. John L. Cota, V.P. & Mar. 
FRANCONIA, NEW HAMPSHIRE 


The Marshall House | 


One of New England's « 
Everything for rest, re« 
tive food, Cocktail Lot 
same management 
Edward W. Marshall, Pres, Box M, York Harbor, Maine 
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A beautiful vacation wverlooking Moosehead Lake 








rt hotels 
Superta 
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entertainment 
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Private golf course, motor launch, fishing, tennis, bow! 
ing green Dancing entertainments, picnics. Private cabins 
rooms at In Mid June to mid Sept. Moderate rate 

N 
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The Shezidans, Greenville Junction, Maine 


Sparhawk Hall 


the Salt Waters Kdge. Active sports, relaxation on our 
cious sun deck, a varied social program, excellent meals 

a tric lly atmosphere, in short verything for a happy 
cation! Open Jun 


26. Color folder. Marg. J. T. Kennedy, 
Pres., Carl G. Sherman, Mgr., _ Ogunquit, Maine 
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Rod ines Mgr., Bar Harbor, Maine 
Twin Mountain Hotel 


In the heart of the White Mt American & European Plans 
Swimming te y le " Golf nearby Varied outdoor 
activities. Television & Symphonic, Operatic & Popular 
transeriptions by World famous Orchestras & Name Bands 

George Nichols, Mgn.-Dir., Twin Mt., N. H 
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What say you to a horseba« 4 on? Our friendly 
mountains and babbling ure waiting. Trail trips, 
| pular day rid , il 2 day weekend trip 
f SO i i x warby accommodations. Write 


Alisoun and Dovid Langlois, So. Woodstock, Vermont 
New Ocean House 
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Mass 
" Clement Kennedy, President. 


Candlelight Farms Inn 
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yer ond Carl M Dunham, Box 113, New Milford, Conn 
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For delightful week ends or vacations. Write these advertisers for reservations and descriptive literature. 


HAWAII MICHIGAN | FLORIDA 
Worlds Largest Summer Hotel... 


A vacation at world famous 
Grand Hotel is a giorious 
experience. Its tradition 

of service, its cool 
serpentine pool, 
two champion- 
ship golf courses, 
formal gardens, 
gaited saddle 
horses, nightly 
concerts and 
dancing, 





The ultimate in*on-the-ocean' living.. 


TIDES HOTEL and BATH CLUB 


near St. “Petersburg 


Located on a private half mile of white sands on 
the West Coast of Florida. Here’s luxury living in club 
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IN ITS REAL GLORY 


. is found in the thrilling beauty 
of the outer islands, close to 
Honolulu by scheduled airlines. 








super food and picturesque views atmosphere . . . apartment, cottage, or hotel 
from the huge colonnaded porch accommodations as you prefer. Lovely outdoor dining 
make every minute unforget- patio . . . tempting food. Ocean and fresh-water 
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| Island. And you sleep nights 
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with its breeze-swept MILES OF OCEAN BEACH 


City owned, maintained and protected 
All the glamour and fun at a fraction of winter rates! 
Gulfstream fishing, golf, beach parties and every sport 
and recreation South Florida offers! 
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WARREN COUNTY —_ = 
»~2#° Your vacation here . . Month, | 
week or doy... can be on un- —*y & = 
forgettable experience. No mat-‘ at D) 3 ‘ LURURIOUS HOTEL &@ 
= ter what your desire they're yours A? | 
WEEP in Worren County. Fines accom. “LAT Fi | . <A PARADISE by the sea IN FLORIDA COTTAGE COLONY 
¢ modations to fit any purse : e Comfort and relaxation are featured at this 
Write for free colored booklet complete resort hotel, Located directly on the 
Pa . i 
\%y WARREN COUNTY puBLICITY 55 ocean at Palm Beach Shores, 4-miles north of COMPLETELY AIR-CONDITIONED ; 
~——e . Dept. L County Building A Th yi : W. Palm Beach. Air-conditioned hotel rooms; 116 rooms with private beth, \ 
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Pl ae ; acca ns 
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One of the most modern and complete resorts on 
the queer f Amer lake Chalet cottages. Di 
- cy antes - nd “ i es r stars. American 7 MINNESOTA’S OTIS LODGE 
I dor folder On Lake Sissebakwet 
DOUGLAS BURTON— P. 0. Box 100, Lake George 15,N.Y. 


LOW SUMMER RATES. Write NOW for free 
color folder. 








So. Roosevelt Bivd,, on the Ocean, Key West, Fla 











Only resort with own golf course, seaplane 
base and airport for comme sola and acai TENNESSEE FOR YOUR SUMMER VACATION ! 
peer Roomy, Cool Am. plan cottages 
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Enjoy a complete 1000 ISLANDS vacation ’ j Cae. ie... eta SCY Le 4 
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INC. and hove o wonderful time at the leading HOTEL LAAE WALES +? 4LOR/DA 
CROSSMON—Private waterfront, sports, orchestra, 
FUN and FOOD you'll write home about MEXICO Our special “four days 
HOTEL CROSSMON - Ay i 4 ) 
Write now for free booklet. CAPT. C. $. THOMSON | months affords you tour . 
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— f diee above the clouds offers ——— ———E 
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CITY HOTELS 
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CINCINNATI 
you'll like the 





HOTEL 


at the friendly, 
air-conditioned Netherland or Terrace 





You'll fee! 


‘at home” 


Plaza Hotel. Modern accommodations, 
excellent food and 
uneacelled facilities 







for gatherings 

of all kinds 

Write for descriptive 
booklet 
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SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 





SAN FRANCISCO'S 
FINEST 
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é PALACE 
CO HOTEL 





NASSAU, BAHAMAS 


for a Glamorous Summer Vacation! 





at Rates Tailored to Your Budget! 


Especially at the 
BEACH 
HOTEL 


Everything under 
the sun—or the pale 
Nassau moon — for 
the one vacation 
you'll never forget! 


G. WALTER FENDER 
Vice Pres. & Gen. Mer. 
Iustrated brochure from your 
lecel travel agent or New York 
Office, 255 W. $t.—WI 7-7397 











TRAVEL DIRECTORY 


VACATION FUN! 
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Get the GIM LET 208 Pages 
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Fascinatingly iustrated; CANADA thru FLORIDA AND 
eee, WEST INDIES, section on N.Y.C.; 
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DIRECT. The Gimlet, I Jept 
York 17 
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ruises. Price $1.06. ORDER 
B-24, 551 Fifth Ave, New 
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te the “Land of a Million ee in the center of the 
nation 


The PLAYGROUNDS are easy te reach—add fun days 
te your vacation time in this land of hills and lakes. 
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detailed map and 
. full color folder. 
PLAYGROUNDS ASSOCIATION 
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Craig P. Smith, Pres. Phone TUxede 5-2464. Folder avib. 


NEW YORK, WN. Y. 


Visiting NewYork? 


Busy men ond women enjoy our mid- 
Manhattan location overlooking 
Central Park. Walk to Fifth Ave, 
theatres, Radio City 
Choice single rooms, privote beth, 
radio, $5 to $8.50, doubles $8.50 
to $14.50, Mony with television. 
For Teletype reservations 
NY 1.3949, Write for Booklet HM 
Please arrive by eer beautifel 
an ENTRANCE 


BARBIZON: PLAZA 


106 CENTRAL PARK SOUTH 
(Near 6th Avenue) NEW YORK 
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Carmel ae Inn 
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riding, tennis wimming. 4 world famouse golf courses 
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food, fairest flowe Craig Smith, Carme! Valley, Calif. 





with swimming-pool is run as 


San Juan Ranch, Santa Fe, N. M. 
6 miles f 
Mountain scene 


Santa Fe in center of magnificent Rocky 


ry and Indian country; alt. 6800 ft Super 
«ation, ideal summer climate; thie emall luxurious ranch 


4 private country home 


Box 995, John Levert & Hendrik ter Weele mgrs., owners 





NEW YORK, N.Y. 








Beekman Tower. . 


one of New Vork newest. 26 storie 400 sunny outside 
roome. overlooking Ea Riv ver. the City..United Nation 

Inthe “Grand Central a few blocke to all midtown 
business, shops, theatre Sin gle from $4.25. Double from 
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PARK AVE. at 34th ST. 
Thomas J. Kelley Il, Managing Director 


Convenient to airlines terminal, Grand 
Central and Penn Stations. Superb 

food, excellent service, oversized 
rooms, many with air-conditioning 
and television ... five popular dining 


and entertainment rooms. One of 
New York's finest hotels. 
ANOTHER OUTSTANDING HOTEL 
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Continued from Page 118 

time to grind original rock into talc- 
like sand, and the rivers and streams 
which flow inexorably to the ocean 
have had the ages in which to de- 
posit silt and to widen beaches. 

There are, of course, sections of 
the Atlantic coast, like the complex 
shore line of North Carolina, where 
observers may find a combination 
of drowned river valleys and gently 
sloping sea bottom and offshore 
bars. 

Still farther south, in the warm 
waters of southern Florida, beaches 
are still being built without assist- 
ance from earth movement by the 
irrepressible organic life of coral. 
Coral skeletons, reaching from the 
ocean bed toward the sun and sur- 
face, form reefs and these, broken 
and pulverized by wind and waves, 
wash ashore to build many of Flor- 
ida’s coquina beaches. 











The mechanized hordes which 
blacken the summer highways are 
not, for the most part, headed for 
beaches to study geology. When I 
was the age of my eldest son, full of 
the psychic bloat of being a high- 
school junior and free at last from 
the strait jacket of a summer camp, 
I went to the beach because I was in 
love. The girl’s parents had a place 
at Ocean City, New Jersey, and 
where the girl’s parents were, there 
was the girl. 

To stay at the shore I had to work, 
and | got a job in a public bath- 
house. There aren't too many of 
them around these days. But once 
upon a time it was possible for a bus 
or railroad excursionist, or what we 
called down for the day and 
brown as a berry” type, to rent a 
bathing suit and a locker in which 
to leave his clothes for a small fee. 
I was a locker boy. If a customer had 
a coin in his hand | would unlock 
his locker for him and, if he pre- : 
ferred to use his own bathing suit, 
wring it out and package it for him 
after he was finished on the beach. 

I lost that job. An older woman, 
about thirty, came in the bathhouse 
one day in what was not exactly a 
sober condition. | escorted her to a 
locker and left to sweep the sand 
out of the showers. 
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she had a sun-back bathing suit and 
that she put it on backward. Further, \ \ 
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jacket of a historical novel, before | ° 
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anything on a public beach, the 
sight of an amply bosomed woman 
in wobbly flight pursued by an eager 
young man is bound to cause com- 
ment. The only thing that saved me 
from jail was the fact that when the 
boardwalk police caught up to us 
the woman accused them of trying 
to accost her. Nothing saved my job. 


| don’t know why | thought of 


that story in connection with rea- 
sons, other than geology, why so 
many millions of people hie off to 
the shore each summer, but a feck- 
less sense of adventure and undressed 
ease is integral to the sea. They are 
qualities which go with exposure to 
untrammeled sun. The entire coast 
line has a special alchemy that makes 
the good illusions tangible. 

| remember an early spring day, 
maybe in March because the winds 
were high in the city and the streets 
were full of flying dirt. The sky was 
showing a promising blue that looked 
too good to be fouled up with the 
slanted tops of buildings, and the 
next thing | knew I was sixty miles 
away looking at ocean. There was a 
stretch of beach, leaden-wet, as if it 
hadn't yet dried out from the crash- 
ing winter storms, and a humpbacked 
line of dunes with whiskers of grass 
rattling in the wind. And there was 
a youngster ina turtle-necked sweater 
and faded dungarees running and 
yelling as he ran in sheer exuberance. 
Every now and then the boy would 
dive headlong into the sand and roll 
like a colt, then he'd throw handfuls 
of sand into the sky to watch the 
wind whip it away. The surf was 
high that day, excited by the stiff 
breeze, and noisy too. 

| watched the boy quite a while 
before I saw the old man. He was 
sitting in the lee of a dune on an old 
Army blanket, out of the wind, and 
in a pocket of sunshine that seemed 
butter-rich on his back. He, too, was 
watching the racing boy, and smiling. 
1 walked across the beach to him and 
for no other reason than the easy 
feel of the shore asked, “Taking it 
fine, dad?” 

He squinted up at me and chuckled. 
“| guess you could say that I'm 
playing down there with my grand- 
son.” 

From Maine to Florida there are 
places, moods and times when it is 
possible to do nothing but sit quietly 
in peace and, at the same time, to 
shed inhibitions gracefully. The coast 
has a way with inhibitions, if not 
always such a serene way. This is 
doubtless why most resorts have a 
touch of zany about them upon oc- 
The mass-market beach 
towns like Coney Island and Atlantic 
City are literally branded with a 
magical essence of nitwittery. What- 


casion., 


ever it is that forever exudes from 


the combination of surf and sand 
and it is euphoric—explains the mid- 
way touches of most boardwalks, 
rumbas, green pedicures, clambakes, 
amusement piers, beauty pageants, 
tournament fishing and sunrise evan- 
gelical meetings immediately fol- 
lowed by the municipal classes in 
calisthenics. This great salt exhaia- 
tion of beaches lends a mad logic to 
fifty-dollar-a-day hotel rooms with 
ultraviolet light in the showers so 
that tanning may go on as long as 
the guest endures. It seems to justify 
yacht-club dances, flagpole sitting 
and funny-hat conventions. 

The truth is that beaches con- 
vince most individuals that they are 
going to live forever. 

| watched an old man fishing at 
Riviera Beach in Florida a year or 
so ago. He had a dirty white hand- 
kerchief draped over his bald head 
and what appeared to be a loin 
cleth hugged his skinny hips. His 
back was burned nearly black with 
the stringy muscles of the aged tight 
against the surf rod he was holding 
and the taut line that vanished be- 
yond the breakers. He was working 


‘a fish and very well until his hook 


snapped at the shank and the fish 
departed. | watched him reel in the 
slack line and went up to him. 
“Real tough luck,” I said. “You 
had him.” 

He grunted. “I'll get him again,” 
he said, “or one like him, and if not 
today, tomorrow or next year or 
some other year. I got time. All of it 
that there is since I sold that damn 
hardware store in Des Moines.” 

This litthke Gandhi of the nuts and 
bolts wasn’t so much talking to me 
as he was reflecting on something 
born of the surf and the sun. A 
beach is a fine place for solo mut- 
terings, an ideal locale for reaffirm- 
ation of human basics, a spot for 
philosophers of any age. Life on this 
planet first spawned in the sea and 
the great tidal marshes; the blood 
that flows through the veins of all 
mankind is saline in content; man 
is eighiy-per-cent water. - Kinship 
with the sea is part of us and an 
affinity for beaches a natural thing. 
It is part of the continuity of man- 
kind, part of our shared and deepest 
racial memories and an implied 
linkage with all men everywhere. 

| can remember a day spent hiking 
a long line of creaming surf with my 
wife, and a casual, speculative game 
we played half hypnotized with sun 
and the glinting, steady motion of 
water. “Here’s a wave,” we'd say, 
“a real green traveler and three days 
ago it washed the shores of Greece... 
and can’t you tell by the cross- 
grained slant of this one that it’s 
been in Ireland . . . and that one 
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with the piece of driftwood at its 
crest has come all the way from 
Africa . . . and here’s one that 
washed somebody's feet at Cannes 
not later than Tuesday past.” 

That's a very old game, as old 
almost as the one which the scien- 
tists play with sounding gear and 
mathematics to find out what's at 
the bottom of the sea: what sunken 
mountains, what great marine can- 
yons, what lost ships and drowned 
cities and strange living creatures. 

Games like it are subconsciously 
played in some form all year round 
in all the resorts and villages strung 
along the coast from Maine to 
Florida, although there are some 
resort cities in which they are not 
readily apparent. Even in Miami 
Beach, where the swank hotels nave 
risen like a picket fence to blot out 
the surf line, and the neon over- 
emphasis of night life makes more 
news than the quieter affairs of day, 
the sea remains the biggest, bluest 
attraction of them all. And though 
there may be more talk about At- 
lantic City’s boardwalk blazing away 
at night like a mahogany Broadway, 
and more attention paid to its beauty 
pageants and Easter parades, the 
broad, white, safe beach expanse 
remains the backbone of the resort. 


The Atlantic coast belongs to 
middle-class family people, the city 
dwellers who, at the close of schools 
in the early summer, move lock, 
stock, barrel and children to their 
rented or owned cottages. These 
people shape the character of day- 
to-day life in all resorts. More so, 
for instance, than the hotel tran- 
sients, the gilded week-enders, the 
conventioneers, the convalescent 
health seekers and the sporadic 
sportsmen, all of whom are rec- 
ognizable types. 

It is they and their children from 
all corners of the land who give the 
summer meaning to the towns bor- 
dering the shore. The sporting sails 
of their class boats dapple the rivers, 
bays and harbors. It is they who 
support the yacht clubs, the fishing 
piers, the charter boats, the theaters, 
business houses, and the churches. 
If they could be generally labeled, 
they are the happy, sane and hard- 
working suburbanites adding the 
vast dimension of sea and sun to 
their normal routines. 

Many of them today are loath to 
leave the beaches even when the 


northern winds begin to whip out of 


the Arctic, and, indeed, along the 
Middle Atlantic states from New 


York to the Carolinas, thousands of 


shore homes are kept open all year. 
There is tennis on Long Island in 
February, golf at Seaview in Jersey 
in January and sunny strolling at 


Virginia Beach in December; and 
the chances are that if real winter 
locks the northern shore, the beach 
lovers of the Northeast find some 
excuse to visit Florida. 

The so-called “off season” is be- 
coming a thing of the past to the 
Atlantic coast. I don’t know how 
many times in recent years I have 
picked a howler of a day—when the 
damp, low-hung sky was filled with 
scud and the chill from the tortured 
sea would drive deep beneath boots 
and jacket—to go duck hunting, and 
have encountered somebody, maybe 
from Ohio, looking over the beach. 
“Just found a day or two to check 
on the place,” he'd say. 

Ohio is only 500 miles away and 
the best highways in the world con- 
nect all corners of the coast with the 
hinterlands. I have seen that acces- 
sibility dramatized many times dur- 
ing the summer in long, solid vehic- 
ular lines that give a traffic engineer 
nightmares, and occasionally, at 
other seasons, in incidents allied, 
perhaps, with natural emergencies. 

| remember a great storm in 1944. 
The winds reached hurricane veloc- 
ity in conjunction with a moon pe- 
riod of high tides and the sea and 
wind and rains in watery madness 
chewed away whole jetties, tore out 
street endings, smashed boardwalks 
and flooded islands with turbulent 
meetings of seas and inner bays. 
Buildings vanished, windows smashed, 
electric wires snapped and strangled 
their own poles. I sat on the second 
floor of an old hotel, the lobby was a 
lake, with an evacuated family. We 
watched a line of automobile head- 
lights flicker on the mainland road 
far across the tidal marshes. “There 
they come,” said the man | was 
with, “‘and when we drain dry enough 
here for them to get over to the 
island, you'll see licenses from half 
the states east of the Mississippi. 
They just want to bail out their cel- 
lars and see if the kids’ rowboats 
floated away.” 

The year-round cognizance of the 
coast is a certain sign of the beach 
aficionado. It transcends the normal 
concerns of mere property owner- 
ship. | was in Florida in April a year 
ago and the local radios were full of 
storm warnings about a hurricane 
then playing around the Caribbean 
and ostensibly headed for the Miami 
area. I was visiting the rather lavish 
home of a man temporarily absent 
on business in Cleveland. About 
three in the afternoon the telephone 
rang and my host’s brother looked 
at it and grinned 

“Five bucks that’s his nibs. He’s 
heard storm warnings and he wants 
me to sink all the outdoor furniture 
in the swimming pool so it can’t 
blow away.” 
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It was, and he did. 

The twelve-month preoccupation 
with beaches and the mass inunda- 
tion of the coast by greater numbers 
of summer people than ever before 
are not universally pleasing to all 
beach lovers. 

It’s a free country, but there is 
such a thing as too many people for 
some fanciers of surf 
Privacy, 
bought, 


and sand 
even that which is dearly 
legally staked and socially 
guarded, is becoming rarer and 
dearer. The term “exclusive” used in 
connection with an Atlantic coastal 
resort is almost anachronistic. True, 
there are a few places where the in- 
visible barricades are still up for the 
wealthy—Hobe Sound, perhaps, and 
Fishers Island: 


within 


and there are still 


areas other resort regions 
that remain zoned and nurtured by 
money. But | many 
which only a few years ago belonged 


to the shore birds, the gulls, 


know areas 
pipers, 
stilts, yellowlegs and terns that now 
share the dunes with row after row 
of development houses. The major 
shore cities have become skyscraper 
metropolises. 

There are still great stretches from 
Maine to the Florida keys, however, 
where time seems halted, where pines 
tower over rocky nooks, where bay- 
berry bushes, beach plums and the 
inyriad sedges rustle, where the pal- 
metto scrub and the vagrant cacti and 
the doughty mangrove exist alone, 
and each area is a haven of its own 
wildlife. Some of these naturally iso- 
lated areas are destined to be pre- 
served, perhaps as state parks: 
others will remain untouched due to 


sheer incompatibility of sea and 
marsh 

I don't know of any change 
wrought by the national rush to 


beaches that needs special mourning, 
although two come to mind which 


might merit a nostalgic nod—that 
institutional character, “the local 


native,” is not precisely what he 


once represented; and, in my dal- 


liance with hotels, motels and other 
modern 


the old frame 


boardinghouses seem to have turned 


hostelries, 


into private schools or burned down 
completely 

“The local native,” a term coined 
by summer visitors, today is just a 
man with a television set, a radio, 
an automobile and a son or two in 
college, despite permanent residence 
or long family on the 
Accessibility to beaches works 
both ways, the roads also run to the 


traditions 
coast. 
cities. Of course, there are a few 
sections of the coast where an ap- 
proximation of the type exists on a 
frankly professional basis like that of 
the pro Yankees on Cape Cod, all 
Joseph Lincoln characters for the 
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seasonal trade. There are a few bona 
fide types in Maine, some real salts 
on Block Island, a smattering of the 
genuine in the Hatteras country, and 
a corporal’s guard of “conchs” and 
“crackers” hectoring the summer 
visitors in the Deep South. But the 
present-day beach lover who seeks 
the quaint had better look to his own 
ranks, where with print shirts, lurid 
shorts and open-toed sandals he 
might find it. 

There is no sense in missing the 
coastal boardinghouses, even for 
men with an appreciation of hot sea 
baths in plumbing facilities endorsed 
by General Grant. They were de- 
signed by wood butchers to make 
latter-day models for Charley Ad- 
dams cartoons, and there was never 
a one of them that didn’t smell of 
moldering carpets and = ancient 
stews. But they made great land- 
marks. 

I lived in one many summers ago, 
literally a dormitory for working 
youth run by a courageous old lady 
with a sweet smile and an indispen- 
sable deafness. That was the year | 
worked on an amusement pier run- 
ning a diversion known as the 
small, electrically 
driven cars with rubber shock cush- 
ions in Which maniacs paid a dime 
to ram into each other during a wild 
two-minute ride. The dorm 


““Dodgems,”” 


was 





filled with young men, some busy as 
bus boys in restaurants, some acting 
as conductors for a now defunct 
streetcar line featuring open-sided 
summer cars and all the necking the 
law would allow, and others who 
got along by hoaxing the munici- 
pality as lifeguards. 

There was another boardinghouse 
next door which housed a regular 
college chorus of females employed 
as waitresses, taffy venders, drug- 
store clerks and disguised debu- 
tantes on the prowl. It seems to me 
that there was never a shade drawn 
or a light dimmed in either house, 
what with people working long past 
midnight and trying to find relaxa- 
tion in the unwanted remnants of 
the day. But nobody ever had trouble 
finding a date. 

My sons report the same condi- 
tion valid today, which simply lends 
further authority to the saw which 
states “the more things change the 
more they are the same.” I get my 
kicks digging clams these days or 
riding a boat out to a local deep that 
fills with school tuna and bluefish in 
August or just plain lying on the 
sand and letting my beard grow. Like 
most of the summer people who fre 
quent the Atlantic coast, the mem 
ory crop I've managed to raise i) 
thirty-five years of beachcombiny 


stays green. rHE END 
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OF MOUNTAINS 
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prehistoric monsters, drawn from 
the Bad Lands, once an ocean bed, 
then a swamp, then a desert, where 
the sediment of countless vanished 
rivers has preserved a wealth of skel- 
etons and fossils. The museum di- 
rector, James D. Bump, showed us 
some humdingers—a_ twenty-nine- 
foot marine lizard called a Clidastes, 
a monster from the Cretacean sea, 
an adult deer nine inches high, a 
South Dakota camel two feet “high 
and a three-toed horse standing 
twenty inches tall at the shoulder. 
The piece de résistance was the 
Oreodon Culbertsoni, complete with 
unborn twins, the only fossil em- 
bryos in the world, unless you count 
Roy Chapman Andrews’ dinosaur 
eggs from the Gobi Desert. “How 
pathetic,” said Virginia, but I was 
looking at Mama Oreodon’s brutal 


jaws and teeth and was pleased to 


learn from the plaque that “this ani- 
mal has no present-day relatives.” 
The mineral collection.as equally 
fine, for this country is a geologist’s 
paradise. There is noi only “gold 
in them hills,”’ but about 200 other 


JULY 


kinds of minerals; also rubies, sap- 
phires, emeralds and rose quartz. 

The Black Hills are rich and old 
and strange. Though they are on the 
great upward slope toward the 
Rockies, they are not part of that 
formation. Someone has compared 
them to the effort of a giant to thrust 
a fist upward through the crust of the 
earth. They are possibly a set of frus- 
trated volcanoes, certainly much 
older than the Rockies and maybe 
the oldest mountains in America. 

From prehistoric beasts and met- 
als, it is only a step—out the front 
door of the building—to a view of 
the School of Mines football field— 
the only drive-in stadium in the 
United States, where nature has pro- 
vided convenient terraces for rows of 
automobiles, in which the fans sit 
cozily in all kinds of weather, open 
ing the windows, presumably, when 
they feel like cheering. 


Everywhere in Rapid City, you are 
reminded that this is Indian country. 
The South Dakota Sioux, for a 
“vanishing race,” are mighty numer- 
ous. They aren't having any nonsense 
about sitting at home at their bead- 
work either. What they want—and 
get—are bright shirts from Sears 
Roebuck, roaring jalopies and jobs 
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in garages and factories. A pretty 
Sioux girl ran the elevator in our 
hotel and there are Indian waitresses 
and salesgirls everywhere. 

But for a glimpse of the old Sioux 
way of life we visited the Indian Mu- 
seum, which has some fine cere- 
monial costumes, circular feather 
“shields,” tools and weapons and 
“winter counts,” the cured skins on 
which Sioux history is recorded in 
pictorial writing. When white men 
enter this record you can distinguish 
them by their Anthony-Edenish 
Homburg hats. 

As the continent attains greater 
heights toward the west, so does the 
human race. In the hotel we had been 
brushing elbows with other tourist- 
size people like us. Then we were in- 
vited to a party to meet “some town- 
folks,” and the townfolks turned out 
to be a race of giants. My first 
thought was, “Why did I leave my 
slingshot at home?”’; but these giants 
were kindly fellows, and bending 
over to my mere six feet, to fill my 


glass or bring me another slab of 


rare roast beef, they were careful not 
to step on me. (There were, seriously, 
five men present who topped six feet 
five, and three women past the two- 
yard mark.) 

“What are you going to see in the 
Hills?” asked someone. 

“Deadwood, of 
Lead” 


course, and 
it is pronounced *“*Leed”— 
said someone else. 

“Custer and the Needles and Mt. 
Rushmore and the Crazy Horse 
Monument,” said a third. 

“And Hot Springs and Sylvan 
Lake and the Badlands and 

I caught Virginia’s eye, and she 
was looking as dazed as I felt. We 
had resolved that we would not get 
involved in any whirlwind program. 

The places we had circled on the 
map as “musts” made an impressive 
zigzag. We decided on a northward 
swing first to Lead and Deadwood, 
the most celebrated of the Gold 
Rush towns. Through the first 
twenty miles, we were in the foothills 
leading north, then we turned west 
into the heart of the mountains on a 
secondary road that clung like a 
coiled rope around the sides of cliffs. 
Overhead the ponderosa pines 
climbed upward out of sight. Below, 
first on the right and then on the left, 
we looked down into canyons dark 
in midafternoon. Here and there we 
saw a waterfall like a flash of white 
feathers between the pines. 

The town of Lead lies curled 
around a mountain top. The only 
place I have seen that resembles it is 
Eureka Springs, Arkansas, where 
one can roll anywhere by lying down 
and aiming. It is the site of Home- 
stake, the largest goid mine in the 
United States and fourth o7 fifth in 


the world, and a glimpse of the thick 
tourist traffic headed for Ross Shaft 
which rises behind the highest hill in 
Lead is evidence that gold draws all 
kinds of people—not just miners. 

The extent of the mine below 
ground is fabulous—there are a hun- 
dred miles of railroads in its depths. 
But even the surface workings, the 
only part of the operation open to 
visitors, are on an almost incredible 
scale. We watched the cages drop 
into the shaft on their vertical de- 
scent of almost a mile and saw the 
hoist cable winding smoothly off its 
twenty-five-foot-high drum. We were 
told that 4000 tons of the grayish, 
uninspiring ore are mined on every 
operating day—but it takes two and 
a half tons of the stuff to produce 
a $35 ounce of gold. Nobody ex- 
amined our pockets or our boots for 
gold dust when we left. 


We had to crawl warily into Dead- 
wood, due to a whimsical accelerator, 
instead of coming rootin’ tootin’ into 
town for a slam-bang finish at the 
first saloon. As it was, we got a good 
look at Deadwood, a_pink-brick 
town strung along a mountain road, 
bathed in limpid sunshine where 
never a wisp of gun smoke or gold 
dust floats these days. 

“Nobody,” we had been told, 
“knows as much about Deadwood 
as George and Mayme Hunter.” 
George’s father established what 
may have been the first sawmill here 
in 1876, and Mayme’s father sup- 
plied red meat by the ton to those 
lusty. men of the boom days. 

George and Mayme were born too 
late to know Wild Bill Hickok—he 
was in Deadwood for only about six 
weeks before Jack McCall caught 
him on August 2, 1876, sitting in a 
saloon with his back to the door 
(probably for the first time in his 
wary life). But they grew up among 
people who had known him and Po- 
tato Creek Johnny and Deadwood 
Dick— who was probably Richard W. 
Clark, though historians and dime- 
novel writers never could agree on 
his identity. 

Robert “Bob” Driscoll, pioneer 
banker of Rapid City and the Hills, 
there four Deadwood 
Dicks, each a worse fake than the 
other, except the last one who was 
the worst of all. “He talked so much 
about being Dick that he got to be- 
lieving it himself.” 

We had been reading about Ca- 
lamity Jane—that strange figure who 
lived a man’s life among plenty 
tough men and more than held her 
own. She was Martha Jane Canary 
a pretty name—and she was prob- 
ably born in northeast Missouri in 
1852 or thereabouts, though her 
legend has been variously written. 
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The account says she was “born an 
orphan,” which complicates her vital 
statistics. She arrived in the Hills as 
a mule driver, with the two necessary 
accomplishments—the skill of the 
bull whip with which a good skinner 
could literally take off a man’s ear, 
and the use of language which would 
make him grateful for the favor. 

“She was not a prostitute,” said 
George Hunter. “She liked to con- 
sort with men on strictly male 
grounds. But she was certainly a 
iush. She could go into any saloon in 
town, even those that barred women, 
and if there was a fight—-and there 
usually was—she took the side of the 
underdog. She was a dead shot, too, 
but she didn’t have to shoot much. 
The men were a bit afraid of their 
natural hesitancy to pull a gun ona 
female; it would give her the split 
second she needed to shoot their 
heads off.” 

“I saw her once,” said Mrs, 
Hunter quietly. “She didn’t die till 
1903, you know, and she was very 
poor and sick and lonely in her later 
years. But she had a fine funeral. | 
was a tiny girl and I sneaked into the 
undertaker’s parlor and I saw her in 
her coffin. She was an old, ugly 
woman but she was in a white dress 
and someone had put her two re- 
volvers in her hands.” 





Saturday night in Deadwood, even 
today, is something to remember. 
Though it is now a town of 4100 peo- 
ple—it had 25,000 in its heyday—it 
is not a ghost town. Its ghosts are 
still around, vital enough to attract 
thousands of tourists every summer. 
Everybody wants to sit where Wild 
Bill sat when he was shot, to see the 
unhappy coyote on display at the 
corner liquor store, to peek up at the 
windows of the second-floor “*Par- 
lors,” where discreet lace curtains 
now veil interiors once the scene of 
gaudy sin. 

We wound up the evening, as most 
visitors do, at the Old Style Bar, 
which dates from °76, among the 
milling sports jackets and faded 
jeans, under the stags’ heads and 
buffalo horns, in all the racket of a 
Saturday night. By midnight we were 
ready for bed. 

“In the morning, Mt. Moriah 
Cemetery,” said George Hunter as 
we left him. 

Mt. Moriah Cemetery, hanging 
high over Deadwood’s Main Street, 
and reached by a narrow ledge road 
that would seem to be impassable for 
hearses, is the natural epilogue to a 
Deadwood visit. Here they lie, 
golden lads and chimney sweeps, 
Wild Bill Hickok, and Preacher 
(Henry Weston) Smith, killed by 
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Sioux, and Potato Creek Johnny and 
many others. 

A small figure of Wild Bill in red 
sandstone marks his fenced-in plot. 
It is minus its head and chipped at 
every spot that could be reached by 
the tire irons of hero worshipers. 

George Hunter looked at the little 
statue sadly. “He was a big man, you 
know, six feet, and handsome. They 
say he killed fifteen or maybe sev- 
enty-five men in Kansas and Ne- 
braska, but he never killed anyone 
here. You know, growing up in 
Deadwood, we kids never needed 
Superman or Dick Tracy—not while 
we had Hickok.” 

In the next plot behind Wild Bill's, 
Calamity Jane is buried, by her own 
request. “She was never his sweet- 
heart,” said Mayme Hunter. * Possi- 
bly she never even met him. But in 
her old age she set her heart on lying 
here. | wonder if she still has her re- 
volvers. I kind of hope so.” 

“So do I,” I said, and my remark 
surprised me. 


There are three schools of thought 
about the mountain sculpture of 
Gutzon Borglum at Rushmore: one, 
that it is great art; two, that it is a 
miracle of ingenuity and will power; 
three, that it is all nonsense and 
mountains should be left alone. But 


whatever school the Black Hills 
tourist belongs to, he is not going to 
leave the Hills without seeing the 
Great Stone Faces. Even in the win- 
ter several thousand people a month 
sign the registry at Mt. Rushmore, 
and in the summer, the monthly 
number zooms up into the hundreds 
of thousands. 

Rushmore is in the central section 
of the Hills and best approached 
from the west along Mt. Rushmore 
Highway, a superbly dramatic ap- 
proach with here a distant glimpse of 
the stone faces from one side and, 
around the next pigtail curve, a view 
from a different angle, until you 
draw up at the observation deck that 
affords the nearest view of Mt. Rush- 
more National Memorial. The deck 
is full of people staring out across 
the valley, dark as all valleys are in 
the Hills, and up at the four colossal 


faces in the silver-gilt sunshine of 


their mc intain peak. They are a re- 


markable sight—sized to the scale of 


men 456 feet tall. Lincoln’s seems 
to me the best portrait, Jefferson’s 
(just behind Washington) the poor- 
est, faintly epicene. Indeed, we heard 
a woman behind us say, “There's 
George Washington, and Martha 
right behind him.” 

The mountain goats have taken a 
fancy to play on the rim of Teddy 
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Roosevelt's glasses, and Lincoln has 
to be shaved now and then of hardy 
mountain pines that have sprouted 
on his cheeks and chin. Cloud shad- 
ows and the changing light of the 
hours play across the features with 
an occasional uncanny effect of hu- 
man expression. 

The Memorial is not finished 
there is the Hall of Records yet to be 
bored into the mountainside, a stair- 
case to be built up to it, a vast in- 
scription to be carved—and a tum- 
bled mass of rubble to be removed 
from the base of the sculptures, if 
and when Congress or the public 
provides the money. What you see 


now represents the expenditure of 


nearly $1,000,000 and fourteen years 
of actual drilling before Gutzon 
Borglum’s death in 1941. 

How long will the sculpture last? 
A thousand years? Yes, probably, 
say the geologists. More than that? 
Who knows? 


We were very quiet as we drove on 
toward Sylvan Lake. You don’t talk 
to the driver on roads like these. 
Also, we were saving our breath, for 
now we were really climbing. Tiny 
but much-photographed Sylvan 
Lake (the Indians called it Tear in 
the Mountains) lies 6300 feet above 
sea level, and its handsome state- 
owned lodge faces Harney Peak, 
which, at 7242 feet, is the highest 
spot in America east of the Rockies. 

A mile or two east of the lake, we 
went through a tunnel plump into a 
cleared bordered by the 
Needles, gigantic upright monoliths 
like those of Stonehenge many times 
magnified, but still dwarfed by old 
Mt. Harney towering over all. 


space 


We doubled west and north again 
to Crazy Horse Mountain Memorial, 


the domain (some would say lair) of 


Sculptor Korezak Ziolkowski, that 
fabulous, explosive character whose 
carving of Crazy Horse, the great 
Sioux, is designed to eclipse the four 
paleface chiefs on Rushmore. All 
four of those faces would fit into the 
space occupied by the head of Crazy 
Horse’s hprse. The figure of Crazy 
Horse plus that of his mount will be 
641 feet long and 563 feet high, and 


sculptured in the round, not in relief 


like the Borglum portraits. The de- 
sign has been drawn on Mt. Thun- 
derhead, facing the sculptor’s studio, 
in painted lines six feet wide that 
from his veranda, 4000 feet away, 
look like white pencil marks. 

The head of Crazy Horse had 
partly Mr. Ziolkowski 
had been blasting more than a hun- 


emerged 


dred thousand tons of rock from 
around it each summer since 1949. 
His plan is to complete the whole by 
1978. He does most of the work him- 
self, financing it by the paid admis- 
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sions (fifty cents) of visitors—about 
180,000 of them last summer. 

The scale model of Crazy Horse is 
of an Indian without beadwork, 
braids or feathers, naked, grim and 
beautiful, with stone locks streaming 
back and an arm pointing forward 
over the head of his plunging stallion. 
It is Crazy Horse, the mysterious 
chief whom the Sioux themselves 
called the Strange One, caught at the 
moment of his classic speech not long 
before he was bayoneted under a flag 
of truce in 1877: “My lands are 
where my dead lie buried.” 

We walked around to the outdoor 
gallery, set in an Arcadian grove, 
with statues in a different mood from 
that of Crazy Horse, a delicate, po- 
etic Fountain of Arethusa, a haunt- 
ing “Head of Fear,” and the power- 
ful face of Paderewski, which took 
first prize at the New York World’s 
Fair in 1939. 

More and more I wondered why a 
man 


who could do should 


spend thirty years upon a mountain. 


these 


But a booming voice from the door 
above us cried, “Come in, come in.” 

We were met at the door of the 
enormous studio by the master him- 
self, a six-foot, smiling fellow grace- 
ful as Mephistopheles in a_ black 
satin tunic and tight black Polish 
trousers. He threw his arms around 
us, drew us toward the fire; said, 
“You see my mountain, you see my 
model? Good, what? You think I'm 
nuts? You think I won’t live thirty 
years to finish it? You like a drink, 
no, better an old-fash- 
Ruth!” The last word made 
the earlier ones seem like a mere 
whisper. “Ruth! Bourbon, bitters, 
sugar, ice, oranges. Quick. We are 
thirsty.” 

“On the table, Korczak,” said a 
soft voice, and we saw for the first 


tea, coffee 
ioned? 


time a calm, golden-haired woman 
Mrs. 
Ziolkowski,” she explained. “‘I raise 


resting on a sofa. “I am 
the children, clean the house, cook 
the food, guide the tourists, sell the 
post cards, keep the books. The 
drinks | do not make.” 

“No-o-o,” roared her husband. 
“She mutinies, she breathes revolt, 
she is a no-good, disobedient slave.” 
He pranced across the big room and 
handed her the first old-fashioned. 

When we were served he let down 
his powerful body into a 
“Now! Let me tell you. Me 
Boston-born. My grandfather was a 
count in Poland. Much good it did 
me! | am American. I live first in an 


chair. 
I am 


orphanage, then with a prize-fighter 
foster father. | teach myself to sculpt. 
| make a statue of Noah Webster for 
the town of West Hartford. West 
Hartford does not like my Webster. 
I do not like West Hartford. So 


I come West. And I learn about 





4 


the Indians, especially Crazy Horse, 
who beat that fool, George Custer. 
And I decide to right some wrongs. 

“Out here, the white man came up 
against the Sioux, Stone Age people. 
The Sioux could not jump 8000 
years. So white men cheated and 
destroyed them. I see that now it is 
time foran Indianmonument. Voila!” 
He waved vaguely at the skylight 
where Thunderhead Mountain was 
framed against a twilit sky. “I make 
a monument. It will be one of the 
wonders of the world. The Colossus 
of Rhodes was only ninety feet high. 
My Crazy Horse will loom five, six 
hundred feet up. And it will be good, 
for | am an artist.” 

He took a swallow of his old-fash- 
ioned, flashed a smile at us and re- 
lapsed into silence. I looked around 
the great room. That ten-foot mirror, 
the guidebook said, once belonged 
to Marie Antoinette, were 
Louis XVI chairs, those golden an- 
gels dated from the 15th Century, 
he Fighting Stallions and the Old 
Pagan were the work of Korczak 
himself—and the gaily colored drums 
were something for him to play on 


those 


when no visitors came and the win- 
ter evenings got too quiet. 

It was evening now and Virginia 
was fishing for her gloves. “But no,” 
cried Ziolkowski, “you cannot go. 
Have a drink, have coffee, have a 
beefsteak. Ruth! A bdeefsteak.” 

But we had to get back. 

“Good-by then,” roared Korezak 
Ziolkowski. “Come back in thirty 
years and see my mountain.” 

Which, if I live that long, I'd like 
to do. 


Hot Springs is sixty-five miles 
south of Rapid City on the southern 
edge of the Hills. We entered the fa- 
mous old watering place by way of a 
street that follows Fall River, which 
is so warmed by springs that bull- 
frogs croak in it all winter. 

“Special trains used to be run in 
here for celebrities,” said Les Jensen, 
former governor of South Dakota, 
as we walked from his club after 
lunch, “‘and that’’—he pointed to a 
minuscule depot—‘‘was famous as 
the smallest in the 
world—two railroad lines! Now, no 
trains.” He smiled. “That would 
please my dad if he were alive. He 
drove a stage between Deadwood 
and Rapid City, with the treasure 
box under the boot and the shotgun 
and derringers handy. Like all the 
old drivers, he looked down on loco- 
motives 


union station 


said the steam engine had 
not come to stay.” 

He led us down the street, past the 
Evans Hotel, once famous for lux- 
ury, to the Evans Plunge, for many 
years the largest indoor pool in the 
world and one of very few spring-fed 


ones. The water just bubbles up 
through the pebbles at the bottom, 
always at a nice, comfortable 90°. 

We saw the stone bathtub hol- 
lowed by the Indians for soaking out 
their aches and pains, and the great 
Veterans’ Hospital and the Polio 
Center that serves all of western 
South Dakota. Health is still the 
main business of Hot Springs 
health and memories. 

Late nextafternoon we drove north 
into Custer State Park and climbed 
up between wild mountain meadows. 
We arrived a bit late for the barbe- 
cue near the Game Lodge, but not too 
late for the Indian dances. The Sioux 
dances are nearly all done on that 
first passage of Beethoven's Fifth 
(how did they learn it before he had 
written it?) 
mincing steps and a stamp, or on a 


tee-dee-dee-dum, three 


tee-dum, tee-dum. 
The women do not dance with the 


simple one-step 


men, naturally, since that would vi- 
olate the dignity of the men. The 
women stand about humming two 
notes at about the equivalent of a 
C-F interval but with some breaks 
and a shift of pitch or even octave as 
the dance speeds up. 

The squaws take up the collection 
here in this darkling bowl of the 
hills—that is their duty aside from 
humming. The braves are splendid 
fellows, tall as basketball players, 
with strong, unsmiling faces. They 
carefully do not notice when the 
women pass the plate. 

It was quite dark when we reached 
the Game Lodge and dinner was 
over, but Harry Herbst, the manager, 
had saved some roast buffalo for us, 
which we gratefully ate in the pleas- 
ant pine-walled dining room. It was 
young buffalo, from one of the ani- 
mals slaughtered by the state each 
year to keep the herd at proper 
about 1000—for the available 
pasture. It was as tender as beef and 
only slightly gamier. 

The Lodge is comfortable and at- 
tractive to Western eyes, but I kept 
thinking how odd it must 
seemed the Yankee Calvin 
Coolidge, for this building was the 
Summer White House of 1927. 

“He really liked it 


size 


have 
to 


was happy 


here,’ said Mr. Herbst. 
“How could you tell?” asked 
Virginia. 


“He talked quite a lot, said “Good 
morning’ to practically everybody 
he met. They had to run twenty-four 
extra telephone lines into the Park 
for Silent Cal. People out here liked 
him, and of course Mrs. Coolidge 
always was a charmer. We think 
a lot of the Coolidges 
opened the Hills vacationers 
who had never heard of them. In 
fact, out here, B.C. means Before 
Coolidge. 


they really 


to 
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Canadian Div., Great Lakes Sporting Goods, Ltd, 
856 Walker Rd., Windsor, Ont. 
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“About 100,000 tourists a year 
come to the Lodge—not all to stay 
overnight, of course—most of them 
to see where Coolidge stayed. We've 
saved his bedroom for you.” 

We went up with him to see it, a 
cozy room with crisp curtains and an 
electric heater and a double bed. 
“It’s charming, and a great honor,” 
said my wife, “but we both kick. 
Could we have a room with twin 
beds?” I would have kicked her at 


that moment if I had been near 
enough. 
After we had eaten, Grover 


O'Neal, assistant park superintend- 
ent, and his wife took us on a moon- 
light ride through the park. We were 
out to hear the elk bugle, and in pur- 
suit of this music we covered many 
miles under the September moon, 
the Moon of the Scarlet Plums in the 
Sioux calendar. We crossed trails 
and gullies, crept with our lights off 
into clearings and stopped. Grover 
would turn on his powerful search- 
light and sweep it across the borders 
of the woods, and at once the under- 
brush was spangled with the eyes of 
elk, dozens of them, halted and wary, 
watching the intruders. For where 
the buffalo is stolid, the elk is curi- 
ous, though unapproachable. 

None bugled that night, so we can 
report only by hearsay that the 
sound ts a lilting, silver note, halfway 
between a hum and a whistle. 

“You should see these hills in the 
Moon of the Popping Trees,” said 
Thelma O'Neal. “That's December. 
Or in the Moon of Dark Red Calves, 
February, when the snow is swirling 
and all the tourists are gone.” 

But just then we saw the most 
magnificent sight of all. A harem of 
at least forty elk ran out of the un- 
dergrowth and up the hill, to make a 
silhouetted train against the fading 
moonlight. Then, and not till then, 
when his females were safe, the 
antlered husband of the tribe, who 
had stood halfway up the hill, poised 
in defiance of us, trotted after them. 

“That,” have 
never seen before. The usual harem 
is ten or twelve.” 

But for the odd fancy of the little 
man from Vermont to 


said Grover, “I 


summer 
including 
us—mught never have seen these hills. 


there, millions of people 


By a fortuity, | know the exact 
distance from my study in Connecti- 
cut to the Badlands of South Da- 
kota. The sign on my mantel says 
“2348 miles to Wall Drug Store. 
Free Ice Water.”’ The town of Wall is 
near the entrance to that vast eroded 
ocean basin called the Badlands, 
described by Gen. Alfred Sully in 
1864 as “Hell with the fires out.” 

The Badlands are only about 
sixty miles east and south of Rapid 


puULy 


City, and Pat Dixon of the State 
Highway Commission drove us out. 
First stop was the world-famous 
Wall Drug Store, whose owners, 
Ted and Dorothy Hustead, were go- 
ing with us. They are the extraordi- 
nary pair who, by adding the ice- 
water phrase to their roadside adver- 
tising in the early 1930's, have built a 
business in a town of about 500 that 
now draws 4000 people a day and re- 
quires forty salespersons. 

In the Husteads’ car we traveled 
the six or seven miles to the “wall” of 
the Badlands, for which the town is 
named, where we could look down 
on 150,000 acres of chaos—the 
heaped and tumbled layers of geo- 
logic history, come to ruin when the 
Rocky Mountains were a fertile 
plain and the Pyramids were not 
even a gleam in the eye of Egypt’s 
indeterminable future. 

Dante and Doré should have seen 
this before they worked on the /n- 
ferno. It ts nature in despair. The 
Indians shunned it, for it provided 
no food, no shelter and no water. 

After dinner that night we went 
out to look at the fantastic hills 
again—the canyons and dagger 
peaks and ramparts. 

Ted said, “Sometimes in blizzards, 
thousands of cattle go over the wall, 
several hundred feet down—into 
this. They are used to the level pas- 
tures up above and they don’t know 
that places like this exist. So when 
the blinding snow and wind strike 
them, they run ahead—and fall.” 

As our headlights swept around a 
curve we saw in the emptiness a huge 
arena at the left, the pin-point lights 
from the windows of a trailer, and 
two young people sitting near it by a 
tiny fire. 

Dorothy Hustead shook her head. 
“I hope they stay together. If one 
wanders out of sight or earshot of 
this road, he'll become, eventually, 
one with the dinosaurs.” 

“They won't,” said Virginia. 
“They're honeymooners.” 

Our last evening in Rapid City was 
delightful. We had been invited to 
join the Singing Tribe of Wahoos, of 
which some of our fellow members 
are generals, statesmen and others 
with whom I| am not fit to associate. 
The purpose of the Tribe is to get to- 
gether and sing. ““Wahoo” is a veri- 
table Sioux word and means some- 
thing like “Good going” or “How 
ya doing, kid?” 

A blond ‘Indian maiden gave me 
my diploma and a kiss on the cheek. 
I said “Wahoo” but she was kissing 
the next guy. 

So we sang. And the next morning 
the Galloping Goose, a two-car 
Diesel train of a what-the-hell na- 
ture, took us away from the Black 
Hills. THE END 
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UNTAMED ALASKA 
Continued from Page 106 


pairs of round eyes turn to look at 
him. Ten thousand bull voices roar 
warnings to harems and multitudi- 
nous offspring or defiance to the in- 
truder. A hundred bulls, each weigh- 
ing close to a thousand pounds, bare 
their teeth and move ponderously 
toward him. The visitor resists an 
impulse to run away, and then leaps 
half out of his skin as still another 
pair of round eyes, at first curious 
and then terrified, stares up from 
some crevice almost at his feet—and 
a seal puppy, yelping in terror, races 
madly away. 

This is the seal herd—thousands 
upon thousands—swimming, fight- 
ing, eating, feeding their young. The 
bulls charge or stand, depending on 
the time of year; and the cows stand 
or run, depending on what protec- 
tion their lords provide. Seals jump 
twenty feet down from rock to rock, 
plunge into the sea, or flee, clamber- 
ing over each other, as men ap- 
proach. Sounds of their fear and 
hatred swell to anear-shattering roar. 

It may be minutes before the visi- 
tor notices the rocks. These are 
huge boulders left over from some 
natural cataclysm, but all have been 
worn smooth by thousands of years 
of seal occupancy. 


The slaughter of seals for fur takes 
place in early summer, under Govern- 
ment supervision. Aleut natives were 
brought here originally by the Rus- 
sians to kill seals, and they have re- 
mained here for generations, yet they 
have made no impression on the is- 
land. Even the Government village, 
although anchored against winter 
storms, looks as if the anchors might 
give way at any moment, letting 
houses, sheds and people go flying 
away. Historically, drama has been 
here. Seal pirates once gathered off 
these shores, murdering each other 
as well as the seals, piling up for- 
tunes and gory decks. They have 
been gone only about forty years, 
but no trace remains of the plunder- 
ing ships or their bloody crews. 
Only the seals have made an im- 
pression on St. Paul. 

On the island, the visitor spends a 
single night, staying in rough but 
comfortable housing which resem- 
bles Hotels de Gink which these 
same troop-carrier pilots occupied 
all over the world in the last war. He 
may see a few other things—the 
ravens, perhaps a few shrew runs, 
certainly a sealskin so soft that it can 
be drawn through a napkin ring, 
possibly a curious wild West roundup 
of seal pups for ear-tagging by scien- 
tists, or the seal killing if he wishes. 


Continued on Page 135 
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transportation... 


TRAILWAYS 


THRU - LINERS 


the Smoileat distance 


between two points 


take a tip from TOMMY TRAILWAYS - 
<@ TRAVEL THRU-LINERS 


if convenience f ‘comfort x safety J economy 


Add to the fun of your vacation by travel direct routes to your desti- 


traveling the most scenic highways nation, No change of bus or bag- 


gage. Enjoy restful relaxation in 


of the nation. See the interesting = ed 
air conditioned comfort aboard 


towns ...the great cities... en- — 
America's safest means of trans 
joy the friendly informality and portation. Have more money for 
smooth riding pleasure offered by fun, too, because there are no 


Trailways. Trailways Thru-liners lower fares anywhere 
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Continued from Page 133 
He may have to spend an extra night 
or a week on the island if the wind 
starts to blow. When the weather 
turns bad out here, not even the 
ravens fly. 

But he will remember, in any case, 
the strangely human eyes of the seal 
pups, 


voices 


the sound of a million seal 
and the rocks, which men 
never could have worn so smooth. 


I have recommended the Pribilof 


trip because I’ve been there, and be- 
cause it is brand new—no visitors 
without official business were al- 
lowed until a couple of years ago. 





What Does 
Your Address Label 
Tell You? 


It tells you the issue and 
year your Houipay sub- 
scription will expire—like 
this: 

Jul. 53 
if you see that symbol be- 
neath your city and state 
on the Ho.pay wrapper 
you'll know that this is the 
last issue of your sub- 
scription. 
Check your address label 
now. If you plan to be 
away for a while and the 
label shows Houpay ex- 
pires soon—why not re- 
new now. Then you'll be 
sure, when yow return, 
that Houpay pleasure is 
still coming to your house! 
Two more years of Hou- 
DAY are yours for just 
$8—a saving of $4 over 
the newsstand price. Send 
your renewal now— while 
you're thinking about it— 
with your remittance to 
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Dept. 1896, independence Sq. 
Philadelphia 5, Penna. 











But it is only one and perhaps not 
the best of the trips available. These 
special Alaska jaunts range from 
fantastic fishing expeditions into re- 
mote Katmai National Monument 
and over the Valley of Ten Thou- 
sand Smokes (where new eruptions 
early this year still have not been 
definitely identified as this is writ- 
ten) to short tours of Nome and 
Kotzebue, where the tourist may get 
a brief look at the true Arctic and at 
Eskimos in a rough approximation 
of their natural mode of life. There 
are thousand-dollar bear-hunting 
trips on Kodiak Island, or less ex- 
pensive ones on Admiralty Island. 
For the less adventurous, there are 
dozens of variations—a ship across 
the Gulf of Alaska and a tour through 


the rail belt to Mt. McKinley; a 
week on the Kenai Peninsula to fish, 
photograph or just to look at tumbled 
peaks; an automobile expedition via 
the Alaska Highway and connecting 
roads within the territory. There are 
wolf-hunting flights by light air- 
craft, moose-hunting trips on foot, 
rail journeys by the pretty-but-not- 
fast streamlined trains between Sew- 
ard and Fairbanks, or bus trips over 
passable but rough highways, visits 
to Matanuska’s farming valley, or to 
pre-Eskimo relics at Hooper Bay or 
the University of Alaska’s museum. 
The list is endless, as is the country. 

No tourist is going to see it all. 
But no matter what trip one takes or 
what mode of transportation, cer- 
tain things stand out. Of these, the 
most important to me is that the 
works of nature here are impossible 
to describe and those of man unim- 
portant. For the tourist who recog- 
nizes this, the battered and dusty 
bus makes little difference so long as 
it gets within sight of the indescriba- 
ble mountain; and the hotel which 
forgot all about confirmed reserva- 
tions loses importance in comparison 
with a stream so full of salmon that 
the water is almost invisible. Glaciers 
and bears are important—air-line 
schedules and shipping strikes aren't. 
The tumbled Chugach range or the 
improbable Mount Iliamna are some- 
thing to talk about; the price of food 
can be ignored. 

The smart traveier can avoid most 
of the pitfalls of Alaska touring by 
careful planning far in advance, and 
by reliance on travel agencies which 
know how to cope with hotel prob- 
lems and such things as Mt. McKin- 
ley viewing trips which start at three 
o'clock in the morning. The traveler 
who does not plan ahead but is 
adaptable can still enjoy his stay by 
giving up hope of good beds, service 
and reliable schedules. Alaska can 
be fun without such things, but 
sometimes, surprisingly, they are 
there, in the most astonishing places ; 
and those few places make up for 
the others. 

But wherever he goes and how- 
ever he goes, the Alaska traveler is 
bound to be a little like the blind 
man who climbed Oregon’s Mount 
Hood, struggling mightily to get up 
the snowy slopes and to stand, fi- 
nally, on the 11,245-foot summit. 
When he came down, staggering and 
exhausted, a reporter asked, “Why 
should anyone with your handicap 
bother with a climb like that?” 

In real surprise, the blind man 
turned to his questioner. “Why,” he 
said, “for the experience, man, for 
the experience.” 

And that is precisely what the big 
and wonderful Territory of Alaska 


is—an experience. THE EXD 
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TENNESSEE 


“The Nation's Most Interesting State” 


SEE IT ALL THIS YEAR 


py GREAT SMOKY MOUNTAINS — Highest and mos 
scenic mountain mass in eastern America 

VY LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN at Chatiancoge. World's 
steepest cable incline to top; Rock City and Ruby Falls 

vy HISTORIC NATIONAL MILITARY PARKS — Shiloh 
Fort Donelson, Chickamauga; dramatic evidence of 
the War Between the States 

~ THE CAPTIVATING CUMBERLANDS — All the color 


and quaininess of the Tennessee mountain folk 


Y GREAT LAKES OF TENNESSEE — Seventeen 
recreational lakes on the Tennessee and Cumberland 
Rivers 


Y THE "HERMITAGE" OF ANDREW JACKSON — Home 
of the seventh President, now the Nation's best 
preserved histone shrine 


POETIC COTTON COUNTRY of West Tennessee 
Modern Memphis with a deep South setting 


V CHEROKEE NATIONAL FOREST — Origins! home of 


Cherokees, retaining much Indian lore and legend 


en ee tigre ET SS eS 


And in addition, miles and miles of scenic 
highways; bluegrass covered hills and famous 
valleys; mountain villages and metropolitan 
cities, blue ribbon stock farms and cotton 
plantations; State and National shrines; 
National, State and Roadside parks; excellent 
accommodations and a royal welcome 
everywhere 


| Send for my big, free book 
that tells all about them 





DIVISION OF STATE INFORMATION 
745 State Office Bidg., Nashville 3, Tenn. 
{A Division of the 





Department of Conservation) 
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Now in your own backyard enjoy 
this real “Shore Dinner” treat! 






READY TO COOK AND SERV 


= LOBSTE 


DISPOSABLE 
PLUS HALF-PECK OF CLAMS 


LOBSTER 

STEAMER 
Two wonderful courses of a Maine Shore Dinner, 
Lobsters, each 1% pounds, ideal eating size 
juicy steamer clams! Nestling in ocean-chilled rockweed, iced all the way. Just you 
say the “When” and “Where” — we'll get your lobsters there! Live delivery guaranteed 
within 1800 rail miles. Only $14.95 plus express collect. Cooking and eating directions 
accompany. If you're extra cautious, write for our catalog. Our Sth year of pleasing 


thousands of families throughout the U 
S$§ SALTWATER FARM, Inc.,® Damariscotta 6, Maine 





ready to cook and serve. Live 
- two big claws, sweetest of all — and 
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j () Instead send me 10 Live Lobsters. $14.95 Month { 
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Double your water fun 
° 6 ft 
with a pair of ie lengih 9BU7S 





WHITE BEAR WATER SKIS 


Just been swimming? 
and see hou 


Try waterskiing 
it puts extra pleasure 





Available in 


nine proven 
into your water sports actiwity lengths to meet 
every desire 
. mede of tough select ash 
* adj bi ' n & rubber harnesses SEND FOR 
. durable enamel finish in CIRCULAR 


bright red or sunny yellow 


WHITE BEAR WATER SKI COMPANY 
White Bear Lake 10, Minnesota Pp, 





on how te we- 
terski and equip- 
ment you need 
Write DEPT. H. 








VACATION FUN 


begins as you enter the 
car when each passen- 
ger has a copy of this fun 
book "Travel Games.” 

Entertains restless 
travelers of all ages 
Used by author and 
family of 6 on cross 
country trips 

Send $1! for 4 copies, 
$2 for 9 copies ppd 
(4 copies air mail $1.25). Order extras for gifts. 


THE BEAVERS © FERGUS FALLS, MINN. 
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PROCESSING: ANSCO & EKTACHROME Roll Film 


24 hours 120-620, 35mm, 20 ex. mid 


Only $1.00 roll 


COLORFAX LABORATORIES 


Dept. 873, 


136 


Bos 3521, Georgetown Sta 


Wash, 7,0. 








SCOTCH SWEATERS 


top) SOFT LAMBSWOO! weater 
from Scotland. Unusual distinction and 
quality, for sport 
white, navy, etrawberry, beige 
yellow (give 2nd choices) Size 
Only $12.95 postpaid 


w travel. Color 


below) LOVELY SHETLAND, made 
in Seotland to our specification a 
rich gift for her. Colors as above plus 
aqua, pink, powder blue. Sizes 44-44 
$16.50 postpaid 


Write for free catalog 


RIHBANY ® Sportswear and Gifts 


370 Commonwealth Ave, Boston, Mass 
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Wonderful Convention Souvenirs 
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You need not wait for your next border- 


shopping. llere are new Mexican and 





Eagle Mask 

A south-of-the-border treatment 
of a favorite Indian theme. 
Three-dimensional wall plaque 
in glistening tin adds a striking 
accent to a modern room 


or to any patio or rumpus room. 


710" x 101.” 


, $6.50, postpaid. Jordan 
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Marsh, Interior Decorating Dept., 


Washington & Avon Sts., Boston 7. 





Gaudy Gimmick 

A belt that adds 

a lively touch of Old Mexico to 
a feminine summer outfit. 
Woven by the Otomi Indians 
314” wide, 43” long. 

Pattern is red and blue on white. 
$2, postpaid. 

New Mexico Importers, 

1508 W. 7th St., Roswell, N.M. 
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Cockfight Stool 

made in Taxco of top grain, 
hand-stitched cowhide. Removable 
seat and folding bamboo legs 
make stool easy to tote. Children’s 
size, 12” high, hand-tooled or 

plain leather, $6. Adults’ size, 18”, 
plain leather, $6.75. Postpaid. 

Pan American Shop, 


822 Lexington Ave., N.Y.C. 2 





Casseroles 

Hand-decorated Tonala 

pottery in festive Mexican 

colors and motifs. 

Wonderfully adaptable, 

flameproof, oven-proof accessories 
for cooking and serving. 

$4 for large, $2.95 for small. Postpaid. 
Gimbel Bros., Latin American 

Shop, Philadelphia 5. 
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crossing vacation to do your 


Canadian imports available by mail 





Lacquered Tray 

Mexican woodcraft at its best. 
Twice-laquered design is cut 

in by artist’s thumbnail. Use tray 

for cocktails, for fruits or 

flowers, and as a wall plaque. In 
black/white, red/white, blue/white. 
15” diameter. $6.50, postpaid. 

The Mexican Shop, 1216 Connecticut 
Ave., Washington 6, D. C. 





Espadrilles 


from Mexico, as colorful 

as they are comfortable. In gay 
black-yellow-white plaids and red-navy 
stripes. Hand-crocheted fiber soles, 
hand-woven cotton uppers 

with ankle laces. Women’s sizes 4- 8. 
$5.95, postpaid. Willow Knoll 

Crafts, P.O. Box 311, 

Nyack, N. Y. 


Pink Bulls 

Brilliantly colored Mexican 
sculpture, in clay, 

with hand-painted floral 
pattern on shoulders. 

Large bull (12” x 17”), $15; 
small bull (714" x 914"), $7.50. 
Shipping collect. The Mexican 
Shop, 857 Lancaster Ave., 
Bryn Mawr, Pa. 





Bubble Glass 


This giant handmade Mexican glass 


plate makes a shimmering 
hors-d’oeuvre tray, centerpiece 

or wall decoration. 22” diameter, 
cobalt colored, $10; or 1314” 
diameter, honey or emerald colored, 
$5. Postpaid. Bloomingdale’s, 
Lexington Ave. at 59th St., 
Nitsa 
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your travel pictures 4. 
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DEVELOPING SERVICE * 


Re-live the beauty and thrills of your travel 
pictures with the fine-grain negative develop- 
ing and enlargements by Corvelle! Discrimi- 
nating photographers—professionals and ama- 
teurs—rely on Corvelle service to give them 
prints of beauty and quality with sharp 
s focusing, balanced composition and deep tone 
with good detail 

Write for prices & free mailing bag today! 


CORVELLE BROTHERS, Inc. 


Specialists in fine grain developing 


168 W. 23rd St. © New York 11 


STRO-KON 


KILLS FLEAS 


Stro-Kon is a new and quickly applied Flea Killer 

A few drops poured in the hand and stroked on the 

dog's coat completely rida your pet of fleas. No “all 

over"’ messy treatment needed. Just stroke 

drops. SAFE and EASY to use. Stro-Kon used 

regularly keeps your pet flea-free. GUARANTEED. 
Postpaid $1.00 from 


The Stro-Kon Co., 15838 East Whittier Bivd. 
P. 0. Box 647 Whittier, California 
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See only what you care te see. Don't miss a thing, 
but save time and money with the 
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~ ALSTO COMPANY 
Dept. HL-7, 4007 Detroit Ave., Cleveland 13, Ohio 
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with Sherry Seve 


atid Bean Soup Tes Gund tis Cream « Sarmp 
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Full Color 2x2 (35mm) 


WORLD WIDE 
KODACHROME SLIDES 


Famous Cities © Historical 
Landmarks ¢ Night Clubs 
of Paris © Exteriors and 
Interiors of Churches (in- 
cluding Basilica of St. Peters in Rome) © 
Palaces © Museums end Art Galleries © Famous 
Paintings © Mosaics © Art Treasures © People in Native 
Dress © Many Other Subjects of Humen interest 


1 ' ha plete showmg of the 
T 4 see wl cling. Count nclude France, 
M pan, | al, teal witverland, Germany, 
4 Hels hHiolland. Denmark. Norwa Sweden, 
i ‘ col i, lreland, Pogland, North Atnca, Laypt, 
Hholy Land, Crree Lebanon, Iraq, Syria, India, Thailand, 
flong Kong, Korea, Japan, Hawau, Canada, Western 

ted Seates and National Parks, Mexico, Guatemala, 

‘ haA ma 

All A arefully selected trom the private collec 

n vally known photographer, lecturer, and 

‘ ler, tt it R a ite, PSA, and are the finest in 

ter | on, and true natural color. This 
mete selection of quem World Slides to 
tb ' any where Sugacst fon howmea shdes 


Write for detailed approv al information and free 
talog listing comp es. 


Ernest E. Wolfe 





10916 Ashton Avenve 


Los Angeles 24, Calif 





FROGMEN SUITS 
Ss SPEAR GUNS 


SELF CONTAINED DiviING 


eod « 60. 
CIVING GEAR 
I ik 


SEND FOR THESE VALUABLE BOOKLETS TODAY 
U.S. DIVERS. CO, 1045 Brovten Ave..W. Les Angetes M. Catt 





s epaseogense se 


HORAOR AL £0 WRITE FOR FREE 


TITLES | TAND PRICES. 


AND PRICES 
ADD INTEREST TO 


HOA E MOVI sl 748 — BR TERN (0. 
ES | 2 ( Y 


LONG BEACH. CALIF 
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At your grocer’s now, or write for 
name of nearest dealer to: Crosse 
& Blackwell, Baltimore 24, Md 
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vn OUTDOOR FIREF 



































Easy to Build —Fun to Use 
A real ‘entertainment spot" for fam- 
ily or quests! Everyone enjoys food 
cooked outdoors! Following simple 
instructions you just add masonry 
= in your choice of design of material 
y w to a Majestic all-metal unit—and 

7 you have the perfect operating, tow- 
. est cost outdoor fireciace. Lasts for 
Se oe years! Choice of units from $20.95. 
See your dealer or write 





The Majestic Co., inc. | 
382 Erie § 
Huntington, ~~ 


a 


7 
00K of L and IDEE | 


COLOR 


PRINTS | 






All Orders Returned 11 Class S 
ANSCO COLOR & EKTACHROME 
ROLLS PROCESSED 120, 620, AND 
35MM (Mid.) $1.00. 35MM DUPLICATES, 20c EA. 


NO C.0.0.°5-—- MINIMUM ORDER $1.00 
Le-PRICE COLOR PRINTS | 


ae ' SOc i 78< ,* 


ACME COLOR PHOTO B. 


Box 3004-H Linden Hills Minn | 





Station, Minneapolis, 


High Power BINOCULARS 


FREE 14-PAGE BOOK & CHART 


Know the facts! Learn meaning of 
Power, Field, Coating. Latest data 
43 Models sold on 


30 DAY 
FREE TRIAL 


BUSHNELL'S, 267 Bushnell Bldg, Pasadena, Cahi 















1953 EDITION 


WOTEL-MOTEL GUIDE 
Leahys AND TRAVEL ATLAS | 
oe meee fUS 


’ Railroad, Air 
“ 28,000 Hotels 
” Consus 





line Bus Line 
| Motels 


EES sd 
AMERICAN MOTEL REGISTER CO. 
226 W. Ontario S$: __ Chicago 10, tit. 
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Central Mexico. Wood with bone heads 





Canadian-made, lightweight, rainproof, 
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Abercrombie & Fitch, Madison Ave 





HOLIDAY SHOPPER 


Manta Blouse 

of unbleached cotton with Mexican- 
accented hand-embroidery. 
Mandarin collar and carved bone 
buttons. Women’s sizes 32-40. 
Black, red or blue on white. $8.75, 
postpaid. The Old Mexico Shop, 
Santa Fe, N.M 





Chess Set 
for “the chess set.” 
Beautifully hand-carved pieces 


made by the Tarascan Indians of 


In black and natural 
$9.25, postpaid 

Fred Leighton, Inc., 
ISE. 8th St., N.Y.C. 3 





Piscatorial 

servers will perk up 

any salad bowl, but are especially 
apropos for tish salads. 
Hand-carved in Quebec. 

Fish handles are brightly painted. 
$4.95, postpaid. 

Here’s How, 

590 Third Avenue, N.Y.C. 16 


Down Vest 


for the all-round sportsman 


nylon vest, padded with down. 
Wool-knit collar 


red or tan in men’s sizes 36 48. 


Comes in 


$19.95, shipping collect. 


at 45th St., N.Y.C. 1 





Canadian Carvings 


Bright-colored figurines of 
hand-carved wood for your whatnot 
shelf. Scotsman, 7'2”, $12.75; 

”, $10.25; Habitant, 
man or woman, 5!»”, $6.25 each: 
Friar Tuck, 5”, $7.25. Postpaid 
Scottish Products, 

141 E. 44th St., N.Y.C. 22 


Note: Please do not send any unsolicited 
samples to be considered for this column. Send 
only photographs and descriptions of items 


Scotsman, 6!» 





ttt} ff it: , 


We'll make your hotel reservations, plan your 
complete trip or tour anywhere in the U.S.A., Canada, or Mexico! 





Just give us a hint of your dream-vacation ... and we'll do the To get the most possible fun for the least money, take a Grey 
rest! No matter if you'd like to ride in magnificent mountains, swim hound Expense-Paid Tour! These tours are not “conducted”; you 
in tangy surf or clear blue lakes . . . see historic places, visit a great can travel alone, in a twosome, or with a group of your own friends 
city, or just relax out under the sun — Greyhound’s free Vacation One low price brings you a complete vacation — including hotel: 
Planning Service will translate these dreams into low-cost reality. sightseeing, and transportation — like those described below. 





Qe 





TO THE NATIONAL PARKS TO ALL THE BIG CITIES TO AMERICA'S PLAYGROUNDS 
Just a few of Greyhound’s National Parks Tours... Choose one of these — or any great American City! Scores of others available —to all resort areas 
GREAT SMOKIES, 3 days, 7 meals ag $59.00 NEW YORK CITY, 5 days i s.3 © « @ eee NEW ENGLAND, 8 days, from New York City $65.50 
1 
YELLOWSTONE, 2'2 days,8 meals. . . . 46.75 SAN FRANCISCO, 4 doys ....-.. 18.50 OLD MEXICO (Escorted), 12 days (19 meals 
YOSEMITE, 3 days, 5 mecls . . .. . 46.50 CHICAGO, 3 days a ae ee 15.65 : 
from San Antonio . . . . « « « » 14540 

GRAND CANYON and UTAH PARKS, WASHINGTON, D.C..4days ... . . 2450 FLOR 

Sdom, Woosh ...-. sce. 78.00 NEW ORLEANS, 2doys . . ..... 14.00 LORIDA, 11 days, from Jacksonville . . . 77.10 
GLACIER, 3days,6meals . . . . . . 37.25 DENVER, 3 days. «a oe ee EVERGREEN CIRCLE, 3 days, from Seattle . 28.15 
CANADIAN ROCKIES,7 days .... . 64.30 MONTREAL-QUEBEC, 5doys ..... 42.10 PAUL BUNYAN, 7 days, from Minneapolis . 38.95 

To above tour prices add Greyhound fare from your home town U_S. tox extra, 


Af _ 
we - 
—-/ = =e, 


GREYHOUND 


TODAY'S BEST BUY IN TRAVEL 
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NOWHERE ELSE in the world does delightful surprise 
greet you at every turn as it does in South Africa. The sun 
you see shining on a native kraal in Zulu country gleams 
on the spire of a modern skyscraper only short hours away. 
Magnificent wild animals roam the National Parks, so bold 
in their freedom that they almost ‘rub noses” with your 
automobile. Ancient ways of tribal handicraft, timeless 
ritualistic dances are part of a scene which includes today’s 
industrial achievements and the smartest of cosmopolitan 
entertainment ... in the land of the year-round sun! 


South Africa, the ultimate in travel experiences, is truly the 
Land of Contrast. Visit us soon, with lots of extra film for 
your camera, From the U. S. A. there are many excellent 
sea and air services. 


Write to SATOUR for information and literature .. . then 
ask your Travel Agent to help you plan your trip. 


SATOUR 


CORPORATION 


475 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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THE LURE OF A LAKE 
Continued from Page 75 


sleeping bags. Doc caught another 
before | caught my first, and later, 
while | pan-fried the pike, Harry 
and Ernie caught a few. We kept 
only the first, which was dinner, and 
threw back the others, careful to 
remove the hooks without damage 
to the fish so they might live to give 
sport to other pilgrims here on the 
Gunflint. Doc tagged all his fish, 
snipping a bit off the tail so that 
next year when he returned, if he 
caught one of the same fish out of 
the umpty-nine million along the 
Gunflint, he would recognize it. 
With the fish we had spaghetti 
out of a can and hardtack and blue- 
berries with condensed milk. Then 








mix on the griddle before we were 
out of our bags. My fish-tagging 
brother, who would gladly have 
stayed here forever, hurried through 
his breakfast and got in some fishing 
while the rest of us made sure the 
fire was out. Then we were ready to 
make our first portage, two miles, 
into Pipestone Lake. 


We had three days of that: pad- 
dling, fishing, portaging; a day and 
a half out and a day and a half in. 
Then we left Ely for Duluth, again 
through the Superior National For- 
est. We turned into U.S. 61 along 
the North Shore, that long, slanting 
line on the map which runs 150 
miles between Duluth and the Cana- 
dian border, paralleling the shore 
of Lake Superior. 


- 


: 
; 
a 
‘ 
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Terrific chewer-uppers of tourists’ film are these 
statues of Paul Bunyan and his ox, Babe, at Bemidji 


we arranged our sleeping bags 
around the fire like spokes in a 
wheel, and before complete night 
it gets dark very late here 
zipped up. 

But not asleep. Not talking either, 
but each alone with whatever this 


we were 


still, noble paradise gave him. For 
me, warm and well fed and com- 
pletely weary from three hours’ pad- 
dling in my out-of-shape condition, 
there was a sense of utter safety 
here on the wilderness ground. | 
could see the trees for twenty or 
thirty feet before they disappeared 
into the twilight, and they seemed 
to guard me. The stars guarded me 
and the deep blue skies with the 
crimson in the west guarded me. | 
watched the skies and listened to the 
steady flowing of the river until my 
eyes closed. 

In the morning, in the very early 
morning, Ernie was first up. He had 
the fire replenished and the pancake 


JULY 


If you know the coast of Maine, 
or of Northern California and Or- 
egon, then you know the North Shore 
of this biggest lake of them all. 
When I talk about its size, people 
say to me, “Yes, but it’s a /ake, not 
an ocean.”’ Well, there is salt in the 
ocean, but that’s the only difference. 
I look at the ore boats tied up at 
Duluth. | look at the Great Lakes 
vacation ships. I’ve stood on a bluff 
near Grand tried to 
measure the waves in my mind, and 
to me they are as high, and the Lake 


Marais and 


is as treacherously majestic as any 
of the Seven Seas 

The North Shore is a kind of 
official show-off for Minnesota. The 
highway is superb, running always 
in sight of the Lake. The cabin 
courts and the resorts along the 
North excellent, the 
smoked fish is fit for a king, and 
state parks like Kodonce River, 


Continued on Page 142 
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WITH OUR COMPLIMENTS... 














THIS EXQUISITE 6-PIECE PASTRY FORK SETTING 


IF YOU JOIN THE AROUND-THE-WORLD SHOPPERS CLUB NOW 








My 
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'O demonstrate the quality and unique- 
ness of the Around-the-World Shop- 
pers Club selections sent to members every 
month from abroad, we want to send you 


This set is the famous LOXLEY, one of 
the most honored products of Sheffield, 
England, and if obtainable here, would 
probably be priced at $5.00 retail. Ic 
is typical of the values and quality of the 
gifts our members receive every month 
for only $2.00, postpaid, duty free. 

Imagine yourself shopping in the tiny 
villages and the big cities of Europe, Asia, 
Africa, South America, the Near East 

, and the Far East. Imagine 

_ yourself examining the hun- 
dreds of unusual articles pe- 
culiar to each foreign land, 
many of them hand made, 
then selecting the very choic- 

est in interest, usefulness, beauty and 
value, and having them sent to you for 
only $2.00 each! 

Yes, you can now enjoy the thrill of re- 
ceiving a surprise package every month 
from France, Italy, Spain, Holland, Swed- 
en, England, India, Japan or some other 
distant shore—for only $2.00, delivered to 
your door. You pay no postage, no duty. 
The value is guaranteed to be more than 
satisfactory to you in every instance. 
How, you ask, can this be done? The 
secret is in the new, unique service offered 
by the Around-the-Werld Shoppers Club 
—plus the magic of the American dollar. 







Foreign nations are in urgent 
need of American dollars to 
support native industries. They 
‘are glad to offer tremendous 





conditions by lending a helping hand to 
our neighbors around the world. 


CONVERSATION PIECES FROM ABROAD 


Our representatives abroad are constant- 
ly searching for the best items and the big- 
gest bargains available. They not only 
attend the great international fairs and 
exhibitions, but they travel the highways 
and byways of foreign lands to discover the 
unique, the unusual, the beautiful articles 
which are destined to become conversation 
pieces when worn, displayed or used in 
America. 


A THRILLING SURPRISE EACH MONTH 


With each package will come the fas- 
cinating story of the origin and significance 
of the article you receive—adding glamour 
to each shipment. 


Think of the fun of receiving such ex- 
otic “surprise packages’’ month by month! 
It is like aoe around the world! That 
is the thrill of membership in the Around- 
the-World Shoppers Club. Each month 
you'll look forward to the arrival of your 
foreign shipment with eager anticipation. 
Each month you'll experience the crowning 
thrill of the treasure-hunter when you 
open it to see what delightful surprise it 
has brought. 


YOU PAY NOTHING EXTRA FOR MEMBERSHIP 


It costs nothing to join the Around-the- 
World Shoppers Club. There are no member- 
ship fees or dues. You pay only for the regu- 











READ WHAT MEMBERS SAY ABOUT THE CLUB: 


lar monthly selections of merchandise on any 
of the following plans: 

3 MONTHS MEMBERSHIP 
(3 consecutive shipments)...............cccsc0ssvssveeverees $6.00 





°\¥9 merchandise values in exchange (6 . 7 se . enmamecead 00 
: , . : 4 . Consecutive shipments). ............cccceccoecsereeevees 1. 
this beautiful 6-piece electroplated nickel a Thus you get more for your 12 MONTHS MEMBERSHIP 
silver Pastry Set, with our compliments if money~—and at the same time (12 « tive shipments).........ccvscscessssseeen $20.00 
you join the club now. you are doing your bit to improve world (Note: the U. 8. Post OMice Dept. charges a 


service fee of i5e for delivering foreign packages, 


which is collected by your postman and cannot 
be prepaid.) 


YOU CAN CANCEL AT ANY TIME 


You may cancel your membership at 
any time (please give 30 days’ 
notice to allow for transmittal 
to our foreign office) and the 
unused portion of your payment 
will be refunded in full. Even 
better, if you are not delighted 
upon receiving your first reg- 
ular monthly selection, you may keep it 
free of charge along with your LOXLEY 
Pastry Fork Setting gift and receive a full 
refund of the total amount paid. 

EXTRA REWARD FOR JOINING NOW! 

Why not start your membership right 
now, while you can have this 6-piece pas- 
try setting as an EXTRA GIFT sent 
to you direct from Sheffield, and get the 
benefit of the really remarkable values 
now available? You won't vant to miss 
a single shipment! 

Use the coupon below or write, enclos- 
ing remittance for the membership term 
desired. 


GIVE A MEMBERSHIP TO SOMEONE SPECIAL! 
What could make a more interesting and 
out-of-the-ordinary gift than a membership in 
the Around-the-World Shoppers Club? Who 
would imagine that such lovely foreign prod- 
ucts cost only $2.00 each in American dol- 
lars? Month afcer month they are delivered 
to the recipient from abroad to serve as con- 
tinuing reminders of your thoughtfulness. 





“I experienced all the delight I origi- 
nally anticipated when the exquisite 
flacon from Paris was opened today. I 
have wrapped it up again as it was when 
I first picked it up so that my husband 
may have all the thrill I did from open- 
ing it — foreign postmarks and all! 
Thank you so much for this lovely idea. 
it has n well worth my money just 
for the pleasure I received today."’ 

—M. L., New Cumberland, Pa. 


“I chink the idea of bringing the 
crafts of the world’s artists and artisans 
to us who do not have the opportunity 
to seek them out for ourselves, is one 


(Note: All original letters are on file in our office) 


offering great advantage to all con- 
cerned, and with, perhaps, unexpected 
and indirect results that will make for 
the accomplishment of decidedly better 
sadsneeiian and relationship between 
ourselves and our world neighbors.”’ 
—Mrs. T. J. McA., Marblehead, Mass. 


“I want to take this opportunity to 
thank you most heartily for the two 
gifts which have come to me thus far, 
as a member of the Around-the-World 
Shoppers Club. I can assure you they 
were received with genuine delight, 
showing exquisite taste in their 
selection."” —M. Q., Philadelphia, Pa. 


eee 
























Please enroll me as a Member and send me my LOXLEY Pastry Fork 
Setting, direct from Sheffield, England, postpaid, duty free, as an 
EXTRA GIFT. Also start regular monthly shipments of the club's se- 
lection of foreign merchandise, to be shipped direct to me from coun- 
tries of origin and to continue through the following term of mem- 
bership: 

[) 3 Months Membership........ $ 6.00 
4 6 Months Membership........ $11.00 
12 Months Membership........ $20.00 


I enclose 
remittance for $...........+. 





Address........... 





ER ese eee Se ee a | 


©) Do not personalize ony ©) For those items which you 
items, as I may wis will personalize, please 
to use them as gifts. use the following iritials........ 


Poe oe o® 6 6 6 6 &® 6 6 6 6 6 6 6 6 6 6 6 «= ow 


Around-the-World Shoppers K sor Dept. 722, <2 ——<> I 


24 Treat Place, Newark 2, 





| 
i 
1 
| 
I 
l 
i Nome... 
1 
! 
i 
! 
I 
a 


Areand -The -Werld Shoppers Club, Dept. 722, 24 Treat Place, Newark 2, W.J. 


References: Franklin-Washington Trust Co., Newark 2, N. J. 
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Continued from Page 140 

eleven miles beyond Grand Marais, 
with its gorge and waterfalls that 
you can match only in the Rockies, 
are something to remember. 

The North Shore cuts into the 
Arrowhead country, a 16,000-square- 
mile fragment of primeval America, 
still rich with rushing rivers and 


Qrive 
cliffs and long stretches of virgin 
timber. Farther west is Itasca State 
Park, where you can see the bubble 
< Pay. 
J 


in the ground that is the start of the 
Mississippi. 

All this is impressive, certainly. If 
there were nothing else in the state 
but Lake Superior and its environs, 
Minnesota would not have been 
shortchanged. But it’s to look at, 
mostly. Give me Gull Lake for home 
base, with the Gunflint Trail three 
hours away, and after the Gunflint, 
International Falls and the border 
country, and Rainy Lake lying be- 
tween Minnesota and Canada—and 
I'm happy, a part of what I see 
around me 





CAST FOR TROUT IN THE FIVE CANJILON LAKES... CAMP AND PICNIC IN FRAGRANT The sheriff of Koochiching 
PINE FORESTS IN AUTUMN SEE ASPENS TURN MOUNTAINS TO SHIMMERING GOLD County. of w hich International Falls 
‘ c “ af 


is the county seat, is Eddie Ander- 

y iia . — y 
Umm er and Foll QZ muchinting Mm son, and he would not change his life MORRIS 
ee for yours, no matter what you offered 
him. He flew a Navy torpedo bomber 
during the war, and now, in the sum- 4 ef 
mer, he flies fishermen up to the * om 
border-country lakes around Inter- 

national Falls 
1 well remember that twenty years 
ago, fishermen who drove north to 
Mille Lacs, 100 miles from the Twin 
Cities, were going up where angels 
feared to tread. But last summer 
more than a dozen friends of mine 


drove and flew far up into Canada 
YOU'LL MARVEL AT GIANT STALAGMITES AND OTHER EXPLORE RUINS AT ABO AND AT OTHER STATE AND to 


get the kind of fishing they 
FORMATIONS IN MAGNIFICENT CARLSBAD CAVERNS. NATIONAL MONUMENTS. VISIT HISTORIC MISSIONS 


wanted 

The fact is, the lower end of the 
lake country is being fished out, and 
resort owners as well as the State 
Conservation Department are wor- 
ried about it. Last year Minnesota 
had more licensed fishermen than it 
had voters—1,237,207, not counting 
kids sixteen and under—and the 
dedicated ones, who plan a fishing 
trip all winter long and want to 
come home with something to show 
for it, have to go farther and farther 


INDIAN GIRL DRESSED LAGUNA EAGLE DANCERS AT GALLUP’S SPECTACULAR WHITE SANDS, ONE OF north to be sure of a good catch. 


FOR BUFFALO DANCE INTER. TRIBAL INDIAN CEREMONIAL WORLD'S MOST BEAUTIFUL DESERTS 
The Ontario authorities, perhaps 


(run F di ‘ono ~vacalion [ taking an instructive look at Minne- 

+> W4oy a cache 7 sota, limit your haul to six pike. 
That's six whether you stay a day, 
a week or a month. They don’t care 
how many you eat while you stay 
and how many can you eat in three 
days, say?—but you can’t come out 
with more than six. Measure that 
against Minnesota's limit of eight 


‘ 


for every single day, and you begin 


i ‘o ~~ | to see what's happening to our sup- 
t urea lox 1604, | 


Ne “w Me AK 





THE LAND OF ENCHANTMENT | ply of fish. 
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Whether you come to 


LOS ANGELES 


| 


for business or pleasure 


make your home at 
California’s Finest Hotel 
* The Ambassador has everything, 
located in the heart of everything, 
on Wilshire Boulevard. Spacious 
modern rooms and suites. 25 acres 
of gardens. Three acres of parking. 
os 1 >. 
» ‘?, 
NY 
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COCOANUT 
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LOS ANGELES 


Sheriff Anderson, however, re- 
mains loyal to Minnesota, and | am 
his willing confederate. There are 
enough fish in Rainy Lake for me, 
and except for the airplanes and the 
big cruisers, it is as rugged and un- 
touched the Gunflint 
Trail. It is resort country, like the 
rest of Northern Minnesota, but it 
caters mainly to fishermen. The 
lodges here are for men and women 
who want to pack in a substantial 
breakfast, to fish all day, and to 
come back to a hearty dinner and a 
good bed so they can rest well for the 
next day’s angling. 


here as on 


Things are not so one-track in 
Detroit Lakes, a highly developed 
chain to the west, almost directly 
across the state from Duluth. Here, 
near Fargo, North Dakota, and 
Moorhead, Minnesota, with the city 
of Detroit Lakes as its capital, is a 
resort area almost as big as Gull 














ICE-SKATING 


on a big.smooth 





Out-of-doors tink 


An exclusive Sun Valley 
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Lake. Here are golf courses and ten- 





nis courts and enough lakes——more 
than 400-——to keep any water-minded 








WHAT MAKES A 
PAIR OF BOOTS? 


One pair of boots may look “just as good” 


—but, before you decide, investigate the 
material and workmanship carefully. 
NOCONA BOOTS have attained world- 
wide fame for their top quality materials, 
skilled craftsmanship and attractive styles. 
Wear NOCONAS for economical foot com- 
fort and long-lasting beauty 
If you are unable to locate a NOCONA BOOT 
DEALER in your community, write for names 
and addresses of nearby dealers or for our 
new, colorful catalog showing newest styles 


Address Enid Justin, NOCONA BOOT CO., 


Inc., P. O. Box 599N; NOCONA, TEXAS 


dvd D000 


Visit the NOCONA BOOT FACTORY in Nocona, Texas 
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Where eating 
is truly an art. 
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vacationer happy. The region is a 
particular favorite of families that 
prefer to spend their summer in 
one spot, with Pop coming up 
from the city faithfully every week 
end. 

The Twin Cities businessman can 
drive up on U.S. 10 or he can leave 
on the Great Northern Railway's 
crack “Red River™ at 5:30 Friday 
afternoon and be at Fergus Falls, 
Minnesota, at 9:16 p.m., where the 
wife and kids are waiting to drive 
him to the lake. Pop catches up on 
the family news during that drive to 
the cottage. Saturday morning Pop 
is supposed to sleep late, but his 
children rout him out early. They 
keep him busy all day: fishing, swim- 
ming, playing tennis or softball. In 
the evening, after dinner, he takes 





PHOTOGRAPHS not otherwise 
credited. From left to 
right and top tu bottom 





SWIMMING in two 
out-in-the open pools 
The cool, crystal -clear water is 


always appealing toswimmers and 
sun bathers. 


GOLF The velvety course is 


plenty challenging to par shooters 
and not too tricky for beginners. 


HORSEBACK RIDING 


There’s a never-ending succession 
of scenic mountain trails to delight 
the rider. Many ‘‘Valley”’ visitors 
try it for the first time. 


FISHING Talk about fishing, 


this is it! Rainbow, Eastern Brook, 
Cutthroat Trout, Salmon, Chi- 
nooks and Steelheads are ready 
and waiting. 


for Reservations 


7% if » - yy fun feature! Skates can be . 
= \ ay ‘a rented and there’s expert 
p La v7, - instruction available. 
Se Ve f / on 
- j ; = a 
DLeZ 
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Room 1836, Omaha 2, Nebr., or see your ‘ocal travel agent. 








|OWNED AND OPERATED BY UNION PACIFIC RAILROAD 


HOLIDAY (JULY 


143 















op mericas 


most distinguished country hotel | 


Twenty-three hundred feet above sea level, 
in Virginia's lovely Alleghany mountains, far away from 
where you are now, The Homestead and its magnificent 
17,000-acre estate form a remote world of their own. 





It's a world of carriages and fine horses. . . 
of sunny days and clear cool nights . . . of wonderful service 
in the Old Dominion manner . . . and of gentle people 
and superb sports facilities—including the “Cascades,” 
one of the first-ranking golf courses in the country. 


Yet it is all just overnight by rail from the East 
and Midwest. It could be the perfect 
world for your 1953 vacation. 


New York Office 
in The Chothom ® 
Plaza 8.2490 


Washington Office 
in Lhe Barr Building 
REpyblic 7-1764 . 


HOMESTEAR 


HOT SPRINGS. VIRGINIA 


. + 


LTH 








his wife to a party she has been 
looking forward to all week. He is 
up late again, but Sunday morning 
there is no rest for him, for the kids 
have another full day planned. He 
rests, finally, Sunday evening, when 
fathers all around the lake sit on the 
porch with their families. 

Next morning Pop catches the 
10:17 a.m. “Red River” back to the 
city, having been driven to Fergus 
Falls by his wife. Without the kids 
this time; just the two of them. 

Last summer Jack Madden at 
Steamboat Bay told me that from 
June to Labor Day the population 
of the Pine Beach area, which is one 
part of one shore of Gull Lake, is 
1200, and that the day after Labor 
Day it drops to twenty. This ratio 
of summer to year-round census can 
be matched north of 
Brainerd, but there is never a time 
when you cannot find happiness and 
beauty in the lake country. 

There is hunting: pheasants, ducks, 
and later, for a brief period, deer. 
There is ice fishing, too 


anywhere 


and have 
you ever spent a week end in a cabin 


in the deep snow? Have you eve: 
spent an evening before a fire in a 
cabin in the forest, listening to the 
wood crackling and watching the 
snow rise against your windows like 
a white shade pulled from the bot- 
tom up? Have you ever looked on a 
white world that seems freshly born, 
that seems free of dirt, disease, wars, 
politics, ideologies, newspapers, au- 
tomobiles? 

Have you ever stood thus, waiting 
for an end to this interlude, waiting 
for interlopers or interruptions, until 
at last you know that here you are 
free of the world? 

I have. | often have. And when I 
am not here in the Jake country, 
when I must be a hundred or a 
thousand or five thousand miles 
from that cabin, I sit quietly some- 
times in my hotel room or aboard 
my train or ship and return for a 
few precious moments, in June or 
October or January, to the place | 
love best in the world. 

And, if you have your own special 
lake (and nearly everyone does) I’m 
sure that you do the same thing. 


THE END 





NENT 


MONTH 


IN HOLIDAYS 


Where is America’s fairyland of living stone, 


of rainbow cliffs to the end of vision? 


Have you ever been in Salt Lake City at Conference time? 


Let SAMUEL W. TAYLOR tell you in Utah. 


Did you ever long to see the beauties of the Dalmatian coast, 
to bathe off the lovely beaches of 17th Century Dubrovnik, 
climb a mountain in Montenegro, drink a 

glass of slivovica in Yugoslavia’s capital, Belgrade? 


Then go along with DON SMITH 


in his exciting Adventure in Tito-Land. 


What makes a fisherman the slightly distorted, 
elevated and transfigured character he is? 
Which is the most cantankerous of the fresh-water fish? 


H. L. DAVIS supplies the answers in Fishing Fever. 


Have you ever craved to cruise along the Maine Coast, 
past swank seaside resorts, rustic lobster bays, 
the unspoiled old coast towns of Maine’s great windjammer days? 


Take a ride with ARTHUR BARTLETT as he goes Cruising Down East. 


What happened to many of the two-thousand-ton redwoods 
of California’s Sierra Nevada, the world’s most massive trees? 


J. R. CHALLACOMBE gives you the surprising 


answer in his gripping Redwood Epic. 


Did you ever desire to climb the Matterhorn? 

James Ramsey Ullman scales the tamed peak for the 

second time in twenty-five years, as a sentimental journey, 
and describes the experience in Challenge of the Matterhorn. 


All these and more will appear in your August HOLIDAY. 


DON’T MISS NEXT MONTH'S HOLIDAY! 


HOLIDAY / JULY 
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IT’S NO PICNIC 
having a puncture! 

Save yourself this dangerous 
and disagreeable job with 


SEIBERLING 
Sealed-Air Tubes 


...the only puncture-sealing tubes 


with patented “bulkheads”’* 


Painted for Seiberling by Stevan Dohanos 


BECAUSE of their patented “bulkheads”,* have to worry about a dangerous roadside stop. 
Sealed-Air Tubes avoid having unprotected You drive with complete peace of mind when you 
“thin spots”. They give you maximum protec- ride on Seiberling Sealed-Air Tubes! 

tion against punctures... protection . . 4 ' 
against blowouts, too. And they stay Your Seiberling Dealer can show you in just five 


in perfect balance at high speeds. minutes with the Sealed-Air Tube Demonstrator 





BULKHEAD 


how these sensational tubes can save you hours of 
CONSTRUCTION You can put these trouble-saving tubes time and inconvenience. Why not look up his 
- prese *s: the P akes , 
nied pare present tires: they fit all make _ address in the phone book and stop in tomorrow? 
Then you can have any number of 








punctures without a flat; you'll never SEIBERLING RUBBER CO. e Akron, Ohio « Toronto, Canada 


SJEIBERLING 


Makers of = mericai Finest Tires and Tibes 








Northern relaxation — 
Wisconsin's “‘vacationland” 


Eastern atmosphere — 
Maine seacoast 


f =; . 


Southern color — 


Western splendor — 
A Memorial Park in Alabama 


Wyoming's Grand Tetons 





| 
Vhorcrer YOU ( (hater ou do=take Your 


STEREO-REALIST 


THE CAMERA THAT “‘SEES’’...IN 3 DIMENSIONS...THE SAME AS YOU 





Stereo-REALIST is the ideal photographic companion. The REALIST duplicates on film exactly 
} fray I y 






what you see with your eyes — with all the true-to-life depth and full, natural color of the 
original scene. REALIST pictures make a permanent, lifelike record of places you've seen, 
things you've done. The REALIST is amazingly casy to operate, with many exclusive 
features which make it America’s foremost three-dimensional camera. If you 
haven't seen REALIST pictures in a REALIST viewer, ask your camera dealer to 
show you some. You'll want to have REALIsT with you wherever you go 


. whatever you do. Camera, $159 (tax inc.) Viewer, $19.75. 
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